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TO  THE 
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RANELAGH  CHAPEL. 


rery  numy  of  you  have  frequently  expressed  your 
at  I  would  prepare  a  Hymn  Book  for  your  use, 
ihould  include  the  majority  of  Psalms  and 
)  of  Dr.  Watts,  and  also  those  which  are  in 

use,  from  other  Authors  of  eminence,  I  have  at 
complied;  and  although  I  am  conscious  ofimr 
ion  in  the  present  publication,  yet  I  can  assure 
't  it  has  cost  me  very  considerable  labour  and 
1 ;  but  I  never  have,  and  I  hope  never  shall,  regret 
oloyment  of  my  best  energies  at  the  request,  and 

welfare  of  those,  to  whom  I  am  so  cordially 
id,  and  from  whom  I  have  received  so  many 
of  affection  and  esteem :  and  it  affords  me  great 
'6  to  avail  myself  of  this  opportunity  of  leaving 
vrd  my  fervent  prayers  for  your  present  happi- 
nd  e/erma/sa/pation. 

d  2 


IT 

/  have  ifiserted  many  original  Hymns,  for  whic 
cm  ahne  responsible,  I  intended  to  have  dis 
fished  these  hy  a  prefixed  or  added  mark,  to  h 
screened  them  among  my  Friends,  by  the  exercise 
their  affection  for  m£,from  the  rigour  of  criticism. 
hope,  however,  in  such  company  as  Watts,   D 

PRIDGE,   COWPER,    NeWTON,   ToPLADY,    StEE 

and  other  names  of  equal  veneration  and  value,  i 
may  escape,  by  serving  as  a  foil  to  exhibit,  with 
greater  lustre,  the  beauties  of  Poetry  and  the  cha 
of  Piety,  to  which,  though  they  aspire,  they  have 
as  yet  attained. 

TTutt  the  present  pidflication  may,  by  the  di 
blessing,  be  made  the  means  of  instruction  and  co 
UUion  to  many,  is  the  fervent  prayer  of 

Your  affectionate  Friend, 

For  Christ's  sake, 

R.  H.  SHEPHEa 

Palace  Street,  Pimlico^ 
May  16, 1818. 
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Christ  aod  his  cross  is  all  our  theme 
Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to  day 
Christiaiis,  brethren,  'ere  we  part  • 

Come,  children,  learn  to  fear  the  Lord 
Come,  dearest  Lord,  descend  and  dwell 
Ccnne,  guilty  souls,  and  flee  away 
Come,  happy  souls,  approach  your  God 

Come  hither,  all  ye  weary  souls       

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  descend  from  high 
Come,  Holy  Spirit,  calm  my  mind  « 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come  < 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heav'nly  dove 
Come,  Holy  Spirit,  source  of  loye 

Come,  let  us  anew  •••..... 

Come,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs 
Come,  let  us  lift  our  joyful  eyes 
Come,  let  us  lift  our  voices  high 
Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare 
Come,  O  thou  traveller  unknown 
Come,  sound  his  praise  abroad 
Come,  thou  Almighty  Ring 
Come,  thou  desire  of  all  thy  saints 
Come,  thou  fount  of  every  blessing  •• 
Come,  thou  long  expected  Jesus 
Come,  thou  soul  transforming  spirit 
Come,  we  that  love  the  Lord 
Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  wretched 
Cmne,  ye  that  know  and  fear  the  Lord 
Companions  of  thy  little  fk>ck 


•  •  •  • 


D 

I>a]ighters  of  Zion,  come  behold 
IHy  of  judgment,  day  of  wonders 

Dearest  Jesus,  come  to  me  

l>earest  of  all  the  names  above 
Death  cannot  make  our  souls  afhiid 
Death  is  a  path  that  must  be  trod 
Death  may  dissolve  my  body  now 
Death !  'tis  a  melancholy  day 
Death,  what  a  solemn  word  to  all 
Deep  in  our  hearts,  let  us  record 
Deep  in  the  dust  before  thy  tiirone 
Descend  from  heav'n,  immortal  Dove 
Diamiss  us.  with  thy  blessing,  Lord 
Dread  sorreign,  let  my  evening  song 


(\. « 
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Glory  to  thee,  Almighty  Lord 
dory  to  thee,  my  God,  this  night 
€ro,  worship  at  Immanuel's  feet 
God,  in  his  earthly  temple  lays 
God  is  a  Spirit,  jost  and  wise 
God  is  the  refiige  of  his  saints     •  •  • « • 
God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way 

God  of  eternal  love  ' 

Ciod  of  love,  whose  truth  and  grace 
God  of  my  childhood  and  my  yoath 
God  of  my  life!  thy  constant  care 
God  of  my  life,  thy  various  praise 
God  of  my  life,  to  thee  •  •  • 

God  of  my  strength,  to  thee  I  cry 
God,  who  in  various  methods  told 
Good  is  the  Lord,  the  heav'nly  Ruoig 
Grace,  how  exceeding  sweet  to  those 
Grace,  'tis  a  charming  sound 
Crreat  God,  attend  while  Sion  smgs 
Great  God,  at  thy  command  •  •  • 

Great  God,  at  whose  all  powerful  call 
Great  God,  did  pious  Abr'^mi  pray 
Great  God,  how  infinite  art  thou         •  < 
Great  God,  I  own  thy  sentence  just 
Great  God,  let  all  my  tuneful  powers 
Gfreat  God, my  early  vows  to  Uiee 
Great  God,  now  condescend 
Great  God,  the  nations  of  the  earth 
Great  God,  this  sacred  day  of  thine 
Great  God,  to  thee  my  evenine  song 
Great  God,  what  do  we  see  and  hear  •  • 

Great  God,  when  heaven  and  earth  and  seas 
Great  God,  whose  universal  sway  •  •  •  • 

Great  is  the  Lord ;  his  works  of  might 
Great  Lord  of  angels,  we  adore 
Great  Ruler  of  the  earth  and  skies 
Great  Shepherd,  who  didst  condescend 
Great  was  the  day,  the  joy  was  great 
Guide  me,  O  thou  great  Jehovah  •  • 

Goilty  and  vile,  berore  my  God  •  •  •  • 


•  •  •  •  • 


•  • « « 


•  •  •  • 

•  •  •  • 


•  *  •  • 


•  • 


H. 

Had  I  the  tongues  of  Greeks  and  Jews 

Hail  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord ! 

Hail,  peaceful  mom,  thy  dawn  I  hail 


•  •  •  • 


•  •  *  •  •  •  < 


•  •  •  « 


•  «  •  • 
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Hark,  hark !  the  gospel  trumpet  soonds 

Hark !  how  the  watchmen  cnr  

Hark !  from  the  tomb  a  doleral  sound 

Hark,  my  soul,  it  is  the  Lord  

Hark !  the  glad  sound,  the  Saviour  comes 
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Hark !  the  loud  trumpet  of  our  Qod 

Hark !  the  voice  of  love  and  mercy        •  •  • 

Hasten,  sinner,  to  be  wise  .•••.... 

He  comes !  he  comes  I  the  Judge  severe 

He  dies  I  the  Friend  of  sinners  dies  I 

He  lives  I  the  great  Redeemer  lives    ••■••.. 

He  reigns,  the  Lord,  the  Saviour  reigns 

Head  of  the  church  triumphant         

Hear  what  the  voice  from  heaVn  proclaims 

Here  at  thy  cross,  my  dying  God      • 

High  in  the  heavTis,  eternal  God  •  •  •  • 

Ho!  every  one  that  thirsts,  draw  nigh 

Holy,  and  just,  and  righteous  God         •  •  • . 

Holy  Ghost,  dispel  our  sadness        ••••••.. 

Holy  Child,  our  children  take  ••••.. 

Hope,  sweetest  comfort,  steady  friend 

Hosanna  to  Jesus  on  high         ...•• 

Hosanna  to  our  conqu'ring  King  •  < 

Hosanna  to  the  Royal  Son  •  • 

Hosanna,  with  a  cheerful  sound  •  •  •  • 

How  are  thy  glories  here  displayed 

jHow  are  thy  servants  blest,  O  Lord 

How  beauteous  are  their  feet      •••• ••••    5; 

How  blest  is  our  brother,  bereft         2i 

Bow  blest  the  union,  how  divine       •«    4< 

JETow  caa  I  sink  with  such  a  prop  6 

-Bow  condescending  and  how  k'ad  ..«••• 


•  •  •  • 


•  • 


•  •  •  • 


•  •  •  • 
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PUBLIC   WORSHIP. 


1 .     The  PleoMure  of  Pvhlic  Worship.  (L.  M.) 

1  TTOW  pleasant,  bow  divinely  fair, 
-d  O  Lord  of  hosts,  tliv  dwellings  are ! 
With  long  desire  my  spirit  faints. 

To  meet  tb'  assemblies  of  thy  saints, 

2  My  flesh  would  rest  in  thine  abode, 
My  panting  heart  cries. oat  for  God ; 
My  Grod !  my  King !  why  shontd  I  be 
So  far  from  all  my  joys  and  thee  ? 

3  Blest  are  the  saints  who  sit  on  high, 
Around  thy  throne  of  majesty ; 
Thy  brightest  glories  shine  above. 
And  all  their  work  is  praise  and  love. 

4  Blest  are  the  souls  that  find  a  place 
Within  the  temple  of  thy  grace ; 
There  they  behold  thy  gentler  rays, 
And  seek  thy  face,  and  learn  thy  ]jp^^ 
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5  Blest  are  the  men  livkose  hearts  are  set 
To  find  the  way  to  Zion's  gate  ; 

God  is  their  strength,  and,  thro'  the  road, 
They  lean  upon  their  helper,  God. 

6  Cheerful  they  walk  with  growing  strength. 
Till  all  shall  meet  in  heav'n  at  length ; 
Till  all  before  thy  face  appear. 

And  join  in  nobler  worship  there. 


2.  Ood  and  hit  Church;  or,  Grace  and  Glory.  (L.  9 

1  r^  REAT  God,  attend,  while  Sion  sings, 
vX  The  joy  that  from  thy  presence  spring 
To  spend  one  day  with  thee  on  earth. 
Exceeds  a  thousand  days  of  mirth. 

2  Might  I  enjoy  the  meanest  place 
Within  thine  house,  O  God  of  grace^ 
Not  tents  of  ease,  nor  thrones  of  powV, 
Should  tempt  my  feet  to  leave  thy  door. 

3  God  is  our  sun,  he  makes  our  day : 
God  is  our  shield,  he  guards  our  way. 
From  all  th'  assaults  of  hell  and  sin. 
From  foes  without,  and  foes  within. 

4  All  needful  grace  will  God  bestow. 
And  crown  that  grace  with  glory  too ; 
He  gives  us  all  things,  and  withholds 
No  real  good  from  upright  souls. 

6  O  God,  our  King,  whose  sovereign  sway 
The  glorious  hosts  of  heav'n  obey ; 
And  devils  at  thy  presence  flee ; 
Bim%  is  the  man  that  trusts  in  tliee. 
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*.  Delight  in  Ordinances  of  Worthy  :  or,  Qod  pn 
sent  in  his  Churches,  (C.  M.) 

1  IV^^  sool^  how  lovely  is  the  plao# 
-^▼A  To  which  thy  God  resorts ! 
Tis  heav'n  to  see  his  smiling  face, 

Tho*  in  his  earthly  courts. 

2  There  the  great  Monarch  of  the  skies 

His  saving  powV  displays. 
And  light  breaks  in  upon  our  eyes, 
With  kind  and  qaick'ning  rays. 

• 

3  With  his  rich  gifts,  the  heav'uly  Dove 

Descends  and  fills  the  place ; 
While  Christ  reveals  his  wond'roos  love, 
And  sheds  abroad  his  grace. 

4  There,  mighty  God,  thy  words  declare 

The  secrets  of  thy  will ; 
And  still  we  seek  thy  mercy  there, 
And  sing  thy  praises  still. 

PAUSE. 

5  My  heart  and  flesh  cry  out  for  thee. 

While  far  from  thine  abode : 
When  shall  I  tread  thy  courts,  and  see 
My  Saviour  and  my  God  ? 

6  The  sparrow  builds  herself  a  nest^ 

And  suffers  no  remove : 
0  make  me,  like  the  sparrows,  blest. 
To  dwell  but  where  I  love. 

7  To  sit  one  day  beneath  thine  eye. 

And  hear  thy  gracious  voice, 
ISjiceeds  a  whole  eternity 
Employed  in  carnal  joys. 
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8  Lord»  at  tliy  threshold  I  would  wait. 

While  Jesus  is  within ; 
Rather  than  fill  a  throne  of  state, 
Or  live  in  tents  of  sin. 

9  Conld  I  command  the  spacious  land. 

And  the  more  boundless  sea. 
For  one  blest  hour  at  thy  right  hand, 
rd  give  them  both  away. 

4.       Longing  for  the  House  of  God.  (P.  M.) 

1  T  OBD  of  the  worlds  above, 
JL^  How  pleasant  and  how  fair 
The  dwellings  of  thy  love, 
Thy  earthly  temples  are ! 

To  thine  abode 

heart  aspires, 
.  1th  y^mm  desires 
To  see  my  Grod. 

2  The  sparrow  for  her  young. 
With  pleasure  seeks  a  nest ; 
And  wandVing  swallows  long 
To  find  tlieir  wonted  rest: 

My  spirit  faints 
With  equal  zeal. 
To  rise  and  dwell 
Among  thy  saints. 

3  O  happy  souls  that  pray. 
Where  God  appoints  to  hear ! 
O  happy  men  that  pay 
Their  constant  service  there ! 

They  praise  thee  still ; 
And  happy  they 
That  love  the  way 
To  Zions  hill. 
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4  They  go  from  strength  to  strength. 
Thro'  this  dark  vale  of  tears. 
Till  each  arrives  at  length. 
Till  each  in  heav'n  appears  : 

0  glorious  seat. 
When  God  our  King 
Shall  thither  bring 
Our  willing  feet ! 

PAUSE. 

5  To  spend  one  sacred  day 
Where  God  and  saints  abide. 
Affords  diviner  joy 
Than  thousand  days  beside : 
*    Where  God  resorts, 

1  love  it  more 
To  keep  the  door. 
Than  shine  in  courts. 

6  God  is  our  sun  and  shield. 
Our  light  and  our  defence ; 
With  gifts  his  hands  are  fill'd. 
We  draw  our  blessings  thence  : 

He  shall  bestow 
On  Jacol/b  race 
Peculiar  grace. 
And  glory  too. 

7  The  Lord  his  people  loves : 
His  hand  no  good  withholds 
From  those  his  heart  approves. 
From  puf^  and  pious  souls ; 

Thrice  happy  he, 
O  God  of  hosts ! 
Whose  spirit  trastM 
AJooe  ia  thee. 
b3 


PUBLIC    WORSHIP. 

Q,  An  Invitation  to  Worship.  (CM.) 

1  OING  to  the  Lord  Jehovah's  name, 
^  And  ill  his  strength  rejoice ; 
When  his  salvation  is  our  theme. 

Exalted  be  oar  voice. 

2  With  thanks  approach  his  awful  sight. 

And  psalms  of  honour  sing ; 
The  Lord's  a  God  of  boundless  might. 
The  whole  creation's  King ! 

3  Let  princes  hear,  let  angels  know. 

How  mean  their  natures  seem ; 
Those  gods  on  high,  and  gods  below. 
When  once  compar'd  with  him. 

4  Earth,  with  its  caverns  dark  and  deep. 

Lies  in  his  spacious  hand ; 
He  fix'd  the  seas  what  bounds  to  keep. 
And  where  the  hills  must  stand. 

5  Come,  and  with  humble  souls  adore ; 

Come,  kneel  before  his  face ; 
O  may  tbe  creatures  of  his  pow'r 
Be  children  of  his  grace ! 

6.  Praise  far  the  Gospel    (C.  M.) 

1  nr^O  our  Almighty  Maker  God, 

-A-    New  honours  be  addrest ; 
His  great  salvation  shines  abroad. 
And  makes  the  nations  Idest. 

2  He  spake  the  word  to  Abr'am  first ; 

His  truth  fulfils  the  grace ; 
The  Gentiles  make  his  name  their  trust. 
And  learn  his  righteousness. 
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3  Let  the  whole  earth  his  love  proclaim^ 
With  all  her  difiTrent  tongaes ; 
And  spread  the  honours  of  his  name 
In  melody  and  songs. 

/.  A  hobf  God  worshipped  with  Reverence.  (C.  M.) 

1  "pXALT  the  Lord  our  God, 
-E-^  And  worship  at  his  feet ; 

His  nature  is  all  holiness. 
And  mercy  is  his  seat. 

2  When  Israel  was  his  church. 
When  Aaron  was  his  priest. 

When  Moses  cry'd,  when  Samuel  pray'd. 
He  gave  his  people  rest. 

3  Oft  he  forgave  their  sins. 
Nor  would  destroy  their  race  ; 

And  oft  he  made  his  vengeance  known. 
When  they  abused  his  grace. 

4  Exalt  the  Lord  our  God, 
Whose  grace  is  still  the  same ; 

Still  he*s  a  God  of  holiness, 
And  jealous  for  his  name. 

O.  Psalm  C.    Paraphased, 

1  T>  EFORE  Jehovah's  awful  throne, 
-D  Ye  nations,  bow  witli  sacred  joy ; 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone ; 

He  can  create,  and  he  destroy. 

2  His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid. 

Made  us  of  day,  and  form'd  us  men  v 
And' when,  JjJce  wand'ring  sheep,  we  stf  ay*  Ai 
^e  brought  us  to  bis  fold  agaim 


PUBLIC   WORSHIP. 

« 

3  We'll  crowd  thy  gates  with  thankful  songsi 
High  as  the  heav'DS  our  voices  raise ; 
And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues. 
Shall  fill  thy  courts  with  sounding  prairse. 

4  Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  command  ! 
Vast  as  eternity  thy  love ; 

Firm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  must  stand. 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move. 

y.  Public  Thanks  for  Private  Deliverances. 

1  TTTTHAT  shall  I  render  to  my  God, 

^^     For  all  his  kindness  shown  { 
My  feet  shall  visit  thine  abode, 
My  songs  address  thy  throne. 

2  Among  the  saints,  that  fill  thine  house. 

My  ofTrings  shall  be  paid  ; 
There  shall  my  zeal  perform  the  vows 
My  soul  in  anguish  made. 

3  How  much  is  mercy  thy  delight. 

Thou  ever-blessed  God ! 
How  dear  thy  servants  in  thy  sight ! 
How  precious  is  their  blood  ! 

4  How  happy  all  thy  servants  are ! 

How  great  thy  grace  to  me ! 
My  life,  which  thou  hast  made  thy  care. 
Lord,  I  devote  to  thee. 

5  Now  I  am  thine,  for  ever  thine. 

Nor  shall  my  purpose  move; 
Thv  band  hath  loos'd  my  bands  of  pain. 
And  bound  me  with  tby  \ov«. 
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6  Here  in  thy  courts  I  leave  my  vow. 
And  thy  rich  g^ce  record ; 
Witness,  ye  saints,  who  bear  me  now. 
If  I  forsake  the  Lord. 

110.      Praise  to  God  from  aU  Nations.  (C.  M.) 
1  r\  ALL  ye  nations,  praise  the  Lord, 
v^  Each  with  a  difTrent  tongae : 
In  ev'ry  language  learn  his  word. 
And  let  his  name  be  sung. 

2  His  mercy  reigns  thro'  ev'ry  land ; 
Proclaim  his  grace  abroad ; 
For  ever  firm  his  tmth  shall  stand ; 
Praise  ye  the  faithful  God. 

11.  The  same.    (L.  M.) 

1  XpROM  all  that  dwell  below  the  sides, 
-T    Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise ; 
Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung 
Thro'  ev*ry  land,  by  ev'ry  tong««« 

2  Eternal  are  thy  mercies.  Lord ; 
Eternal  truth  attends  thy  word ; 

Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 

1 2.  The  Enjoyment  of  Christ ;  or.  Delight  in 

Worship,    (L.  M.) 
.    1  T7AR  from  my  thoughts,  vain  world,  be  goi 
JL^    Let  my  religious  hours  alone  ; 
Fain  would  my  eyes  my  Saviour  see : 
I  wait  a  visit.  Lord,  from  thee. 

2  O  warm  my  heart  with  holy  fire. 
And  kindle  there  a  pure  desire : 
Come,  mydearJesvs,  from  above, 
And  feed  my  soul  with  heav'nlv  lov«- 
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3  Bless'd  Jesus,  what  delicious  fare ! 
How  sweet  thy  entertainments  are  ! 
Never  did  angels  taste  above. 
Redeeming  grace,  and  dying  love. 

4  Hail,  great  Immannel,  all  divine  ! 
In  thee  thy  Father's  glories  shine ; 
Thou  brightest,  sweetest,  fairest  one. 
That  eyes  have  seen,  or  angels  known. 

1 3  •  The  same.   (L.  M.) 

1  T  ORD,  what  a  heav'n  of  saving  grace 
-■-^  Shines  thro'  the  beauties  of  thy  face^ 
And  lights  our  passions  to  a  flame! 
Lord,  how  we  love  thy  charming  name ! 

2  When  I  can  say,  my  God  is  mine. 
When  I  can  feel  thy  glories  shine, 
I  tread  the  world  beneath  my  feet. 
And  all  the  earth  calls  good  or  great. 

3  While  such  a  scene  of  sacred  joys 
Our  raptur'd  eyes  and  souls  employs. 
Here  we  could  sit,  and  gaze  away 
A  long,  an  everlasting  day. 

4  Well,  we  shall  quickly  pass  the  night. 
To  the  fair  coasts  of  perfect  light ; 
Then  shall  our  joyful  senses  rove 
O'er  the  dear  object  of  our  love, 

5  There  shall  we  djrink  full  draughts  of  bliss. 
And  pluck  new  life  from  heav'nly  trees ! 
Yet  DOW  and  then,  dear  Lord,  bestow 

A  drop  of  iieav'n  on  worms  \je\o^. 
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6  Send  comforts  down  from  thy  right  hand. 
While  we  pass  thro'  this  barren  land. 
And  in  thy  temple  let  us  see 
A  glimpse  of  love,  a  glimpse  of  thee. 

U.        Call  to  Public  Warship.    (L.  M.) 

1  A  LL  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell, 
-^  Sing  to  the  Lord  with  cheerful  voice 
Him  serve  with  fear,  his  praise  forth  tell. 
Come  ye  before  him  and  rejoice. 

2  Tbe  Lord,  ye  know,  is  God  indeed! 
Without  our  aid  he  did  us  make ; 
We  are  his  flock,  he  doth  us  feed. 
And  for  his  sheep  he  doth  us  take. 

3  0  enter  then  his  gates  with  praise. 
Approach  with  joy  his  courts  unto ; 
Praise,  land,  and  bless  his  name  always, 
For  it  is  seemly  so  to  do. 

4  For  why  ?  the  Lord  our  God  is  good. 
His  mercy  is  for  ever  sure ; 

His  truth  at  all  times  firmly  stood. 
And  shall  from  age  to  age  endure. 

15.      Introducing  Public  Worship.  (L.  M.) 

1  ^IXriTH  one  consent  let  all  the  earth, 
^^    To  God  their  cheerful  voices  raise ; 
Glad  homage  pay,  with  awful  mirth, 
Andsiug  before  him  songs  of  praise. 

3  Convinc'd  that  he  is  God  alone. 
From  whom  both  we  and  all  proceed ; 
We,  whom  he  chooses  for  his  own. 
The  flock  that  he  vouchsafes  to  feed-r  = 


PUBLIC    WORSHIP. 

3  God  his  sovereign  sway  maintains ; 
King  o'er  all  the  earth  he  reigns : 
All  to  him  lift  ap  their  eye ; 
He  does  every  want  supply. 

3  Sons  of  earth,  the  triumph  join,      "** 
Praise  him  with  the  host  divine ; 
Emulate  the  heav'nly  powers, 
TJieir  all-gracious  God  is  ours. 

4  Happy  who  his  laws  obey ! 
Them  he  rules  with  milder  sway ; 
Pure  and  holy  hearts  alone. 

Shall  in  heaven  surround  his  throne. 

5  Him,  whose  joy  is  to  restore. 
Him,  let  all  our  hearts  adore : 
Earth  and  heaven  repeat  the  cry, 
"  Glory  be  to  God  on  high." 

19.        Farth$  Divine  Presence.    (CM.) 

Psalm  140. 13. 

1  /^OME,  thou  desire  of  all  thy  saints, 
^^  Our  feeble  strains  attend. 
While,  with  our  praises  and  complaints. 

Low  at  thy  feet  we  bend. 

2  How  should  our  songs,  like  those  above. 

With  warm  devotion  rise ! 
How  should  our  souls,  on  wings  of  love. 
Mount  upwards  to  the  skies  ! 

3  Come,  Lord,  thy  love  alone  can  raise 

In  us  the  heav'nly  flame ; 
Then  shall  our  lips  resound  thy  praise. 
Our  hearts  adore  thy  name. 
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4  Dear  Saviour,  let  thy  glory  shine. 
And  fill  thy  dwellinff  here» 
Till  life,  and  love,  and  joy  divine,— 
A  heaven  on  earth  appear. 

K).  Praiu  to  God.    (P.  M.) 

1  CIN6  HaUelajah !  praise  the  Lord ! 
*^  Sing  vrith  a  cheerful  voice ; 
Exalt  oar  God  with  one  accord. 

And  in  his  name  rejoice ; 
Ne'er  cease  to  sing,  thou  ransom'd  host. 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost ! 
Until  in  realms  of  endless  light. 
Your  praises  shall  unite. 

2  There  we  to  all  eternity 

Shall  join  th'  angelic  lays ; 
And  sing  in  perfect  harmony, 

7o  God  our  Saviour^s  praise : 
He  hath  redeem'd  us  by  his  blood. 
Hath  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God  : 
For  us,  for  us  the  Lamb  was  slain, 
Praise  ye  the  Lord.    Amen. 

(!•     Delight  in  Public  Worship.    (L.  M.) 

1  trow  lovely,  how  divinely  sweet, 

-^  0  Lord,  thy  sacred  courts  appear! 
Fain  would  my  longing  passions  meet 
The  glories  of  thy  presence  there. 

2  0  bless  the  men,  bless  their  employ. 
Whom  thy  indulgent  favours  raise. 
To  dwell  in  these  abodes  of  joy. 
And  sing  thy  never-ceasing  praise. 
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3  Happy  tbe  men,  whom  strength  divine^ 
With  ardent  love,  and  zeal  inspires ; 
Whose  steps  to  thy  blest  way  incline. 
With  willing  hearts,  and  warm  desires. 

4  One  day  within  thy  sacred  gate, 
Affords  more  real  joy  to  me. 

Than  thoasands  in  the  tents  of  state : 
The  meanest  place  is  bliss  with  thee. 

5  God  is  a  sun ;  our  brightest  day 
From  his  reviving  presence  flows : 
God  is  a  shield,  thro'  all  the  way. 
To  gnard  ns  from  surrounding  foes. 

6  He  pours  the  kindest  blessings  down. 
Profusely  down,  on  souls  sincere ; 

And  grace  shall  guide,  and  glory  crown. 
The  happy  fav'rites  of  his  care. 

7  O  Lord  of  hosts,  thou  God  of  grace. 
How  blest,  divinely  blest  is  he. 

Who  trusts  thy  love,  and  seeks  thy  face. 
And  fixes  all  his  hopes  in  thee. 

22.    The  Pleasures  of  Divine  Warship.  (L.  M.) 

1  /^  OD  of  my  strength !  to  thee  I  cry, 
VX  To  Thee,  my  surest  refuge,  fly : 
O  may  thy  light  attend  my  way, 

Tliy  truth  afibrd  its  cheering  ray ! 

2  Conduct  me  to  thy  hallow'd  seat. 
Where  wisdom,  truth,  and  mercy  meet; 
And  then,  in  all  its  blest  array. 
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PUBLIC  WORSHIP. 

.  3  ny  memes,  to  my  heart  reveai'd, 
A  theme  of  endless  transport  yield ; 
Thy  love  does  all  my  bosom  fire. 
Thy  praise  does  all  my  Mng  inspire. 

4  In  all  our  cares,  in  all  onr  woes. 
On  God  our  steadfast  hopes  repose : 
To  Grod  our  thanks  shall  still  be  paid. 
Our  sure  defence,  our  constant  aid. 

5.  I^  Promise  pleaded.    (C.  M.) 

1  npHT  pracions.promise.  Lord,  we  plead, 

-L    In  mercy  hear  our  cry : 
Thine  eye  beholds  our  ev'ry  need, — 
Thy  bounty  will  supply. 

2  Where  two  or  three  are  met  to  hear 

The  message  of  thy  word ; 
And  pour  their  spirits  out  in  prayer. 
Before  their  Sov'reign  Lord : 

3  There  thou  thy  servants,  Lord,  wilt  own. 

And  manifest  thy  grace ; 
And  there  would  we  approach  thy  throne, 
And  seek  our  Saviour's  face. 

4  How  amiable  thy  courts  appear. 

To  our  enraptur'd  sight ; 
We  love  the  place  where  Christ  is  near, 
His  temple's  our  delight. 

ft  Thy  power  and  glory  there  we  see, 
Tfis  there  our  strength's  renew'd ; 
Oar.bnrdei?'.r^  spirit's  there  set  free, 
€hrr  fainting  soul  Snds  food. 
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FAMILY   WORSHIP. 

G  When  envy  would  impel  a  sigh. 
And  urge  the  murm'ring  word ; 
There  we  the  sinner  s  end  descry. 
And  bow  before  the  Lord. 

7  Within  thy  house  a  place  and  namep 
My  Saviour,  grant  to  me ; 
This,  as  my  heritage  I'd  claim. 
For  there  I  meet  with  thee. 

24 •  Gratitude,  and  Prayer.    (P.M.) 

1  TT7"HAT  favour.  Lord,  that  we  should  me 

^  ^     With  saints  around  thy  mercy-seat^ 

And  love  the  house  of  pra/r ! 
What  once  was  weariness  and  pain. 
Is  now  our  choice,  delight,  and  gain. 
The  solace  of  our  care ! 

2  O  let  returning  sabbaths  be 

A  sign  between  our  souls  and  thee. 

Of  mercy,  love,  and  peace : 
This  one  desire  we'll  seek  with  zeal. 
Within  thy  earthly  courts  to  dwell. 

Until  we  see  thy  face ! 

FAMILY  WORSHIP. 

25.     Grateful  Mominy  Worship.    (CM.) 

1  T  ORD  of  my  life,  O  may  thy  praise 
-■-^  Employ  my  noblest  powers. 
Whose  goodness  lengthens  out  my  days. 

And  nils  the  circling  hours. 

2  Preserv'd  by  thine  Almighty  arm, 

I  pass'd  the  shades  of  night. 
Serene,  and  safe  from  every  harm,. . 
And  see  retaining  ligVil. 


FAMILY  WORSHIP. 

8  While  many  spent  the  night  in  sighs. 
And  restiess  pains  and  woes ; 
In  gentle  sleep  I  clos'd  mine  eyes. 
And  undistnrb'd  repose. 

4  Thensleep,  death's  'semblance^  o'erme  spi 
And  I  unconscioQs  lay, 

Thy  watchful  care  was  round  my  bed, 
To  guard  my  feeble  clay. 

5  0  let  the  same  Almighty  care. 
My  waking  hours  attend ; 

From  every  danger,  every  snare. 
My  heedless  steps  defend. 

6  Smile  on  my  minntes  as  they  roll. 

And  guide  my  future  days ; 
And  let  thy  goodness  fill  my  soul 
^ith  gratitude  and  praise. 

"SO*         An  Evening  Hymn.    (C.  M.) 

1  ^HOU  unexhausted  mine  of  bliss, 
•*•  From  whence  all  comforts  flow. 
Inspire  us  with  that  perfect  peace, 
Which  only  Christians  know. 

2  The  curtains  of  thy  love  extend 

Around  our  calm  abode : 

As  we  began,  so  may  we  end 

Our  every  day  with  God. 

3  Oar  lives  unhurt,  thy  hand  hath  kept ; 
Accept  the  praise  we  pay, 
For  all  the  dangers  we  escap'd. 
And  mercies  of  the  day. 


FAMILY    WORSHIP. 


2y  •  Saturday  Evening.    (P.  M.) 

1  O  AFELYy  through  another  week, 
^  God  has  brought  us  on  our  way ; 
Let  us  now  a  blessing  seek 

On  th'  approaching  sabbath-day  : 
Day  of  sdl  the  weelc  the  best, 
.  Emblem  of  eternal  rest. 

2  When  the  morn  shall  bid  us  rise. 
May  we  feel  thy  presence  near ! 
May  thy  glory  meet  our  eyes, 
When  we  in  thy  house  appear ! 
There  afford  us,  Lord,  a  taste 
Of  our  everlasting  feast. 

3  May  thy  gospel's  joyful  sound 
Conquer  sinners,  comfort  saints ; 
Make  the  fruits  of  grace  abound. 
Bring  relief  for  all  complaints : 
Thus  may  all  our  sabbaths  prove. 
Till  we  join  the  church  above ! 

uO.  Family  Religion.    (L.  M.) 

1  TTTHERFER  the  Lord  shall  build  my  he 

^  ^  An  altar  to  his  name  Til  raise ; 
There  morn  and  evening  shall  ascend 
The  sacrifice  of  pray'r  and  praise. 

2  With  duteous  mind  the  social  band 
Shall  search  the  records  of  thy  law ; 
There  learn  thy  will,  and  humbly  bow 

JVjth  SJJal  reverence  and  awe. 


BEFORE  SERMON. 

[llf  nam'roas  blessings  of  the  earth, 
IndalgeDt  providence  afford, 
\rith  warm  united  hearts  we'll  pay 
Oar  grateful  tribute  to  the  Lord. 

Here  may  he  fix  his  sacred  seat. 
And  spread  the  banner  of  his  love ; 
Till,  ripen'd  for  a  happier  state. 
We  meet  th'  assembled  church  above. 


BEFORE  SERMON. 


01 ,  A  Psalm  before  Sermon.    (S.  M.) 

1  /^OME,  sound  his  praise  abroad, 
V^  And  hymns  of  glory  sing ; 
Jehovah  is  the  sov'reign  God,    . 

The  universal  King. 

2  He  form'd  the  deeps  unknown ; 
He  gave  the  seas  their  bound ; 

The  waf  ry  worlds  are  all  his  own, 
And  all  the  solid  ground. 

3  Come,  worship  at  his  throne ; 
Come,  bow  before  the  Lord  t 

We  are  his  works,  and  not  our  own ; 
He  form'd  us  by  his  word. 

4  To-day  attend  his  voice. 
Nor  dare  provoke  his  rod ; 

Come,  like  the  people  of  his  choice. 
And  own  your  gracious  God. 
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BEFORE   SERMON. 

5  But  if  your  ears  refuse 

The  language  of  his  grace, 
And  hearts  grow  hard,  like  stubborn  Jews 
That  unbelieving  race ; 

6  The  Lord,  in  vengeance  drest. 

Will  lift  his  hand  and  swear, 
''  You  that  despise  my  promis'd  rest, 
**  Shall  have  no  portion  there.*' 

32.  ^  Blessing  implored.    (C.  M.) 

1  "VrOW  may  the  Spirit's,  holy  fire, 
-L^    Descending  from  above. 
His  waiting  family  inspire. 

With  joy,  and  peace,  and  love ! 

2  Wake,  heavenly  wind,  arise,  and  come. 

Blow  on  the  drooping  field ; 
Our  spices  then  shall  breath  perfume, 
And  fragrant  ineence  yield. 

3  Touch  with  a  Uving  coal  the  lip 

That  shall  proclaim  thy  word ; 
And  bid  us  all  devoutly  keep 
Attention  to  the  Lord. 

33.  Waiting  far  Divine  Unction.    (P.M.) 

1  OOUBCE  of  light  and  power  divine, 
^  Deign  upon  thy  truth  to  shine ; 
Lord,  behold  thy  servant  stands, 
Lo,  to  thee  he  lifts  his  hands  : 
Satisfy  his  soul's  desire. 
Touch  his  lips  with  holy  fire ! 
Source  of  light  and  power  divine. 
Deign  upon  thy  truth  to  shine. 


BBPORE    6BRMON. 

S  Breath  thy  Spirit,  so  shall  fall 
Unction  sweet  upon  ns  all; 
Till,  by  odoars  scattered  round, 
Christ  himself  be  traced  and  foand ; 
Then  shall  every  raptnr'd  heart. 
Rich  in  peace  and  joy,  depart: 
Source  of  light  and  power  divine. 
Deign  upon  thy  truth  to  shine. 


4.        Before  hearing  the  Word,    (P.M.) 

1  "V^£  that  in  his  courts  are  found, 

X     liisf  ning  to  the  gospel  sound, 
liost  and  helpless  as  ye  are. 
Sons  of  sorrow,  sin,  and  care. 
Glorify  the  King  of  kings. 
Take  the  peace  the  gospel  brings. 

2  Turn  to  Christ  your  longing  eyes, 
View  his  bloody  sacrifice ; 

See  in  him  your  sins  forgiven. 
Pardon^  holiness,  and  heaven  : 
Glorify  the  Eang  of  kings. 
Take  the  peace  the  gospel  brings. 


5«  ^  Bkssmg  requested.    (P.  M.) 

1  /^OME,  thou  soul-transforming  Spirit, 
V-y  Bless  the  sower  and  the  seed : 
Let  each  heart  thy  g^ce  inherit. 
Raise  tiie  weak,  the  hungry  feed ; 

From  ihe  gospel, 
How  supply  tbypeople*s  need. 
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AFTER  SERMON. 

2  Help  us  all  to  ask  tke  blessing, 

Which  thou  waitest  now  to  give  : 
May  ve  all,  thy  love  possessing. 
Joyfully  the  truth  receive, 

And  for  ever 
To  thy  praise  and  glory  live. 

3  Then,  whene'er  the  signal's  given, 

Us  from  earth  to  call  away. 
Borne  on  angel's  wings  to  heaven. 
Glad  the  summons  to  obey. 

May  we  ever 
Reign  with  Christ  in  endless  day. 

AFTER  SERMON. 

3u«  ^  BUmng  implored.    (C.  M.) 

1  A  LMIGHTY  God !  have  we  not  hes 
-J^  Once  and  again,  thy  voice ; 

And  has  not  conscience  sometimes  feai 
And  piero'd  us  with  its  cries  ? 

2  Once  and  again  we  had  a  place 

Beneath  thy  gospel's  sound. 
What  dying  beds,  what  opening  graves 
Have  we  been  call'd  around. 

3  Have  not  thv  Spirit's  gentle  gales 

Whisper'd  within  our  ears  ? 
Have  not  thy  thunder's  warning  peals 
Awak'd  our  drowsy  fears  ? 

4  Blest  Saviour !  let  thy  powerful  grace 

Bid  thouehdess  sinners  live; 
And  what  l£y  word  aad  rod  require. 
Let  thy  free  Spirit  give. 


AFTER  SERMON. 


7  •  Hohf  ResohtHans,    (C.  M.) 

1    \  KD  does  the  kind  Redeemer  stoop, 
"^  In  such  reviving  strains. 
Diseased  sinners  to  invite. 
And  heal  their. heart-felt  pains? 

2  Will  he  on  no  acconnt  cast  out 

The  penitent,  that  flies 
"^0  his  kind  arms,  for  life  and  grace. 
And  all  salvation's  joys? 

3  From  age  to  age  have  coming  sools 

A  hearty  welcome  found, — 
Pleasures  beyond  whatever  they  knew 
In  sin's  enchanted  round  ? 

^  Can  they  his  truth  and  grace  attest, 
With  their  expiring  breath, — 
And  find  his  word  their  trust  in  life. 
Their  cordial  too  in  death  ? 

^  Be  gone,  my  unbelieving  fears, 
Nor  more,  my  soul,  delay ; 
Jesns,  I  come,  and  at  thy  feet 
Fain  would  thy  call  obey. 

6  Frown  not  away  a  soul  that  wants 
Thy  grace  to  trust  and  try, 
Delermin'd,  if  I  perish.  Lord, 
Low  at  thy  feet  to  die. 
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AFTER   SERMON. 


38.     For  a  Blessing  on  the  Word,    (P.  M.) 

O'N  ^hat  has  now  been  sown, 
Tby  blessing.  Lord,  bestow ; 
The  power  IS  thine  alone, 
To  make  it  spring  and  grow : 
Do  thou  the  gracious  I^arvest  raise. 
And  thou  alone  shalt  have  the  praise. 

39 •  Afi^  Sermon.    (P.  M.) 

1  TVrOW  may. He  who  from  the  dead 
-^    Brought  the  Shepherd  of  the  shee 
Jesus  Christ,  our  King  and  Head, 
AH  our  souls  in  safety  keep ! 

3  M^  he  teach  us  to  fulfil, 

what  is  pleasing  in  his  sight; 
Perfect  us  in  all  his  3inll, 
And  preserve  us  day  and  night! 

3  To  that  dear  Redeemer's  praise. 

Who  the  cov'nant  seaFd  with  blood. 
Let  our  hearts  and  voices  raise 
Loud  thanksgivings  to  our  God. 


40.  Tke  same.    (P.  M.) 

1  TTASTEN,  sinner,  to  be  wise, 
-■--■•  Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun : 
The  longer,  wisdom  you  despise, 
Harder  is  she  to  be  won. 


IjOrd'b  day. 

2  Hasten,  mercy  to  implore ; 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun : 
Lest  thy  season  shoaid  be  o'er. 
Ere  this  evening's  stage  be  nm. 

3  Hasten,  sinner,  to  retam, 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  snn ; 
Lest  thy  lamp  should  fail  to  bnrn. 
Ere  salvation's  work  is  done. 

4  Hasten,  sinner,  to  be  blest ; 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun ; 
Lest  perdition  thee  arrest. 
Ere  the  morrow  is  began. 

LORD'S  DAY. 

4 1 .     For  a  Lord's  Day  Morning.     (S.  M.) 

1  T>  EHOLD  the  lofty  sky 
-tJ  Declares  its  Maker  God, 

And  all  his  starry  works  on  high 
Proclaim  his  poVr  abroad. 

2  The  darkness  and  the  light 
Still  keep  their  course  the  same ; 

While  night  to  day,  and  daj;  to  night, 
Divinely  teach  bis  name. 

3  In  ev'ry  difF'rent  land 
Their  gen'ral  voice  is  known  ; 

They  shew  the  wonders  of  his  hahd> 
And  orders  of  his  throne. 

4  Ye  British  lands,  rejoice  ; 
Here  he  reveals  his  word ; 

We  Bre  not  left  to  Nature's  voio^, 
To  bid  us  know  the  Lord. 

d3 


JbORD  8   DAY. 


5  His  statates  and  commands 
Are  set  before  oar  eyes : 

He  puts  his  gospel  in  our  hands, 
W  here  our  salvation  lies. 

6  His  laws  are  just  and  pore. 
His  trnth  without  deceit ; 

His  promises  for  ever  sure. 
And  his  rewards  are  great. 

7  While  of  thy  works  I  sing. 
Thy  glory  to  proclaim. 

Accept  the  praise,  my  God,  my  Kin^ 
In  my  Redeemer's  name. 

42»      Fctr  a  LmriB  Day  Mmiing    (S.  M.) 

1  TOEHOLD  the  morning  sun 
-D  Begins  his  glorious  way ; 

His  beams  thro'  all  the  nations  run. 
And  life  and  light  convey. 

2  But  where  the  gospel  comes. 
It  spreads  diviner  light. 

It  calls  dead  sinners  from  their  tomb 
And  gives  the  blind  their  sight. 

3  How  perfect  is  thy  word ! 
And  sdl  thy  judgments  just ! 

•     For  ever  sure  thy  promise.  Lord, — 
And  men  securely  trust. 

4  My  graoious  God,  how  plain 
Are  thy  directions  giv'n ! 

O  may  I  never  read  in  vain. 
But  find  the  path  to  beav'n. 


riutiii  »    UAH* 


I.  The  Morning  of  a  Lord*8  Day,    (C.  M.) 

1  TJ^  ARLY,  my  God,  without  delay, 
"*-^  I  haste  to  seek  thy  face : 
My  thirsty  spirit  faints  away. 
Without  thy  cheeriiig  grace* 

2  So  pilgrims  on  the  scorching  sand. 
Beneath  a  burning  sky. 

Long  for  a  cooling  stream  at  hand. 
And  they  must  drink  or  die. 

3  I've  seen  thy  glory  and  thy  poVr, 
Thro'  all  thy  temple  shine; 

My  God,  repeat  that  heav'nly  hour. 
That  vision  so  divine  ! 

4  Xot  all  the  blessings  of  a  feast 
Can  please  my  soul  so  well, 

As  when  thy  richer  grace  I  taste. 
And  in  thy  presence  dwell. 

I      5  Not  life  itself,  with  all  her  joys. 
Can  my  best  passions  move> 
Or  raise  so  high  my  cheerful  voice. 
As  thy  forgiving  love. 

6  Thus,  till  my  last  expiring  day, 
I'll  bless  my  God  and  King ; 
Thus  will  I  lift  my  hands  to  pray. 
And  tune  my  lips  to  sing. 

t.  For  the  Lord's  Day.     (L.  M.) 

^  WEET  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  King, 
3  To  praise  thy  name,  give  thanks,  and  si 
Co  shew  thy  love  by  morning  light, 
Lnd  talk  of  all  thy  truth  at  night. 
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lord's  day. 

2  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest,  .. 
No  mortal  care  shall  seize  my  breast ;  y 

0  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found. 
Like  David's  harp,  of  solemn  sound  ! 

3  My  heart  shall  triumph  in  my  Lord,  . 
And  bless  his  works,  and  bless  his  word : 
Thy  works  of  grace,  how  bright  they  shine  I 
How  deep  thy  counsels !  how  divine !  . 

4  And  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part. 
When  grace  hath  well  refin'd  my  heart. 
And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed. 
Like  holy  oil,  to  cheer  my  head. 

5  Sin  (my  ^orst  enemy  before) 
Shall  vex  my  eyes  and  ears  nom  ore : 
My  inward  foes  shall  all  be  slain. 
Nor  Satan  break  my  peace  again. 

6  Then  shall  I  see,  and  hear,  and  knovtr. 
All  I  desir'd  or  wish'd  below : 
And  ev'ry  pow'r  find  sweet  employ 
In  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 

45.  The  same.    (CM.) 

1  nPHIS  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made, 

-L    He  calls  the  hours  liis  own ; 
Let  heav'n  rejoice,  let  earth  be  glad. 
And  praise  surround  the  throne. 

3  To*day  he  rose  apd  left  the  dead. 
And  Satan's  empire  fell ; 
To-day  the  saints  his  triumphs  spread, 
And  all  bis  wondera  teW. 


lord's  day. 


t  Hosannah  to  th'  anointed  King, 
To  David's  holy  Son ! 
Help  nSf  O  Lord;  descend  and  bring 
Salvation  from  tliy  throne. 

[  Blest  be  the  Lord/ who  comes  to  men 
With  messages  of  grace ; 
Who  comes  in  Grod  his  Fatber^s  name. 
To  save  oar  sinful  race. 

)  Hosannah,  in  the  highest  strains. 
The  church  on  eai'th  can  raise ; 
The  highest  beav'ns  in  which  he  reigns. 
Shall  give  him  nobler  praise. 

i6.        Delight  in  Ordinances.    (8.  M.) 

1  TXTTELCOME,  sweet  day  of  rest, 

^  ^     That  saw  the  Lord  arise ; 
Welcome  fa  this  reviving  breast. 
And  these  rejoicing  eyes. 

2  The  King  himself  comes  near. 
And  feasts  his  saints  to-day ; 

Here  we  may  sit,  and  see  him  here. 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

3  One  day,  amidst  the  place 
Where  my  dear  God  hath  been. 

Is  sweeter  than  ten  tliousand  days 
Of  pleasurable  sin. 

4  My  willing  soul  would  stay 

In  such  a  frame  as  this. 

And  sit  and  sing"  herself  aw2L\ 
To  everlasting  bliss. 


lord's  day. 


47  •  ^^  ^^^^  ^'    (C.  M.) 

1  T)LESS'D  morning,  whose  young  dawi 
A^  Beheld  our  rising  God  ;  [ 
That  saw  him  triumph  o'er  the  dust, 

And  leave  his  dark  abode ! 

2  In  the  cold  prison  of  a  tomb 

The  dead  Redeemer  lay. 
Till  the  revolving  skies  had  brought 
The  third,  th'  appointed  day. 

3  Hell  and  the  grave  unite  their  force 

To  hold  our  God  in  vain ; 
The  sleeping  Conqueror  arose. 
And  burst  their  feeble  chain. 

4  To  thy  great  name,  almighty  Lord, 

These  sacred  hours  we  pay» 
And  loud  hosannas  shall  proclaim 
The  triumph  of  the  day. 

5  Salvation  and  immortal  praise 

To  our  victorious  King ; 
Let  heav'n,  and  earth,  and  rocks,  and  se; 
With  glad  hosannas  ring. 

48.     For  the  LortPs  Day  Morning.    (L.  M.) 

1     A  NOTHER  six  days'  work  is  done, 
■^^  Another  sabbah  is  begun; 
Return^  my  soul,  ei^oy  thy  rest. 
Improve  the  day  thy  God  li!a&  bWl« 


lord's  day. 

i  Come,  bless  the  Lord,  iHiose  lore  assigns 
So  sweet  a  rest  to  wearied  minds ; 
Provides  an  antepast  of  heaven. 
And  gives  this  day  the  food  of  seven. 

^^rj  S  0  that  oar  thoughts  and  thanks  may  rise, 
n    As  gratefal  incense,  to  the  skies ; 

And  draw  from  heaven  that  sweet  repose. 
Which  none  but  he  that  feels  it  knows. 

4  This  heavenly  calm,  within  the  breast, 
Is  the  dear  pledge  of  glorious  rest. 
Which  for  the  church  of  Grod  remains. 
The  end  of  cares,  the  end  of  pains. 

5  In  holy  duties  let  the  day, 
In  holy  pleasures  pass  away : 
How  sweet  a  sabbath  thus  to  spend. 
In  hope  of  one  that  ne'er  shall  end. 

49.  The  game.    (P.M.) 

1  A  WAKE,  our  drowsy  souls, 
•^^  And  burst  the  slothful  band. 
The  wonders  of  this  day 

^^\  Our  noblest  songs  demand  : 

Auspicious  mom !  thy  blissful  rays 
■  Bright  seraphs  hail,  in  songs  of  praise. 

2  At  thy  approaching  dawn. 
Reluctant  death  resign'd 
The  glorious  Prince  of  life, 

*  Her  dark  domains  confined  : 

Th'  3Xkge]ic  host  around  him  benda, 
Aad  'midst  their  shouts  TH  E  G  OD  ^xaceti 


lord's  day. 

3  O  may  we  ail  from  sin  awal^e. 
May  all  in  heaven  our  places  take. 

Near  our  exalted  Head ! 
May  all  our  soob  to  heaven  aspire. 
In  thonght,  in  will,  in  strong  desire. 
To  carnal  pleasures  dead  ! 


56.  The  Eternal  Sabbath.   (L.  M.) 

1  T  ORD  of  the  sabbath,  hear  our  vows, 
JLi  On  this  thy  day,  in  this  thy  honse: 
And  own,  as  grateful  sacrifice. 

The  songs  which  from  the  desert  rise. 

2  Thine  earthly  sabbaths.  Lord,  we  love : 
But  there's  a  nobler  rest  above ; 

To  that  our  laboring  souls  aspire 
With  ardent  pangs  of  strong  desire. 

3  No  more  fatigue,  no  more  distress ; 
Nor  sin,  nor  hell,  shall  reach  the  place ; 
No  groans  to  mingle  with  the  songs. 
Which  warble  from  immortal  tongues. 

4  No  rude  alarms  of  raging  foes  ; 
No  cares  to  break  the  long  repose ; 
No  midnight  shade,  no  clouded  sun. 
But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon. 

5  O,  long  expected  day,  begin  ; 

Dawn  on  these  realms  of  woe  and  sin : 
Fain  would  we  leave  this  weary  road. 
And  sleep  in  death  to  rest  with  God. 


lord's  day.  ' 

17.        The  Sahbath  DeUghtfuL    (P.M.) 

1  \jn  HEN  winds  and  waves  unite  to  foil 

V  ▼     The  seaman's  skill,.— the  care,  the  toil 
With  which  he  feels  opprest ; 
When  he  surveys  the  Jow'ring  skies,.   . 
Then  hope  and  fear  alternate  rise. 
Within  his  tronbled  breast. 

2  But  if  the  raging  storm  sabside. 

And  that  for  which  he  deeply  sigh'd— 

A  pleading  calm  succeed ; 
He  sure  enjoys  the  pleasure  more. 
From  what  his  mind  had  felt  before. 

And  then  is  blest  indeed. 

3  So  after  six  days  toil  and  strife,. 
Engag'd  in  busy  scenes  of  life. 

How  sweet  the  Sabbath  day ! 
A  day  of  rest,  a  day  of  peace. 
When  we  from  all  our  labours  ceasc,^ 

Our  solemn  vows  to  pay. 

4  When  we  in  Jesu's  courts  attend. 
Our  hearts  and  voices  shall  ascend,  . 

And  join  the  heavenly  lays ; 
Tis  pleasant  to  our  souls  to  sing. 
The  honour  of  our  God- and  King, 

And  celebrate  his  praise. 

5  0  may  we  on  that  day  of  rest. 

With  sweet  refreshing  peace  be  blest, 

And  greater  light  and  love ! 
Thus  may  it  be  till  life  is  past. 
And  then  may  we  enjoy  at  last 
More  perfect  rest  above. 
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LiUKV  B     i/JIX» 


B.  The  Sabbath.    (P.M.) 

1  TTAIIx  peaoefiil  morn !  thy  dawn  I  hail 
fl  How  do  thy  hours  my  mind  regale 

With  feasts  of  heav'nly  joy ! 
Nor  can  I  half  thy  blessings  name. 
Which  kindle  in  my  sonl  a  flame. 

And  all  my  pow'rs  employ. 

2  Then  hallow'd  season  of  repose. 
Thou  balm  to  sooth  the  throbbing  woes 

Of  this  care-stricken  breast : 
Thy  sacred  hoars  I'll  ever  greet. 
And  with  the  faithful  will  I  meet. 

To  taste  thy  holy  rest. 

3  How  shall  I  best  improve  thy  hours  ? 
Lord,  on  me  shed,  in  copious  show'rs. 

Thy  spirit  and  thy  grace ! 
That  when  thy  sacred  courts  I  tread. 
My  soul  may  eat  the  heavenly  bread. 

And  sing  Jehovah's  praise ! 

1  May  every  sermon,  like  the  dew. 
Gently  distil,  r^esb,  renew. 

And  consolate  the  mind : 
Receiv'd  with  meekness,  truth,  and  love« 
Engrafted,  fruitful  may  it  prove. 
And  leave  its  joy  behind. 

i  Then  to  my  chamber  I'll  repair. 
With  awe  to  talk  with  God  in  pray'r. 

And  all  my  griefs  to  tell : 
His  kind  compassion  will  relieve. 
His  bounteous  hand  will  mercies  give. 

With  mourners  be  will  dwell. 


PRAYBR  MBSTIN68,  &C. 

9  Thus  may  my  Sabbath  pass  away, 
Mybesty  my  holiest^  happiest  day. 

The  sweetest  of  the  seven ; 
Bat  yet  a  rest  for  saints  remains, 
A  Sabbath  free  from  cares  and  pains. 
Eternal  and  in  heav'n ! 


PRAYER  MEETINGS,  8&c. 

iQ,  Far  a  Spirit  of  Prat^er.     (P.  M.) 

,1    TESU,  thou  sovereign  Lord  of  all, 
\    V   The  same  throagh  one  eternal  day, 
Attend  thy  feeblest  followers  call. 
And  O  instmct  us  how  to  pray  ! 
Pour  oat  the  supplicating  grace. 
And  stir  us  up  to  seek  thy  face ! 

3  We  cannot  think  a  gracious  thought, 
We  cannot  feel  a  good  desire, 
Till  thou,  who  cairdst  a  world  from  noaght. 

The  power  into  our  hearts  inspire ; 
And  then  we  in  the  spirit  groan. 
And  then  we  give  thee  back  thy  own. 

i  Jesus,  regard  the  joint  complaint 
Of  all  thy  tempted  followers  here ! 

And  now  supply  the  common  want, 
And  send  us  down  the  Comforter : 

Tbe  spirit  of  ceaseless  prayer  impart. 

And  fix  thy  agent  in  our  heart. 


PRAYER   MEETINGS,  &C* 

4  To  help  our  soul's  infirmity. 

To  heal  thy  sin-siok  people's  care. 
To  urge  our  God-commanding  plea. 

And  make  our  heart  a  house  of  prayer  ; 
The  promis'd  Intercessor  give. 
And  let  us  now  thyself  receive. 

5  Come  in  thy  pleading  Spirit  down. 

To  us  who  for  thy  coming  stay : 
Of  all  thy  gifts  we  ask  but  one. 

We  ask  the  constant  power  to  pray  : 
Indulge  us,  Lord,  in  this  request ; 
Thou  canst  not  then  deny  the  rest. 

60.  Ckrutian  Fellowship.    (C.  M.) 

1  /^  IVER  of  concord.  Prince  of  peace, 
VJ  Meek  Lamb-like  Son  of  God, 

Bid  our  unruly  passions  cease, 
O  quench  them  with  thy  blood. 

2  Rebuke  the  seas,  the  tempest  chide. 

Our  stubborn  will  controul ; 
Beat  do¥m  our  wrath,  root  out  our  pride. 
And  calm  our  troubled  soul. 

3  O  let  thy  love  our  hearts  constrain, 

Jesus,  the  crucify'd ; 
What  hast  thou  done  our  hearts  to  gain  ? 
Languish'd,  and  groan'd,  and  dy'd ! 

4  Who  would  not  now  pursue  the  way. 

Where  Jesn's  footsteps  shine  ? 
Who  woald  not  own  the  pleasing  sway 
Of  cbturity  divine  I 


PRAYER   MBBTIN08,  fccu 

5  O  let  us  find  the  ancient'vay. 
Our  wond'ring  foes  to  moye. 
And  force  the  heathen  world  to  say, 
'*  See  how  these  Christians  love !" 

11 .         The  Throne  of  Grace.   (P.  M.) 

1       1T7HEN  Hannah,  press'd  with  grief, 
▼  ▼     Poor'd  forth  her  soul  in  pray«r ; 
She  quickly  found  relief. 
And  left  her  burden  there ; 
Like  her,  in  every  trying  case. 
Let  us  approach  the  throne  of  grace. 

2     Thoagh  men  and  devils  rage. 
And  threaten  to  devour : 
The  saints,  from  age  to  age. 
Are  safe  from  all  their  power ; 
Fresh  strength  they  gain  to  run  their  race, 
j       By  waiting  at  the  throne  of  grace  ! 

!    3     Numbers  before  have  tried. 
And  found  the  promise  true ; 

^  Nor  one  been  yet  denied. 

Then  why  sliould  I  or  you  ? 
I^et  lis  by  faith  their  footsteps  trace, 

i       And  hasten  to  the  throne  of  grace. 

p 

I 

;  virf.       Encouragement  to  Pray,    (P.  M.) 

1     p  NCOUR AG'D  by  thy  word 
J--'  Of  promise  to  the  poor. 
Behold  a  beggar.  Lord, 
Waits  at  thy  mercy's  door ; 

No  hand,  no  heart,  O  Lord,  but  thine,. 

&/7  Ae/p  or  pity  wants  like  mine. 


PRAYER   MEETINGS,  &C. 

2      The  beggar's  usual  plea 
Relief  from  men  to  gain. 
If  offer'd  unto  thee, 
I  know  thou  would'st  disdain ; 
And  pleas  which  move  thy  gracious  ear« 
Are  such  as  men  would  scorn  to  bear. 

4      'Twere  folly  to  pretend 

I  never  begg'd  before ; 

Or,  if  thou  now  befriend, 

ril  trouble  thee  no  more : 
Thou  often  hast  relieved  my  pain. 
And  often  I  must  come  again. 

4      Nor  can  I  willing  be. 
Thy  bounty  to  conceal. 
From  others,  who,  like  me. 
Their  wants  and  hunger  feel ; 
I'll  tell  them  of  thy  mercy's  store. 
And  try  to  send  a  thousand  more* 

65.      T%e  Lard'M  Prayer,  Parapkra$ed.    (L.  M. 

1  I^UR  holy  Father,  all  thy  will, 
^^  We  fain  would  perfecfly  fulfil. 
But  each  has  left  thy  law  undone, 
Unworthy  to  be  calFd  thy  son. 

2  Who  art  in  heaven,  enthron'd  on  high. 
Diffusing  glory  from  the  sky. 
Reigning  above,  on  earth  rever'd. 

By  saints  belov'd,  by  sinners  feared. 

3  For  ever  htdlow'd  be  thy  name. 
The  triune  God,  the  bright  I  am  ; 
At  which  seraphic  choirs,  and  all 
The  hosts  of  heaven,  adoring,  fall. 


PRAYBR  MSBTINGg,  &c. 

4  Thy  kingdom  come,  even  now  we  wait 
Thy  glory  to  participate : 
Role  in  our  hearts,  onrivaird  reign. 
Nor  e^er  withdraw  thyself  again. 

5  Thy  will,  thy  law,  thy  precept  given, 
Se  done  on  earth  c^-^tis  in  heaven. 
Faithful  as  angeb,  fain  woold  we 
With  cover'd  faces  wait  on  thee. 

)4.  For  a  Prayer  Meeting.   (L.  M.) 

1    TESUS,  where'er  thy  people  meet, 
^   There  they  behold  thy  mercy-seat ; 
Where'er  they  seek  thee  thon  art  fonnd, 
t      And  ev'ry  place  is  hailow'd  ground. 

,  2  For  thou,  within  no  walls  confinM, 
I      Inbabitest  the  bumble  mind ; 
'      Such  ever  bring  thee,  where  they  come. 
And  going,  take  thee  to  their  home. 

3  Dear  Shepherd  of  thy  chosen  few ! 
Thy  former  mercies  here  renew ; 
Here,  to  our  waiting  hearts,  prochiim 
The  sweetness  of  thy  saying  name. 

4  Here  may  we  prove  the  pow'r  of  pra/r. 
To  strengthen  faith,  and  sweeten  care ; 
To  teach  our  faint  desires  to  rise. 

And  bring  all  heav'n  before  our  eyes. 

^  Behold !  at  thy  commanding  word. 
We  stretch  the  curtain  and  the  cord  ; 
Come  tboii^  and  £11  this  wider  ;spaG«, 
And  bless  us  with  a  large  incresLse^ 


PRAYER   MEETINGS,  &C. 

6  Lord,  we  are  few,  but  thou  art  near ; 
Nor  short  thine  arm,  nor  deaf  thine  ear ; 
Ob  rend  the  heav'ns,  come  quickly  down,    \ 
And  make  a  thousand  hearts  thine  own  ! 

65.  Tfietame.   (L.  M.) 

1  TTTHERE  two  or  three  with  sweet  accoi 

▼  V     Obedient  to  their  sov'reign  Lord, 
Meet  to  recount  his  acts  of  grace. 
And  offer  solemn  prayV  and  praise  : 

2  "  There,  (says  the  Saviour,)  will  I  be, 
**  Amid  this  little  company ; 

^*  To  them  unveil  my  smiling  face ; 

*'  And  shed  my  glories  round  the  place.'' 

3  We.meet  at  thy  command,  dear  Lord, 
Relying  on  thy  faithful  word ; 

Now  send  thy  Spirit  from  above. 
And  fill  our  hearts  with  heav'niy  love. 

QQ.  The  same.  (L.  M.) 

1  jr  INDUED  in  Christ,  for  his  dear  saki 
-iV.  A  hearty  welcome  here  receive ; 
May  we  together  now  partake 

The  joys  which  only  he  can  give. 

2  To  you  and  me  by  grace  'tis  giv'n 

To  know  the  Saviour's  precious  name ; 
And  shortly  we  shall  meet  in  heav'n. 
Our  hope,  our  way,  our  end  the  same. 

3  May  he,  by  whose  kind  care  we  meet. 
Send  his  good  Spirit  from  above. 
Make  our  communication  sweet. 

And  cause  our  hearts  to  Vium  V\V\x\ov^. 


BAPTISM. 

i  Forgotten  be  each  woridly  theme. 
When  Christians  meet  together  thus  ; 
We  only  wish  to  speak  of  him. 
Who  liv'd,  and  dy'd,  and  reigns  for  iu« 

5  Well  talk  of  ail  he  did,  and  said. 
And  snffer'd  for  us  here  below ; 

r       The  path  he  mark'd  for  us  to  tread. 
And  what  he's  doing  for  us  now. 

6  Thus,  as- the  moments  pass  away. 
We'll  love,  and  wonder,  and  adore ; 
And  hasten  on  the  glorious  day. 
When  we  shall  meet  to  part  no  more. 


BAPTISM. 


67.  Baptum,  Matt,  xxriii.  19.  Acts  ii.  38.  (L.  IM 

1  'nr^WAS  the  commission  of  our  Lord, 
X    **  Go,  teach  the  nations,  and  baptize ; 
The  nations  have  received  the  word 
Since  he  ascended  to  the  skies. 

3  He  sits  upon  th'  eternal  hills. 

With  grace  and  pardon  in  his  hands. 
And  sends  his  cov'nant  with  the  seals. 
To  bless  the  distant  British  lands.     . 

8  **  Repent,  and  be  baptiz'd,  (he  saith,) 
"  For  the  remission  of  your  sins ;" 
And  tbu^  our  sense  assists  onr  faith, 
Aod shows  us  what  his  gospel  melius. 
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BAPTISM. 

4  Our  souls  he  washes  in  his  bloody 
As  water  makes  the  body  clean ; 
And  the  good  Spirit  from  our  God 
Descends  like  purifying  rain. 

6  Then  we  engage  ourselves  to  thee. 
And  seal  our  covenant  with  the  Lord ; 
O  may  the  great  Eternal  Three, 
Tn  heav'n  our  solemn  vows  record ! 

Do.    Children  devoted  to  God  in  Baptism. 
Gen.  xvii.  7.  Acts  xvi.  14, 15,  33.  (L.  JJL) 

1  npHUS  saith  the  mercy  of  the  Lord, 

JL    *'  rU  be  a  God  to  thee ; 
''  I'll  bless  thy  numerous  race,  and  they 
'*  Shall  be  a  seed  for  me." 

2  Abra'm  believed  the  promised  grace^ 

And  gave  his  son  to  God ; 
But  water  seals  the  blessing  now. 
That  once  was  seal'd  with  blood. 

3  Thus  Lydia  sanctify'd  her  house. 

When  she  received  the  word ; 
Thus  the  believing  jailor  gave 
His  household  to  the  Lord. 

4  Thus  later  saints,  Eternal  King ! 

Thine  ancient  truth  embrace ; 
To  thee  their  infant  offspring  bring. 
And  humbly  claim  thy  grace. 

OQ.     Circumcision  and  Infant  Baptism.  (C.  M.^ 

1  n[^HUS  did  the  sons  of  Abra*m  pass 
-L    Under  the  bloody  seal  of  grace ; 
Tie  young  disciples  bore  the  yoke, 
TJU  Christ  the  painful  boxid^^^  \itoVA. 


BAPTISM. 

'  By  milder  vays  doth  Jesm  prore 
His  Father's,  covenant,  and  his  lovo ; 
He  semU  to  saints  his  glorious  fniee» 
And  not  forbids  their  infant  rae«. 

Their  seed  is  sprinkled  with  his  Uood ; 
Their  children  set  ^art  for  God ; 
His  Spirit  on  their  offspring  shed, 
like  water  poured  upon  the  head. 

Let  ev'ry  saint,  with  cheerful  voice. 
In  this  large  covaiiant  rcgeice ; 
Tonng  chUdren,  in  their  early  days. 
Shall  give  the  Ood  of  Abra'm  praise. 


Faiik  oitUted  by  Seme,  or  PreacUmg^  BapHim, 
and  the  Lard^s  Supper,    (G.  M.) 

MY  Saviour  God,  my  sov*reign  Prince, 
Reigns  far  above  the  skies ! 
And  brings  his  graces  dovm  to  sense, 
And  helps  my  faith  to  rise. 

My  eyes  and  ears  shall  bless  his  name. 

They  read  and  hear  his  word : 
My  touch  and  taste  shall  do  the  same, 

When  they  receive  the  Lord. 

Baptismal  water  is  design'd 

To  seal  his  cleansing  grace. 
While  at  his  feast  of  bread  and  wine 

He  gives  his  saints  a  place. 

But  not  the  waters  of  a  flood 

Can  make  my  flesh  so  clean. 
As  by  his  Spirit  and  bis  blood 

He'll  wash  my  seal  from  sin. 
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5  Not  choicest  meats,  or  noblest  wines,    . 

So  much  my  heart  refresh, 
As  when  my  faith  goes  thro'  the  signs. 
And  feeds  upon  his  flesh. 

6  I  love  the  Lord,  who  stoops  so  low. 

To  give  his  word  a  seal :    • 
Bat  the  rich  grace  his  hands  bestow. 
Exceeds  the  figures  still. 

7 1 .  Infant  Baptism.  (S.  M.) 

1  /^  REAT  God,  now  condescend 
^Jl^  To  bless  our  rising  race ; 
Soon  may  their  willing  spirits  bend. 

The  subjects  of  thy  grace. 

2  O  what  a  vast  delight 

Their  happiness  to  see ! 
Our  warmest  wishes  all  unite 
To  lead  their  souls  to  thee. 

3  Now  bless,  thou  God  of  love. 

This  ordinance  divine ; 
Send  thy  good  Spirit  from  above. 
And  make  these  children'*'  thine. 

72.  The  same.    (L.  M.) 

1  /^OME,  Holy  Ghost,  descend  from  hi 
Vy  Baptizer  of  our  spirits  thou  ! 
The  sacramental  seal  apply, 
And  witness  with  the  water  now. 

•  Or,  tbii  infant. 


2  Exert  ihy  energy  divine. 

And  sprinkle  the  atoning  blood  ; 
May  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  join. 
To  seal  this  child,  a  child  of  God. 

f3.  The  same.    (L.  M.) 

1  "p  TERN AI/ God,  in  whom  we  live,^ 
XLi  From  whom  all  blessing^  we  receive; 
Ourselves  and  ours  we  owe  to  tl\^e. 

And  thine  we  would  for  ever  be. 

2  To  thee  oar  infant  babe  we  bring. 
As  a  most  cheerfol  offering ; 

Accept  him.  Lord,  as  henceforth  thine. 
While  we  oar  right  to  thee  resign. 

3  Lord,  in  that  covenant  which  we  share, 
0  may  he  have  his  infrest  there ; 

And  to  the  outward  seal  here  giv'n. 
Do  thou  annex  his  seal  in  heav'n. 

4  Now  let  the  whole  assembly  here. 
Find  thee  the  God  of  Israel  near ; 
Thy  choicest  blessings.  Lord,  impsurt. 
And  cheer  and  quicken  ev'ry  heart. 

74.  The  same.    (P.  M.) 

1  IIOLY  Child,  our  children  take 
■■■A  With  thyself  on  us  bestow'd, 
■       Partners  of  thy  nature  make. 
Bless  and  bring  them. up  for  God. 

'  Give  them  in  thy  grace  to  grow. 
Favourites  of  the  Deity, 
Favourites  of  thy  saints  below ,^ 
Perfectly  conformed  to.  tbee* 
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75.  The  same.    (P.M.) 

1  ^TirHO  is  this  tender-hearted  Friendi 

VV    That  doth  for  helpless  children  c 
That  doth  my  little  ones  defend. 

And  in  bis  gentle  bosom  bare  ? 
The  arms,  within  whose  soft  embrace 

With  joy  my  sleeping  babes  I  see. 
They  measure  uncreated  space, 

Aiid  cqoiprehend  eternity. 

2  Thy  hands  upon  our  children  lay. 

And  bless  them  in  thy  service  here ; 
Into  their  tender  hearts  convey 

A  principle  of  pious  fear ; 
Thee,  by  a  life  of  holy  fear. 

Long  may  they  live  to  glorify. 
Or,  innocent  from  earth  remove. 

And  spotless  to  thy  bosom  fly. 

76.  The  same.    (P.M.) 

1  JESUS,  kind,  inviting  Lord, 
tJ   We  with  joy  obey  thy  word. 
In  their  earliest  infancy 

Bring  our  little  ones  to  thee. 

2  Bom  they  are,  like  us,  in  sin, 
Touch  th'  unconscious  lepers  clean ; 
Purchase  of  thy  blood  they  are. 
Save  them  by  thy  dying  prayer. 

77.  The  same.  (CM.) 

1  "D  EHOLD  what  condescending  love 
X)  Jesus  on  earth  displays ! 
To  babes  and  sucklings  he  extends 
The  riches  of  his  grace. 
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'I  He  still  the  ancient  promise  keeps. 
To  oar  forefathers  giv'n : 
YoQBg  children  in  his  arms  he  takes. 
And  calls  them  heirs  of  heav'n. 

"  Permit  them  to  approach,**  he  cries, 
**  Nor  scorn  their  humble  name : 

"  For  'twas  to  bless  such  souls  as  these, 
**  The  Lord  of  angels  came/ 

4  We  bring  them.  Lord,  with  thankful  hand; 

And  yield  them  up  to  thee : 
Joyful  that  we  ourselves  are  thine. 
Thine  let  our  offspring  be. 

5  Kindly  receive  this  tender  branch, 

And  form  his  soul  for  God, 
Baptize  him  with  thy  Spirit,  Lord, 
And  wash  him  in  thy  blood. 

S  Thus  to  the  parents  and  their  seed. 
Let  thy  salvation  come : 
And  num'rous  households  meet  at  last 
In  one  eternal  home. 
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78.  Tie  Passion  and  JEsakmHMt  rf  Christ.  (C. 

1  IVr^W  let  our  lips  with  holy  fear, 
-^^    And  moomful  pleasure  sing. 
The  suff'ring£|  of  oiir  great  High'Pri***' 
The  sonfows  of  our  King. 
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2  He  sinks  in  floods  of  deep  distress ; 

How  high  the  waters  rise  ! 
While  to  his  heavenly  Father^s  ear. 
He  sends  perpetaal  cries. 

3  ^'  Hear  me,  O  Lord !  and  save  thy  Son» 

*'  Nor  hide  thy  shining  face ; 
''  Why  shoald  thy  fav'rite  look  like  one 
"  Forsaken  of  thy  grace  ? 


4  *'  With  rage  they  persecate  the  man. 
That  groans  beneath  thy  woand  ; 
While  for  a  sacrifice  I  poar 
My  life  upon  the  ground. 


it 
it 
it 


5  **  They  tread  my  honour  to  the  dust, 

''  And  laugh  when  I  complain; 
**  Their  sharp  insulting  slanders  add 
**  Fresh  anguish  to  my  pain. 

6  **  All  my  reproach  is  known  to  thee, 

'*  The  scandal,  and  the  shame ; 
**  Reproach  has  broke  my  bleeding  heart, 
''  And  lies  <lefiled  my  name. 

7  "  I  look'd  for  pity,  but  in  vain ; 

"  My  kindred  are  my  grief: 
"  I  ask  my  friends  for  comfort  round, 
**  But  meet  with  no  relief.  . 

8  "  With  vinegar  they  mock  my  thirst ; 

"  They  give  me  gall  for  food  : 
"  And,  sporting  with  my  dying  groans, 
'*  They  triumph  in  my  blood. 
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"  Shine  into  my  distressed  soul, 

"  Let  thy  compassion  save ; 
"  And  though  my  flesh  sink  down  to  death, 

''  Redeem  it  from  the  grave. 

10  "  I  shall  arise  to  praise  thy  name, 
"  Shall  reira  in  worlds  unknown ; 
"  And  thy  salvation,  O  my  God, 
"  Shall  seat  me  on  thy  throne." 

1  TAEEP  in  our  hearts  let  us  record 
-L^  The  deeper  sorrows  of  our  Lord ; 
Behold  !  the  rising  billows  roll. 

To  overwhelm  his  holy  soul. 

2  Id  long  complaints  he  spends  his  breath. 
While  hosts  of  hell,  and  pow'rs  of  death. 
And  all  the  sons  of  malice  join. 

To  execute  their  curst  design. 

8  Yet,  gracious  God,  thy  pow'r  and  love 
Has  made  the  curse  a  blessing  prove ; 
Those  dreadful  suflTrings  of  thy  Son, 
Aton'd  for  sins  which  we  had  done. 

4  The  pangs  of  our  expiring  Lord, 
The  honours  of  thy  law  restor'd ; 
His  sorrows  made  thy  justice  known. 
And  paid  for  follies  not  his  own. 

5  0!  for  his  sake,  our  guilt  forgive. 
And  let  the  mourning  sinner  live ; 
The  Lord  will  hear  us,  in  his  name, 
^or  shall  oar  hope  be  turned  to  shame. 
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30.    The  Lord^i  Supper  instituied.  1  Cor.  ad.  23,  in. 

(L.  M.)  J 

1  ^rpWAS  on  that  dark,  that  doleful  nighty  I 

JL    When  pow'rs  of  earth  and  hell  arose   i 
Against  the  Son  of  God's  delight,  i 

And  friends  betray *d  him  to  his  foes. 

2  Before  the  moornfal  scene  began. 

He  took  the  bread,  and  bless'd,  and  brake; 
What  love  thro'  all  his  actions  ran ! 
What  wbnd'roos  words  of  grace  he  spake ! 

3  **  This  is  my  body,  broke  for  sin; 

'*  Receive  and  eat  the  living  food :" 
Then  took  the  cap,  and  bless'd  the  wine ; 
"  'Tis  the  new  cov'nant  in  my  blood," 

4  For  ns,  his  flesh  with  nails  was  torn. 
He  bore  the  scourge,  he  felt  the  thorn. 
And  justice  pour'd  upon  his  head 

Its  heavy  veng'ance  in  our  stead. 

5  For  us,  his  vital  blood  was  spilt. 
To  buy  the  pardon  of  our. guilt; 
When  for  black  crimes  of  largest  size 
He  gave  his  soul  a  sacrifice. 

6  ''  Do  this,  (he  cr^d,)  'till  time  shall  end, 
'*  In  mem'ry  of  your  dying  Friend ; 

"  Meet  at  my  table,  and  record 
'*  The  love  of  your  departed  Lord." 

7  Jesus  !  thy  feast  we  celebrate. 

We  show  thy  death,  we  sing  thy  name, 
'TW  thou  return,  and  we  shall  eat 
The  marriagesnpper  of  iVie  liaxnV^* 
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■1.     Cammunitm  with  Christ,  and  with  Saints. 
I  .  1  Cor.  X.  16, 17-  (S,M.) 

1       TESTIS  invites  his  saints 
V    To  meet  around  his  board ; 
Here  pardon'd  rebels  sit  and  hold 
Communion  with  their  Lord. 
2      For  food  he  gives  his  flesh ; 
He  bids  us  lurink  his  blood ; 
Amazing  favour,  matchless  grace 
Of  our  descending  God ! 

8      This  holy  bread  and  wine 
Maintains  our  fainting  breath. 
By  onion  with  our  living  Lord, 
And  int'rest  in  his  death. 

4  Our  heav'nly  Father  calls 
Christ  and  his  members  one ; 

We  the  young  children  of  his  love. 
And  he  the  first-bom  Son. 

5  We  are  but  sev'ral  parts 
Of  the  same  broken  bread ; 

One  body  hath  its  sev'ral  limbs. 
But  Jesus  is  the  head. 

• 

S      Let  all  our  pow'rs  be  joined. 
His  glorious  name  to  raise ; 
Pleasure  and  love  fill  ev'ry  mind. 
And  ev'ry  voice  be  praise. 

2.   Chriffi  Dying  Love;  or,  our  Pardon  bought  u 

a  dear  Price.   (C.  M.) 

1  11TOW  condescending  and  how  kind 
JLx  Was  God's  eternal  Son  ! 
Oar  mis'ry  reach'd  his  heav*nly  mind. 
And  pity  brought  him  down. 


THB  lord's  8UPPBR. 

2  When  jastice,  by  our  sins  proYok'd, 

Drew  forth  its  dreadful  sword. 
He  gave  his  soul  up  to  the  stroke, 
*  Ynthout  a  murm'ring  word. 

3  He  sunk  beneath  our  heavy  woes^ 

To  raise  us  to  his  throne ; 
There's  ne'er  a  gift  his  hand  bestows. 
But  cost  his  heart  a  groan. 

4  This  was  compassion  like  a  God, 

That  when  the  Saviour  knew 
The  price  of  pardon  was  his  blood. 
His  pity  neer  withdrew, 

6  Now,  tho'  he  reigns  exalted  high. 
His  love  is  «tiTl  as  great ; 
Well  he  remembers  Calvary, 
Nor  lets  his  saints  forget. 

6  Here  we  behold  his  bowels  roll. 

As  kind  as  when  he  dy'd; 
And  see  the  sorrows  of  his  soul 
Bleed  thro'  his  wounded  side* 

7  Here  we  receive  repeated  seals 

Of  Jesus'  dying  love ; 
Hard  is  the  heart  that  never  feels 
One  soft  affection  move. 

8  Here  let  our  hearts  begin  to  melt. 

While  we  his  death  record. 
And,  witiii  our  joy  for  pardon'd  guilt. 
Mourn  that  we  pierc'd  the  Lord. 


ff 
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I.  Crucijbnoh  to  the  World,  by  the  Crou  of  Ch 
Gal.  vi.  4.    (L.  M.) 

I  TT^HEN  I  survey  the  wond'roas  cross, 
^  '^    On  which  the  Prince  of  Glory  d/i 
31y  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss. 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

3  Forbid  it.  Lord,  that  I  should  boast. 
Save  in  the  death  of  Christ  my  God  ; 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  his  blood. 

i    3  See  from  bis  head,  his  hands,  his  feet. 
Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down ! 
Did  e'er  such  iove  and  sorrow  meet. 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  'i 

4  His  dying  crimson,  like  a  robe, 
Soreads  o'er  his  body  on  the  tree ; 
Then  am  I  dead  to  all  the  globe. 
And  all  the  globe  is  dead  to  me. 

5  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine. 
That  were  a  present  far  too  small ; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine. 
Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 

84.       The  Spirit,  the  Water,  and  the  Blood, 

1  Johnv.  6.  (S.  M.) 

I      T   ET  all  our  tongues  be  one, 
JLi  To  pnaise  our  God  on  high, 
Who  from  his  bosom  sent  his  Son,        - 
To  fetch  us  strangers  nigh .  J 
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2  Nor  let  our  voices  cease 

To  sing  the  Saviour's  name ; 
JesaSy  th'  ambassador  of  peace, 
How  cheerfully  he  came. 

3  It  cost  him  cries  and  tears. 
To  bring  us  near  to  Grod; 

Great  was  our  debt,  and  he  appears. 
To  make  the  payment  good. 

4  My  Saviour's  pierced  side 
Pour'd  out  a  double  flood ; 

By  water  we  are  purify'd. 
And  pardon'd  by  the  blood. 

5  Infinite  was  our  guilt. 
But  he,  our  Priest,  atones ; 

On  the  cold  ground  his  life  was  spilt. 
And  offer'd  with  his  groans. 

6  Look  up,  my  soul,  to  him. 
Whose  death  was  thy  desert. 

And  humbly  view  the  living  stream 
Flow  from  his  breaking  heart. 

7  There  on  the  cursed  tree^ 
In  dying  pangs  he  lies. 

Fulfils  his  Father's  great  decree. 
And  all  our  wants  supplies. 

8  Thus  the  Redeemer  came. 
By  water  and  by  blood ; 

And  when  the  Spirit  speaks  the  same. 
We  feel  bk  witness  good. 
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i    While  the  Eternal  Three 
Bear  their  recerd  above. 
Here  I  believe  he  dy'd  for  me. 
And  seal  my  Savioor^s  love. 

10    Lord,  cleanse  my  sonl  firom  sin. 
Nor  let  thy  grace  depart ; 
Great  Comforter,  abide  within. 
And  witness  to  my  heart. 

P5.    Pardon  brought  to  our  Senses,    (C.  M.) 

1  T  OB.D,  how  divine  thy  comforts  are ! 
-"  How  heavenly  is  the  place 
Where  Jesus  spreads  the  sacred  feast 

Of  his  redeeming  grace ! 

2  There  the  rich  boanties  of  onr  God, 

And  sweetest  glories  shine ; 
There  Jesus  says,  that ''  I  am  his, 
"  And  my  Beloved's  mine." 

3  '*  Here,"  (says  the  kind  redeeming  Lord, 

And  shows  his  wounded  side,) 
"  See  here  the  spring  of  all  your  joys, 
"  That  opetf  d  when  I  d/d  !" 

^  He  smiles,  and  cheers  my  mournful  heart. 
And  tells  of  all  his  pain ; 
'*  All  this,  (says  he,)  I  ^ore  for  thee ;" 
And  then  he  smiles  again. 

^  What  shall  we  pay  our  heav'nly  Kinp^, 
For  grace  so  vast  as  this  ? 
He  brings  our  pardon  to  our  eyes. 
And  seals  it  with  a  kiss* 

g2 
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6  Let  such  amazing  loves  as  these 

Be  sounded  all  abroad ; 
Such  favours  are  beyond  degrees. 
And  worthy  of  a  God. 

7  To  him  that  wash'd  us  in  his  blood. 

Be  everlasting  praise ; 
Salvation,  honour,  glory,  powV, 
Eternal  as  his  days. 

DU«    Divine  Love  making  a  Feast ^  and  caUing  iml 
Guests.  Luke  xiv.  17.  22, 23.  (C.  M.) 

1  TXOW  sweet  and  awful  is  the  place, 
-n  With  Christ  within  the  doors. 
While  everlasting  love  displays 

The  choicest  of  her  stores  ! 

2  Here  evVy  bowel  of  our  God 

With  soft  compassion  rolls ; 
Here  peace  and  pardon,  bought  with  blooc 
Is  food  for  dying  souls. 

3  While  all  our  hearts  and  all  our  song^ 

Join  to  admire  the  feast, 
Each/)f  us  cry,  with  thankful  tongues, 
**  Lord,  why  was  I  a  guest? 

4  **  Why  was  I  made  to  hear  thy  voice, 

**  And  enter  while  there's  room ; 
**  When  thousandth  make  a  wretched  choici 
"  And  rather  starve  than  come  Y* 

5  'Twas  the  same  love  that  spread  the  feast. 

That  sweetly  forc'd  us  in ; 
Else  we  had  still  refus'd  to  taste. 
And  perish'd  in  our  sin. 
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S  Pity  the  nations,  O  oar  God ! 

Constrain  the  earth  to  come ; 
Send  thy  victorious  word  abroad. 
And  bring  the  strangers  home. 

7  We  long  to  see  thy  chnrches  fall. 
That  all  the  chosen  race 
May,  with  one  voice,  and  heart,  and  soul. 
Slog  thy  redeeming  grace. 
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The  Song  of  Simeon.  Lake  ii.  28.    (L.  M.) 

1  lyrOW  have  oar  hearts  embrac'd  oar  God, 
^    We  woald  forget  all  earthly  charms. 
And  wish  to  die  as  Simeon  woald. 

With  his  yoang  Savioar  in  his  arms. 

2  Oar  lips  shoald  learn  that  joyful  song. 
Were  but  oar  hearts  prepar'd  like  his ; 
Oar  souls  still  willing  to  be  gone. 

And  at  thy  word  depart  in  peace. 

3  Here  we  have  seen  thy  face,  O  Lord, 
And  viewed  salvation  with  our  eyes, 
Tasted  and  felt  the  living  word. 

The  bread  descending  from  the  skies. 

4  Thou  hast  prepar'd  this  dying  Lamb, 
Hast  set  his  blood  before  our  face. 
To  teach  the  terrors  of  thy  name. 
And  show  the  wonders  of  thy  grace.  . 

5  He  is  our  light;  our  morning-star 
Shall  shine  on  nations  yet  anknown ; 
The  g\orjr  of  thine  Israel  here. 
And  joy  of  spirits  near  the  tlirona% 
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OO*     Our  Lord  Jesus  at  his  own  Table.    (C. 

1  npHE  mem'ry  of  our  dying  Lord 

-L    Awakes  a  thankful  tongue : 
How  rich  he  spread  his  royal  board. 
And  blest  the  food,  and  sung. 

2  Happy  the  men  that  ate  this  bread. 

But  doubly  blest  was  he 
That  gently  bow'd  his  loving  head^ 
And  lean'd  it,  Lord,  on  thee. 

8  By  faith  the  same  delights  we  taste. 
As  that  great  favourite  did. 
And  sit  ana  lean  on  Jesus'  breast. 
And  take  the  heav'nly  bread. 

4  Down  from  the  palace  of  the  skies 

Hither  the  King  descends, 
"  Come,  my  beloved,  eat,  (he  cries,) 
**  And  drink  salvation,  friends. 

5  **  My  flesh  is  food  and  physic  too, 

**  A  balm  for  all  your  pains  : 
''  And  the  red  streams  of  pardon  flow 
"  From  these  my  pierced  veins." 

6  Hosanna  to  his  bounteous  love. 

For  such  a  taste  below ! 
And  yet  he  feeds  his  saints  above 
With  nobler  blessings  too. 

7  Come  the  dear  day,  the  glorious  hour. 

That  brings  our  souls  to  rest ! 
Then  we  shall  need  these  types  no  mon 
JBat  dwell  at  th'  heav'uly  feast* 
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The  Agonies  of  Christ.    (C.  M.) . 

TOW  let  oar  pains  be  all  forgot, 
^    Oar  hearts  no  more  repine ; 
ar  safferings  are  not  worth  a  thought. 
When,  Lord,  compared  with  thine. 

I  lively  figures  here  we  see 

The  bleeding  Prince  of  love ; 
acb  of  as  hope,  he  dy'd  for  me, 

And  then  oar  griefs  remove. 

ar  hnmble  faith  here  takes  her  rise^ 
While  sitting  round  his  board ; 
nd  back  to  Calvary  she  flies. 
To  view  her  groaning  Lord. 

js  soul  what  agonies  it  felt. 
When  his  own  God  withdrew  ! 
nd  the  large  load  of  all  oar  guilt 
Lay  heavy  on  hhn  too. 

at  the  divinity  within. 
Supported  him  to  bear : 
(ring,  he  conquered  hell  and  sin, 
And  made  his  triumph  there. 

•ace,  wisdom,  justice,  join'd  and  wrought 
The  wonders  of  that  day : 
)  mortal  tongue,  nor  mortal  thought. 
Can  equal  thanks  repay. 

ir  hymns  should  sound  like  those  above, 
Gould  we  our  voices  raise ; 
it.  Lord,  oar  hearts  shall  all  be  love, 
ind  all  oar  lives  be  praise. 
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90.     The  Provisions  for  the  Table  of  our  Lord^ 
the  Tree  of  Life ^  and  River  of  Love.     (C.l 

1  T   ORD,  we  adore  thy  bounteotis  hand, 
Jl^  And  sing  the  solemn  feast. 
Where  sweet  celestial  dainties  stand. 

For  every  willing  guest. 

2  The  tree  of  life  adorns  the  board 

With  rich  immortal  fmit. 
And  ne'er  an  angry  flaming  sword 
To  gnard  the  passage  to't. 

3  The  cap  stands  crown'd  with  living  juice ; 

The  fountain  flows  above. 
And  runs  down  streaming  for  our  use. 
In  rivulets  of  love. 

4  The  food's  prepar'd  by  heav'nly  art. 

The  pleasure's  well  refin'd. 
They  spread  new  life  through  every  heart. 
And  cheer  the  drooping  mind. 

5  Shout  and  proclaim  the  Saviour's  love. 

Ye  saints,  that  taste  his  wine. 
Join  with  your  kindred  saints  above. 
In  loud  hosannas  join. 

6  A  thousand  glories  to  the  God 

That  gives  such  joy  as  this, 
HosanuA  \  let  it  sound  abroad. 
And  reach  where  Jesus  U^ 
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triumphal  Feast  far  Chrisfs  Victory  c 

uiy.  and  Deaths  and  Hell,  (C.  M.)  * 

lOME,  let  us  lift  our  voices  high. 
High  as  our  joys  arise, . 
join  the  songs  above  the  sky, 
^faere  pleasure  never  dies. 

^^sas,  the  God  that  fought  and  bled. 
And  conquer  d  when  he  fell ; 
^hat  rose,  and  at  his  chariot  wheels 
Dragg'd  all  the  powers  of  hell. 

3  Jesus,  the  God,  invites  us  here, 

To  this  triumphal  feast. 
And  brings  immortal  blessings  down, 
For  each  redemed  guest. 

4  The  Lord !  how  glorious  is  his  face ! 

How  kind  his  smiles  appear ! 
And  O  i^hat  melting  words  he  says 
To  every  humble  ear  ! 

5  "  For  you,  the  children  of  my  love, 

"  It  was  for  you  I  dy'd, 
''  Behold  my  hands,  behold  my  feeU 
''  And  look  into  my  side. 

t  "  These  are  the  wounds  for  you  I  bore, 
"  The  tokens  of  my  pains, 
"  When  I  came  down  to  free  your  soul* 
*'  From  misery  and  chains. 

7  **  Justice  unsheath'd  its  fiery  sword, 
"  And  plung'd  it  in  my  heart : 
"  Ld&iite  pangs  for  you  I  bore>. 
''  And  most  tormenting  smart.    j| 
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THE  lord's  supper. 

When  hell  and  all  its  spitefnl  powers^ 
'^  Stood  dreadful  in  my  way. 
To  rescue  those  dear  lives  of  yonn, 
•'  I  gave  my  own  away* 

But  while  I  bled,  and  groan'd,  and  d/tf 
**  I  ruin'd  Satan's  throne. 
High  on  my  cross  I  hung,  and  spy'd 
*^  The  monster  tumbling  down. 

10  **  Now  you  must  triumph  at  my  feast, 

**  And  taste  my  flesh,  my  blood  ; 
"  And  live  eternal  ages  blest, 
**  For  'tis  immortd  food." 

11  Victorious  God !  what  can  we  paj 

For  favours  so  divine  ?  i 

We  would  devote  our  hearts  away. 
To  be  for  ever  thine. 

12  We  give  thee.  Lord,  our  highest  praise, 

The  tribute  of  our  tongues ; 
But  themes  so  infinite  as  these 
Exceed  our  noblest  songs. 


92.     Pardon  and  Strength  from  Chriii.   (C.M.) 

1  TDATHER,  we  wait  to  feel  thy  grace, 
-T    To  see  thy  glories  shine ; 

The  Lord  will  his  own  table  bless. 
And  make  the  feast  divine. 

2  We  touch,  we  taste  the  heav'nly  bread. 

We  drink  the  sacred  cup ; 
With  outward  forms  our  sense  is  fed. 
Our  souls  rejoice  in  hope* 
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THB  LORD'S   bUPPBK. 

We  absll  appear  before  the  tkrona 

Of  oar  forgiving  God, 
Dr^t  in  the  garknents  of  his  Son, 

And  sprinkled  with  his  blood. 

We  shall  be  strong  to  run  the  race. 

And  climb  the  upper  sky ; 
Christ  will  provide  our  souls  with  grace. 

He  bought  a  large  supply. 

d  i  Let  us  indulge  a  cheerful  framoi 
]        For  joy  becomes  a  feast ; 
We  love  the  mem'ry  of  his  name 
More  than  the  wine  we  taste. 

IS.      Divine  Glories  and  Graces.    (C.  M.) 

'  I  TTOW  are  thy  glories  here  displa/d, 
^^  Great  God,  how  bright  they  shine, 
^      While  at  thy  word  we  break  the  bread, 
And  pour  the  flowing  wine ! 

2  Here  thy  revenging  justice  stands, 

Aiul  pleads  its  dreadful  cause ; 
Here  saving  mercy  spreads  her  bands. 
Like  Jesus  on  the  cross. 

3  lly  saints  attend  with  every  grace 

On  this  great  sacrifice ; 
And  love  appears  with  cheerful  face. 
And  faith  with  fixed  eyes. 

4  Oar  hope  in  waiting  posture  sits. 

To  heaVn  directs  her  sight ; 
Here  every  warmer  passion  meets. 
And  wArm^  powwa  vnite. 


6  2ieal  and  revenge  perform  thsir  pai 
And  rising  sin  destroy ; 
Kepentance  comes  with  aching  hea 
Yet  not  forbids  the  joy. 

6  Dear  Savionr,  change  our  faith  to  s 
Let  sin  for  ever  die ; 
Then  Jihall  oar  souls  be  all  delight^ 
And  every  tcar'be  Jry. 


94.    Tfi^.Christian  Paswotr.  1  Cor.  t.  9 


1  npHOU  very  paschal  Lanib> 

A    Whose  blood  for  us  was  si 
Through  whom  we  out  of  Egypt 
Thy  ransom'd  people  lead. 

2  Angel  of  gospel-grace. 
Fulfil  thy  character ; 

To  guard  and  feed  thy  chosen  rac 
In  Israel's  camp  appear ! 

3  Throughout  the  desert- way 
Conduct  us  by  thy  light ; 

Be  thou  a  cooling  cloud  by  day^ 
A  oheering  fire  by  night. 

4  Our  fainting  souls  sustain 
With  blessings  from  above  ^ 

And  ever  on  thy  people  rain 
The  manna  of  thy  love. 
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THE  LORDS  8VPPBR. 

5.      ^ 

^Uneand  Welcome.    John  vii.  37.     (P.  M. 

E^ROM  the  cross  uplifted  high, 

^  Where  the  Saviour  deigns  to  die  ; 

Vhat  melodious  sounds  I  bear, 

Barsting  on  my  ravish'd  ear ! 
*^  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done, 
*'  Come,  and  welcome,  sinner,  come. 

$  '*  Sprinkled  now  with  blood,  the  throne;- 
Why  beneath  thy  burdens  groan  ? 
On  my  pierced  body  laid, 
**  Justice  owns  the  ransom  paid : 

Bow  the  knee,  and  kiss  the  Son, 
Come,  and  welcome,  sinner,  come, 

3  ''  Spread  for  thee,  the  festal  board, 
**  See  with  richest  dainties  stored ; 
To  thy  Father's  bosom  prest, 
Yet  again  a  child  confest ; 
"  Never  from  his  house  to  roam, 
**  Come,  and  welcome;  sinner,  come. 

Soon  the  days  of  life  shall  end, 
liO  !  I  come,  your  Saviour,  Friend  !  ' 
**  Safe  your  spirit  to  convey, 
'*  To  the  realms  of  endless  day : 
-  Up  to  my  eternal  home, 
**  Come,  and  welcome,  sinner,  come." 

IQ.     A  Preparatory  Thought  for  the  Lord's  Supp* 

(L.  M.) 

1  \]17"HAT  heavenly  man,  or  lovely  God, 
W    Comes  marchJDg  downward  from  ^ 
Array'd  in  garments  roll'd  in  blood;     [sl^i* 
With  joy  and  pity  iu  his  eyes?         Jjk 
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THE   lord's   supper. 

2  The  Lord !  the  Saviour !  yes,  'tis  he ! 
I  know  him  by  the  smiles  he  wears  ! 
Dear  glorions  man  that  dy'd  for  ine, 
Drench'd  deep  in  agonies  and  t^ars ! 

0  Lo !  he  reveals  his  shining  breast, 
I  own  those  wounds,  and  I  adore ; 
Lo  !  he  prepares  a  royal  feast. 

Sweet  fruit  of  those  sharp  pangs  he  b 

4  Whence  flow  these  favours  so  diviiie ! 
Lord  !  why  so  lavish  of  thy  blood ! 
Why  for  such  earthly  souls  as  Inine, 
This  heavenly  wine,  this  sacred  food  T 

i  'Twas  his  own  love  that  made  him  bleed 
That  nail'd  him  to  the  cursed  tree ; 
"Twas  his  own  love  the  table  spread. 
For  such  unworthy  worms  as  we ! 

• 

6  Then  let  us  taste  the  Saviom^s  love; 
Come,  Faith,  and  feed  upon  the  Lord 
With  glad  consent  our  lips  shall  move. 
And  sweet  hosannas  crown  the  board. 

97  •  Welcome  to  the  Table.    (C.  M.) 

1  rpHIS  is  the  feast  of  heavenly  wine 

A    And  God  invites  to  sup  : 
The  juices  of  the  living  vine. 
Were  press'd  to  fill  the  cup. 

2  Oh  bless  the  Saviour,  ye  that  eal^ 

With  royal  dainties  fed ; 
Not  heaven  affords  a  costlier  treat. 
For  Jesus  is  tVie  bread. 


I  PARTICULAR  SEASONS,  kc 

3  The  vile,  the  loft,  he  calk  to  them  ; 
Te  trembling  8oaIs»  appear ! 

The  righteous  in  their  own  esteem. 
Have  no  acceptance  here. 

4  Approach,  ye  poor,  nor  dare  refuse 
The  banquet  spread  for  you ; 

Dear  Saviour,  this  is  welcome  news, 
.J        Then  I  may  venture  too. 

5  If  guilt  and  sin  afford  a  plea. 
And  may  obtain  a  place, — 

Surely  the  Lord  will  welcome  me. 
And  I  shall  see  his  face. 


e< 


^  ^  tie  Htmns  ofi  the  Dsath  of  Chust,  mid  the 

Atonembnt. 


PARTICULAR  SEASONS,  AND 
OCCASIONS. 


^  MORNING   AND   EVENING. 

V^*  An  Evening  Hymn.    (C.  M.) 

B    1  T  ORD,  thou  wilt  hear  me  when  I  pray ; 
-"  I  am  for  ever  thine ; 
I  fear  before  thee  all  the  day, — 
Nor  would  I  dare  to  sin. 

2  And  while  I  rest  my  weary  head. 
From  cares  and  business  free ; 
Tis  sweet  conversing  on  my  bed, 
WM  my  own  heart  stnd  Thee. 

h2 


MORNING   AND   EVBNIK6. 

3  I  pay  this  evening  sacrifice. 

And  when  my  work  is  done. 
Great  God,  my  faith  and  hope  reli 
Upon  thy  grace  alone. 

4  Thus  with  my  thoughts  compos'd  t 

I'll  give  mine  eyes  to  sleep ; 
Thy  hand  in  safety  keeps  my  days. 
And  will  my  slumbers  keep. 


99  •      Daily  and  Nightly  DevoHtm.     (C. 

1  '^^E  that  obey  the  immortal  Kin] 

1     Attend  his  holy  place. 
Bow  to  the  glories  of  his  power. 
And  bless  his  wond'rous  grace ; 

2  Lift  up  your  hands  by  morning  lig] 

And  send  your  souls  on  high ; 
Raise  your  admiring  thoughts  by  n 
Above  the  starry  sky. 

3  The  God  of  Zion  cheers  our  hearts 

With  rays  of  quick'ning  grace ; 
The  God  that  spreads  the  heav'ns  s 
And  rules  the  swelling  seas. 


lUU.     An  Evening  Hymn.     Psalm  iv. 
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AIUlCnm«7     AINU     JJiVJSPIlINIi. 

2  jinch  of  my  time  has  mn  to  waste. 
And  I  perhaps  am  near  my  home ; 
Bat  he  forgives  my  follies  past. 
He  gives  me  strength  for  days  to  come. 

I  lay  my  body  down  to  sleep. 
Peace  is  the  pillow  for  my  head ; 
While  well-appointed  angels  keep. 
Their  watchful  stations  round  my  bed. 

4  In  vain  the  sons  of  earth  or  hell. 
Tell  me  a  thousand  frightful  things ; 
My  God  in  safety  makes  me  dwell. 
Beneath  the  shadow  of  thy  wings. 

5  Faith  in  his  name  forbids  my  fear : 
0  may  thy  presence  ne'er  depart ! 

!     And  in  the  morning  make  me  hear. 
The  love  and  kindness  of  thy  heart. 

6  Thus  when  the  night  of  death  shall  come. 
My  flesh  shall  rest  beneath  the  ground. 
And  wait  thy  voice  to  rouse  my  tomb. 
With  sweet  salvation  in  the  sound. 


5*^1.       Morning  or  Evening,     (L.  M.) 

1  \TY  God,  how  endless  is  thy  love ; 
-LtX  Thy  gifts  are  every  evening  new. 
And  morning  mercies  from  above. 
Gently  distil  like  early  dew. 

^  Thou  spread'st  the  curtains  of  the  night. 
Great  guardian  of  my  sleeping  hours ; 
Thy  sovereign  word  restores  the  light. 
And  quickens  all  my  drowsy  powers. 
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MORNING   AND   EVENING. 

3  I  yield  my  po\?ers  to  thy  command. 
To  thee  I  consecrate  my  days ; 
Perpetual  blessings  from  thine  hand. 
Demand  perpetual  songs  of  praise. 

102.  A  Morning  Simg.    (C.  M.) 

1  /^NCE  more,  my  soul,  the  rising  day 
V--^  Salutes  thy  waking  eyes. 

Once  more,  my  voice,  thy  tribute  pay. 
To  him  that  rules  the  skies. 

2  Night  unto  night  his  name  repeats. 

The  day  renews  the  sound. 
Wide  as  the  heav'n  on  which  he  sits, 
To  turn  the  seasons  round. 

3  'Tis  he  supports  my  mortal  frame. 

My  tongue  shall  speak  his  praise ; 
My  sins  would  rouse  his  wrath  to  flame. 
And  yet  his  wrath  delays. 

4  On  a  poor  worm  thy  power  might  tread, 

And  I  could  ne'er  withstand  ; 
Thy  justice  might  have  crush'd  me  dead. 
But  mercy  held  thine  hand. 

5  A  thousand  wretched  souls  are  fled. 

Since  the  last  setting  sun. 
And  yet  thou  length'nest  out  my  thread, 
And  yet  my  moments  run. 

6  Dear  God,  let  all  my  hours  be  thine. 

While  I  enjoy  the  light. 
Then  shall  my  sun  in  smiles  decline^ 
And  bring  a  pleasaiit  \i\^\. 
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ftw  returns  of  loTe, 
BT  Creator  found ! 


I  done  for  him  that  dy*d, 
my  wretched  soal  i 
my  follies  maltiply'd, 
my  minates  roll ! 
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5  Lord,  with  this  gnilty  heart  of  mine. 

To  thy  dear  cross  I  flee ; 
And  to  thy  grace  my  soul  resign. 
To  be  renew'd  by  thee. 

6  Sprinkled  afresh  with  pardoning  blood, 

I  lay  me  down  to  rest, 
As  in  th'  embraces  of  my  Ood, 
Or  on  my  Saviour's  breajnU 


'a^^  «««^  ■  A^  V 


1 04 .        Morning  or  Evening.     (C.  M.) 

1  TTOSANNA,  with  a  cheerfiil  son 
Jtl  To  God's  upholdiDg  hand. 
Ten  thousand  snares  attend  us  round 

And  yet  secure  we  stand. 

2  That  was  a  most  amazing  power. 

That  rais'd  us  with  a  word. 
And  erery  day,  and  every  hour. 
We  lean  upon  the  Lord. 

3  The  evening  rests  our  weary  head. 

And  angels  guard  the  room ; 
We  wake,  and  we  admire  the  bed. 
That  was  not  made  our  tomb. 

4  The  rising  morning  can't  assure 

That  we  shall  end  the  day. 
For  death  stands  ready  at  the  door, 
To  seize  our  lives  away. 

5  Our  breath  is  forfeited  by  sin 

To  God's  avenging  law : 
We  own  thy  grace.  Immortal  King, 
In  every  gasp  we  draw. 

6  God  is  our  sun,  whose  daily  light 

Our  joy  and  safety  brings  : 
Our  feeble  flesh  lies  safe  at  night, 
Beneath  bis  shady  wings. 


9fORNlN6   AND   EYBNING* 

God's  Goodness  renewed  every  Morning  and 
Evening,     (C.  M.) 

1  (^  REAT  God,  my  early  vows  to  thee, 
VX  With  gratitude  I'll  bring. 
And  at  the  rosy  dawn  of  day. 
Thy  lofty  praises  sing. 

i  ThoQ  round  the  heav'nly  arch  dost  draw 
A  dark  and  sable  veil. 
And  all  the  beauties  of  the  world. 
From  mortal  eyes  conceal. 

i  Again  the  sky  with  golden  beams. 
Thy  skilfid  hands  adorn. 
And  paint  with  cheerful  splendour, gay. 
The  fair  ascending  mom. 

4  And  ^  the  gloomy  night  returns. 

Or  smiling  day  renews. 
Thy  constant  goodness  still  my  soul 
With  benefits  pursues. 

5  For  this  will  I  my  vows  to  thee 

With  ev'ning  incense  bring ; 
And  at  the  rosy  dawn  of  day. 
Thy  lofty  praises  sing. 


l06. 


Evening  Hymn,     (L.  M.) 


1  p  LORY  to  thee,  my  God,  this  night, 
vl  For  all  the  blessings  of  the  light : 
Keep  me,  O  keep  me.  King  ofkiags^ 
beneath  thine  own  almighty  wings. 


MORNING   AND   EVENING. 

3  Forgive  me.  Lord,  for  thy  dear  Son, 
The  ills  which  1  this  day  have  done ; 
That  with  the  world,  myself,  and  thee, 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

3  Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread, 
Tlie  grave  as  little  as  my  bed : 
Teach  me  to  die,  that  so  I  may. 
With  joy  behold  the  judgm^it  day. 

4  Let  my  blest  Guardian,  while  I  sleep. 
His  watchfal  station  near  me  keep ; 
My  heart  with  love  celestial  fill. 

And  guard  me  from  th'  approach  of  iU. 

5  Lord,  let  my  heart  for  ever  share 
The  bliss  of  thy  paternal  care : 

'Tis  heaVn  on  earth,  'tis  heav'n  above. 
To  see  thy  face,  and  sing  thy  love. 

6  Should  death  itself  my  sleep  invade, 
Why  should  I  be  of  death  afraid  ? 
Protected  by  thy  saving  arm, 

Tho'  he  may  strike,  he  cannot  harm. 

7  For  death  is  life,  and  labour  rest. 
If  with  thy  gracious  presence  blest: 
Then  welcome  sleep,  or  death  to  me, 
I'm  still  secure,  for  still  with  thee. 

Praise  God,  &c. 

107*  The  same.    (CM.) 

1  IVrOW  from  the  altar  of  our  hearts, 
-L-^    Let  flames  of  love  arise ; 
Assist  us.  Lord,  to  offer  up 
Oar  evening  sacrifice. 
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MORNING  AND   BVBNING. 

i  Minutes  and  mercies  maltiply'd. 
Have  made  up  all  this  day ; 
Minutes  came  quick,  but  mercies  were. 
More  swift  and  free  than  they. 

3  New  time^  new  favour,  and  new  joys. 

Do  a  new  song  require : 
Till  we  shall  praise  thee  as  we  would. 
Accept  our  hearts  desire. 

4  Lord  of  our  days,  whose  hand  hath  set 

New  time  upon  our  score ; 
Thee  may  we  praise  for  all  our  time. 
When  time  shall  be  no  more. 


108.  The  same.    (L.M.) 

1  ^LEEP,  downy  sleep,  come  close  mine  eyes, 
^  Tir'd  with  beholding  vanities  ; 
Welcome,  sweet  sleep,  that  drives  away 
The  toils  and  follies  of  the  day. 

t  On  thy  soft  bosom  will  I  lie. 
Forget  the  world,  and  learn  to  die ; 
0  Israel's  watchfdl  Shepherd,  spread 
Thine  angeUtents  around  my  bed. 

1  Clouds  and  thick  darkness  veil  thy  throne. 
Its  awful  glories  all  unknown ; 
0,  dart  from  thence  one  cheering  ray. 
And  turn  my  midnight  into  day. 

^  Thus  when  the  mom,  in  crimson  dfe^t, 
Breaks  from  the  chambers  of  the  east ; 
My  grateful  Boztg-s  ef  praise  shall  rise, 
Mke  ^-agrant  inc0Bse  to  the  skies^ 


MORNING    AND    EVENING. 

The  tame.    (S.  M.) 

1  QOFT  season  of  repose, 

^^  Thy  sable  curtains  spread ; 
Come  downy  sleep,  and  stretch  th 
Around  my  weary  head. 

2  But  O !  the  lawless  range. 
With  which  my  thoughts  have 

Thro'  mazy  paths  of  sense  and  sir 
From  mom  to  ey'ning  shade. 

3  Ah !  bom  to  nobler  ends. 
My  soul  no  more  pursue. 

These  fleeting  vanities  of  life. 
But  bid  the  world  adieu. 

4  Thy  pity,  gracious  Grod, 
Thy  pardon  I  implore ; 

O !  heal  the  follies  of  my  mind» 
And  aid  me  with  thy  pow'r. 

5  Be  thou  my  friendly  guard. 
While  slumbering  on  my  bed  ; 

And  with  thy  sacred  teachings  fil 
The  visions  of  my  head. 

6  When  morning's  gladsome  rays 
Salute  my  waking  eyes ; 

All  vig'rous  may  my  soul  to  Thee 
In  grateful  songs  arise. 

7  Devoted  to  thy  fear. 

Thy  service,  and  thy  praise ; 
My  God,  I  would  be  wholly  thine 
The  remnant  of  my  days. 


MOEKIKG  AND  BVBNIYIO* 


lilO.  Tketante.   (CM.) 

^1  f\  GOD,  the  hour  of  sleep's  at  hand; 
v-'  My  spirit  calls  for  rest ; 
Oh !  that  mypillow  may  be  found 
The  dear  Redeemer's  breast. 

2  This  night,  my  longing  sonl  with  Christ 

Womd  take  up  her  abode ; 
I  would  be  happily  divest. 
Of  ey'ry  thing  but  God. 

3  The  nightly  watches  would  I  spend. 

In  fellowship  above ; 
And  hold  communion  with  my  Lord» 
And  feast  upon  his  love. 

4  While  in  the  hours  of  deep  repose. 

My  spirit  seeks  to  fly. 
Where  J  esas  keeps  his  heav'nly  feast. 
And  banquets  in  the  sky. 

5  When  dead  unto  the  world  I  am, 

rd  be  alive  to  God ; 
And  rest  my  soul  in  His  embrace. 
Who  bought  me  with  his  blood. 

6  Oh !  may  I  then,  of  Christ,  this  nighty 

Be  happily  possessed ; 
Have  an^el  troops  surround  my  bed, 
And  Jesus  for  my  guest. 


MOBNING   AND   SVBKIIfO. 

111.  Thaame.    (CM.) 

1  rpHOU  Sod  of  God,  whose  flaming  ^ 

-I-    Oar  inmost  thoughts  perceive ; 
Accept  the  evening  sacrifice. 
Which  now  to  thee  we  give. 

2  We  bow  before  thy  gracious  throne. 

And  think  ourselves  sincere : 
But  show  us,  Lord,  is  ev'ry  one. 
Thy  real  worshipper  ? 

3  Is  here  a  soul  that  knows  thee  not. 

Nor  feels  his  want  of  Thee? 
A  stranger  to  the  blood  which  bought 
His  pardon  on  the  tree? 

4  Convince  him  now  of  unbelief. 

His  desp'rate  state  explain; 
And  fill  his  heart  with  sacred  grief. 
And  penitential  pain. 

5  Speak  with  that  voice  which  wakes  the  i 

And  bid  the  sleeper  **  rise ;" 
And  bid  his  guilty  conscience  dread. 
The  death  that  never  dies. 

112.  ^  Summer's  Mom.    (P.  M.) 

1  Q  WEET  the  beams  of  rosy  morning, 
^  Silent  chasing  gloom  away ; 
Lovely  tints  the  sky  adorning. 
Harbingers  of  opening  day  ! 
See  the  king  of  day  appearing,— 
Slow  his  progress,  and  serene ; 
Soon  I  feel  the  influence  cheering. 
Of  this  grand  and  lovely  scm^K 


PUBLIC  CHARITIES,  fcc. 

i  Lovely  songsters  join  tbeir  voices. 
Harmony  the  grove  pervades  ; 
All  in  natare  now  rejoices, — 
Idght  and  joy  succeed  the  shades : 
Stars  withdraw,  and  man  arises. 
To  his  labour  cheerful  goes : 
Day's  returning  blessings  prizes. 
And  in  praise  his  pleasure  shows ! 

May  each  morn,  that  in  succession. 
Adds  new  mercies  ev^  free : 
Leave  a  strong,  and  deep  impr^ssioii. 
Of  my  debt,  O  God,  to  thee : 
Debt  of  love,  ah !  how  increasing, 
Days  and  years  fresh  blessings  bring ; 
Bat  my  praise  shall  flow  unceasing, 
kai  my  Maker's  love  FU  sing ! 


te 
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Chariijf  to  the  Poor ;  or,  Pity  to  the  Afflicteti 
(L.M.) 

1  1)LEST  is  the  man,  whose  bowels  move, 
"  And  melt  with  pity  to  the  poor. 
Whose  soul^  by  sympathizing  love. 

Feels  what  his  fellow*saints  endure. 

2  His  heart  contrives  for  their  relief. 
More  good  than  his  own  hands  can  do ; 
He,  in  the  time  of  general  grief, 

Shall ^jad  the  Jbord  has  bowels  too. 

i2 
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3  His  soal  shall  live  secure  on  earth. 
With  secret  blessings  on  his  head. 
When  drought,  and  pestilence,  and  deal 
Around  him  multiply  their  dead. 

4  Or,  if  he  languish  on  his  couch, 
God  ¥^ill  pronounce  his  sins  forgiven. 
Will  save  him  with  a  healing  touch. 
Or  take  his  willing  soul  to  heaven. 

114.     The  Bleuingg  of  the  Piaui  and  Ckof 

(L.  M.) 

1  rilHRICE  happy  man  who  fears  the  I 
-■-  Loves  his  commandi^  and  trusts  his 
Honour  and  peace  his  days  attend. 
And  blessings  to  his  seed  descend. 

3  Compassion  dwells  upon  his  mind. 
To  works  of  merey  still  inclined  : 
He  lends  the  poor  some  present  aid^ 
Or  gives  them,  not  to  be  repaid. 

3  When  times  grow  dark,  and  tidings  spr 
That  fill  his  neighbours  round  with  dres 
His  heart  is  arm'd  against  the  fear. 
For  God  with  all  his  power  is  there. 

4  His  soul,  well  fix'd  upon  the  Lord, 
Draws  heav'nly  courage  from  his  word  ; 
Amidst  the  darkness,  light  shall  rise. 
To  cheer  his  heart,  and  bless  his  eyes. 

5  He  hath  dispersed  his  alms  abroad. 
His  works  are  still  before  his  God  : 
His  name  on  earth  shall  long  remain^ . 
While  envious  sinners  fret  in  vain. 


PUBLIC  CHARITIES,  &G. 


J.  LiberaUty  rewarded.    (C.  M.) 

HAPPY  is  he  that  fears  the  Lord, 
And  follows  his  commands, 
HTho  lends  the  poor  without  reward, 
Jr  gives  with  liberal  hands. 

^pity  dwells  within  his  breast. 

To  all  the  sons  of  need ; 
So  God  shall  answer  his  request, 

Widi  blessings  on  his  seed. 

Mfo  evil  tidings  shall  surprise. 
His  well-establish'd  mind ; 

His  soul  to  God  his  refuge  flies, 
And  leaves  his  fears  behind. 

In  times  of  general  distress, 
Some  beams  of  light  shall  shine ; 

To  show  the  world  his  righteousness. 
And  give  him  peace  divine. 

'  His  works  of  piety  and  love 
Remain  before  the  Lord  ; 
Honour  on  earth,  and  joys  above. 
Shall  be  his  sure  reward. 


0,     God's  Blessing  on  the  Merciful.     (L.  M.) 

IDLEST  is  the  man,  whose  generous  mind 
^  To  works  of  mercy  is  inclined  ; 
The  love  of  Christ  bis  heart  constrains, 
Ajfd /n  bis  breast  compassion  reigns. 
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PUBLIC  CHARITIES,  &C. 

S  With  boanteous  hands  he  feeds  the  poor,  «< 
He  gives,  and  still  possesses  more ;  i 

A  faithful  God  will  thns  regard,  ii 

His  deeds,  which  merit  no  reward. 

3  The  sons  of  need  his  pity  move. 
He  melts  with  sympathetic  love ; 
He  gives  to  those  who  can't  repay. 
Nor  dares  to  frown  the  poor  away. 

4  A  blessing  Providence  commauds^ 
On  every  labour  of  his  hands ; 

In  health,  or  sickness,  he  shall  find 
The  Lord  is  gracious,  good,  and  kind. 

5  The  merciful  shall  mercy  have, 

In  that  bright  world  beyond  the  grave ; 
While  those  who  have  no  mercy  shown. 
The  God  of  mercy  will  disown, 

117.     After  a  Charity  Sermon  for  the  Benefit  of 

Sich  Poor.    (C.  M.) 

1  T)  RIGHT  source  of  everlasting  love ! 
-D  To  thee  our  souls  we  raise : 

And  to  thy  sovereign  bounty  rear 
A  monument  of  praise. 

2  Thy  mercy  gilds  the  paths  of  life. 

With  every  cheering  ray ; 
Kindly  restrains  the  rising  tear. 
Or  wipes  that  tear  away. 

3  When  sunk  in  guilt,  our  souls  approaoh'd 

The  borders  of  despair ; 
Thy  grace,  througli  Jesurf  VAocA^ 
A  free  salvation  near. 


PUBLIC  CHASITIBS,  fltC. 

i  What  fiball  we  render,  booDteoas  Lord, 

For  all  the  grace  we  see ! 
Alas  !  the  goodness  worms  can  yield, 
Extendeth  not  to  thee. 

1 5  To  tents  of  woe,  to  beds  of  pain, 
We  cheerfnlly  repair. 
And,  with  the  gift  tiiy  hand  bestows, 
Relieye  die  mourners  there. 

6  The  widow's  heart  shall  sing  for  joy. 

The  orphan  shall  be  glad ; 
And  hungering  sonls  we'll  gladly  point 
To  Christ  the  living  bread. 

7  Thus  passing  through  the  vale  of  tears. 

Our  useful  light  shall  shine  ; 
And  others  learn  to  glorify 
Our  Father  8  name  divine. 


118.  Fw  the  Children  of  a  Chanty  School.   (L.  M.) 

I  1  TTOW  happy  is  our  peaceful  lot, 

JtX  Tho'  numbered  with  the  labouring  poor; 
ms.— The  helpless  sons  of  ignorance, 
|mf.^Daughters  of  poverty  obscure. 

2  Widi  pity  our  neglected  youth, 
The  heayenly  Shepherd  did  behold ; 
His  arm  was  stretch'd  for  our  relief, 

I      And  we  w^e  gather'd  to  his  fold. 

3  Oft  as  the  sabbath-day  appears, 
With  cheerful  steps,  a  youthful  train, 
Up  to  bis  hofy  courts  we  baste, 
Jkndjain  to  raise  tb'  adoring  strain. 


\ 
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4  Then  to  th'  appointed  school  r^Mur, 
To  learn  with  diligence,  and  read 
The  book  of  life,  whose  sacred  tmths 
To  everlasting  glory  lead. 

5  When  this  delightful  work  is  o'er. 
With  grateful  praise  we  close  the  day ; 
Thus  while  life's  dangerous  paths  we  t 
May  we  pursue  the  heavenly  way. 

6  And  when  our  willing  feet  no  more 
Meet  in  an  earthly  house  of  prayer ; 
May  we  in  happier  regions  dwell. 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  worship  the 

1 1 9  •     For  Children  taught,  or  supported  by  i 

(L.  M.) 

1  TN  cheerful  songs  of  artless  praise, 
A  Would  we  our  feeble  voices  raise ; 
And  celebrate  with  one  accord 
The  wond'rous  goodness  of  the  Lord. 

Boys.  2  Great  God,  thy  universal  love. 
Is  sung  by  all  thy  saints  above ; 
And  we,  thy  children  here  below. 
The  greatness  of  that  love  would  \ 

Girls.  3  When  cheerless  poverty  had  spres 
Its  threaf  ning  clouds  around  our 
3oon  did  our  gracious  GoA  appeal 
And  gave  us  an  asylum  here. 

Boys.  4  Our  lives  protected  by  thy  care, 
Onr  feet  preserv'd  from  every  sna 
Oar  minds  directed  lo  liie  xo^d 
Tiiat  leads  to  virtue,  aadloGs^^ 


PUBLIC  CHARITIBS,  8tc. 

r.  5  For  these  oar  generous  patrons  too, 
Woiild  we  the  gratefal  theme  renew  ; 
O  may  each  tender  mind  they  rear. 
Thy  precepts  love,  thy  name  revere. 

M.  6  And  when  that  awful  day  shall  come. 

That  thou,  great  God,  shalt  call  us  home; 
May  we  with  these  thy  servants  join. 
To  sing  thy  praise,  in  hymns  divine. 

20.     At  a  Collection  for  the  Spread  of  the  Cfospel. 

(P.  M.) 

1  nRAISE  the  Saviour,  all  ye  nations, 
t^  Praise  him  all  ye  hosts  above ; 
Shout,  with  joyful  acclamations. 

His  divine  victorious  love : 
Be  his  kingdom  now  promoted. 

Let  the  earth  her  monarch  know ; 
Be  my  all  to  him  devoted. 

To  my.  Lord  my  all  I  owe. 

i  See  how  beauteous,  on  the  mountains. 

Are  their  feet,  whose  great  design. 
Is  to  guide  us  to  the  fountains 

That  o'erflow  with  bliss  divine ; — 
Who  proclaim  the  joyful  tidings. 

Of  salvation  all  around, 
Disregard  the  world's  deridings, 

And  in  works  of  love  abound. 

3  With  my  substance  I  will  honour. 
My  Redeemer  and  my  Lord ; 
Were  ten  thousand  worlds  my  manor, 
Jl//  were  nothing  to  bis  word  : 


PUBLIC  GHARITIBS,  &C. 

While  the  heralds  of  salyation. 
His  abounding  grace  proclaim. 

Let  his  friends,  of  every  station. 
Gladly  join  to  spread  his  fame. 

121 .  AfteraCoUeetumfara  Ckariig  SckooL  (1 

1  QWEET  the  streams  of  mercy  flowini 
^  Health  and  blessings  spreading  rooD 
Knowledge,  peace,  and  love,  bestowing 

Heav'niy  fmits  on  earthly  ground  : 
Like  its  inexhaastless  fountain. 

Never  failing  to  relieve. 
Greater  favour,  it  accounting. 

To  impart,  than  to  receive. 

2  In  the  mom  of  life,  selected. 

By  your  sympathising  care. 
You  our  wandering  steps  directed  ;«— 

In  our  wants  you  kindly  share. 
Constant  in  your  gen'roas  labour. 

What  can  we  to  you  return  ? 
To  our  God,  and  to  our  neighbour. 

May  we  each  our  duty  learn ! 

BY   THE   CON6BEGATI0K. 

3  Grace  shall  our  souls  inspire 

With  holy  love  to  all ; 
Nor  let  us  ever  tire 
Where  want  and  duty  call* 
A  feeble  tribute  we  impart, 
UBe  it  sincere,  and  with  ^e  \ie«xt\ 
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121  ne»ame.    (P-M.) 

1  TESnS,  Saviour !  we  adore  thee, 
tl  God  of  glory,  and  of  grace ; 
Gratefiil,  now,  we  fall  before  Thee, — 

Celebrate  thy  lofty  praise ! 
Feebly  we-onr  worship  render. 

In  compassion  deign  to  smile : 
Now  accept  oar  hearts'  surrender. 

Free  our  sacrifice  from  guile. 

3  Thou  art  benefits  bestowing. 

Numberless,  and  daily  given. 
Streams  of  truth  and  knowledge  Qowing, 

Bear  our  happy  souls  to  heav'n ; 
Wam'd  of  snares,  which,  youth  surrounding, 

Lead  from  Grod,  and  lead  to  woe ; 
Oh !  what  grace,  to  us  abounding, 

Train'd  in  wisdom's  ways  to  go ! 


BY   THE  CON6RB6ATIOK. 

3  Heavenly  Parent,  shed  thy  blessing 

On  this  young  assembled  throng ! 
Hear  us  now  thy  throno  addressing— 

Mercies  to  our  God  belong ! 
We,  the  means  dependant  using. 

Ask  the  increase  from  above  ! 
While  thy  knowledg-e  we're  Jiflbsing, 

6riVJ0^  ibmt  increase,  God  of  Love  ! 


PUBLIC  CHAR1TIB8«  0CC. 
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123.  The»ame.    (P.M.) 


1    TESUS !  within  thy  courts  we  me< 
^    And  now  sarroand  thy  mercy-se 

Thy  favour  to  implore  :— 
Children  of  old,  thy  smile  obtained. 
And  if  thy  smile,  by  us,  be  gain'd. 

We  need  not  ask  for  more  ! 


2  'Tis  this  shall  gild  life's  rosy  mom  ;« 
'Tis  this  shall  pluck  from  woe  the  th( 

And  for  each  scene  prepare  : 
O  listen,  Saviour,  to  our  voice. 
And  1[>id  our  youthful  hearts  rejoice. 

Bid  us  thy  favour  share  ! 

3  O  bless  the  means  so  kindly  us'd^ 
Nor  let  them  ever  be  abus'd. 

Thy  Spirit's  grace  impart ! 
To  lead  us  Jesus  to  adore, 
(**  God  over  all,  for  evermore,") 

And  render  Him  our  heart. 


4  What  can  we  ask  for  every  friend. 
Who  weep  for  us,  and  kindly  lend 

Their  constant — liberal  care  ? — 
We  ask  for  them  the  Saviour's  smile : 
'Tis  this  shall  all  life's  scenes  beguile 

'Tis  this  the  angels  share  ! 


FUBI>1C   CHARITIES,  &C. 


124.  Theiame.     (P.M.) 


1  /^UB  praises.  Lord,  to  thee  ascend^ 
v^  Propitious  let  thine  ear  attend. 

The  tribute  which  we  bring ; 
All  creatur€^s  should  thy  praise  resound. 
Thy  love  is  great,  and  knows  no  bound. 

Thy  love  to  us  we  sing, 

2  0  let  the  mercies  we  partake. 
Oar  warmest  gratitude  awake. 

To  thee,  and  ev'ry  friend : 
Taaght  in  our  youth  thy  name  to  fear. 
And  in  thy  earthly  courts  appear. 

And  there  thy  word  attend. 

S  Now  pour  thy  choicest  blessings  down^^ 
On  those  who  us  have  favour  shown. 

And  pitied  human  grief; 
May  love  constrain  each  tender  heart, 
Ont  of  their  bounty  to  impart. 

To  grant  us  fresh  relief. 

4  Oar  praises.  Lord,  to  thee  ascend. 
Propitious  let  thine  ear  attend. 

The  tribute  which  we  bring ; 
All  creatures  should  thy  praise  resound, 
Thy  love  is  great,  and  knows  no  bound, 

Tbv  Jove  to  as  we  sing. 

Hallelujah*  < 

r 


PUBLIC   GHAR1TIE8»&G. 


125.  nesame.    (P.M.) 

1  T  O !  oar  Jesus  now  ascended, 
JLi  Choicest  gifts  on  man  bestows  ; 
Human  grief  is  now  befriended. 

Through  the  grace  which  e?er  flows 
From  the  Saviour, 
Healer,  He,  of  all  our  woes  ! 

2  See  the  children  round  him  thronging. 

Eager  for  his  mild  caress : 
See  the  parents,  wishful,  longing. 

That  their  offspring  Christ  would  blesi 
Favoured  children. 
May  we  share  your  happiness  ! 

3  Though  we  cannot  now  assemble 

Thus  before  the  Saviour's  face ; 
Yet  our  bliss  shall  your^s  resemble. 

While  on  us  he  pours  his  grace ; 
And,  in  union. 
We  with  you  will  shout  his  praise. 


4  Thankful  friends,  you  us  selected. 
In  the  morning  of  our  days ; 
May  your  care  be  ne'er  neglected. 
But  improve  our  future  ways : 
And  then  issue, 
/b  oar  great  Redeemei^a  iptw^- 


OBDINATIONS,  &e. 

i  Then  oar  happy  soak  shall  greet  yoa» 
When  you  reap  your  foil  reward ; 

In  the  realms  of  love  we'll  meet  yoa» 
Gratefal  for  yoor  kind  regard : 
And  we'll  echo. 

Come,  ye  blessed  of  the  Lord  ! 

The  same.    (P.  M.) 

1  ^TX)  God,  our  praises  first  belong, 
J-    Whose  mercy  like  a  river  flows ; 
His  merey  claims  our  sweetest  song. 
And  rises  higher  than  our  woes. 

S  We'll  praise  our  God,  that  we  are  brought 
In  tender  years  to  hear  his  word ; 
For  in  the  Scriptures  we  are  taught 
All  sin  to  shun,  and  fear  the  Lord. 

3  As  every  good  from  God  descends. 
The  Author  and  the  Source  of  grace ; 
May  grace  and  peace  to  all  our  friends. 
Be  multiplied,  and  still  increase. 

4  0  may  success  their  labours  crown. 
And  6od  reward  their  ev'ry  care ; 
While  we  with  thanks  their  kindness  own. 
And  for  them  lisp  our  daily  pray'r. 

ORDINATIONS,  &c. 

P*/ ,  After  a  Charge  at  an  Ordination.    (CM.) 

1  T  ET  Zion's  watchmen  all  awake, 
^  And  take  th'  alarm  they  give; 
Now  let  them  from  the  mouth  of  God, 

J        TheJr  solemn  charge  receive 

^  K  2 


ORDlNATrONS,  &C. 

3  'Tis  not  a  cause  of  small  import. 
The  pastor's  care  demands  ; 
Bat  what  might  fill  an  angeFs  heart. 
And  fill'd  a  Saviour's  hands. 

3  They  watch  for  soals,  for  which  the  Lo 

Did  heav'nly  bliss  forego ; 
For  souls,  which  must  for  ever  live. 
In  raptures,  or  in  woe. 

4  All  to  the  great  tribunal  haste, 

Th'  account  to  render  there ; 
And  should'st  thou  strictly  mark  our  fa 
Lord,  how  should  we  appear  ! 

5  May  they  that  Jesus,  whom  they  preacl 

Their  own  Redeemer  see ; 
And  watch  thou  daily  o'er  their  souls. 
That  they  may  watch  for  thee. 

128.  Prayer  for  Ministers.     (C.  M.) 

1  /^HIEF  Shepherd  of  thy  chosen  shee 
V-/  From  death  and  sin  set  free ; 
May  ev'ry  under  shepherd  keep. 

His  eye  intent  on  thee  ! 

2  With  plenteous  grace  their  hearts  prepJ 

To  execute  thy  will : 
Compassion,  patience,  love,  and  care, 
And  faithfulness  and  skill. 

3  Inflame  their  minds  with  holy  zeal. 

Their  flocks  to  feed  and  teach ; 
And  let  them  live,  and  \e\.  VViemia^^ 
■^^  'The  sacred  truths  tbe^  ipte^Oa.* 


PSDINATIONS,  &C. 


For  the  Ordination  of  a  Minuter.  (L.  M.) 

1  r^  REAT  Lord  of  angels,  we  adore 

VT  The  grace  that  builds  thy  courts  below; 
And  through  ten  thousand  sons  of  light. 
Stoops  to  regard  what  mortals  do. 

2  Amidst  the  wastes  of  time  and  death, 
Snccessive  pastors  thou  dost  raise. 

Thy  charge  to  keep,  thy  house  to  guide. 
And  form  a  people  for  thy  praise. 

3  The  heavenly  natives  with  delight. 
Hover  around  the  sacred  place ; 

Nor  scorn  to  learn  from  mortal  tongues, 
The  wonders  of  redeeming  grace. 

4  At  length,  dismiss'd  from  feeble  clay. 
Thy  servants  join  the  angelic  band  ; 

With  them  through  distant  worlds  they  fly. 
With  them  before  thy  presence  stand. 

5  0  glorious  hope  !  O  blest  employ  ! 
Sweet  soff ner  of  our  grief  and  care ; 
When  shall  we  reach  those  radiant  courts. 
And  all  their  joy  and  honour  share  ? 

6  Yet  while  these  labours  we  pursue. 
Thus  distant  from  thy  heavenly  throne, 
Give  us  a  Zealand  love  like  theirs. 

And  half  their  heaven  shall  here  be  known. 

k3 


1  so.  At  the  Settlement  of  a  Minister.    ( 

1  OHEPHERD  of  Israel,  thoa  dos 
^  With  constant  care  thy  humble 
By  thee  inferior  pastors  rise. 

To  feed  our  seals,  and  bless  oar  eye 

2  To  all  thy  churches  such  impart, 

>^  Modell'd  by  thine  own  gracious  hea 

^  Whose  courage,  watchfulness,  and  I 

L.  Men  may  attest,  and  God  approve. 

I        3  Fed  by  their  active  tender  care, 
^  Healthful  may  all  thy  sheep  qipear. 

And,  by  their  fair  example  led, 
The  way  to  Zion's  pastures  tread. 

4  Here  hast  thou  listened  to  our  vows 
And  scattered  blessings  on  thy  hous 
Thy  saints  are  succoured,  and  no  m< 
As  sheep  without  a  guide  deplore. 

5  Completely  heal  each  former  stroke 
And  bless  the  shepherd  and  the  floe 
Confirm  the  hopes  thy  mercies  rais 
And  own  this  tribute  of  our  praise 

131  •  Chrigt  ever  preseui  with  his  MiniHe 

1  TimLDE  o'er  all  worlds  the  Savii 
V  V     Unmov'd  his  power  and  lov« 
And  on  his  arm  his  church  shall 
.y  Pair  Zion,  joyful  in  bet  Kiu^, 

Through  every  changing  age  Ai^ 
With  his  perpetual  pt€»etic^  \J 


FAST   DAY. 

grannie  death,  in  vain  thy  rag^, 
ly  triumphs  new  in  every  age. 
O'er  the  first  heroes  of  his  host ; 
)nscioQs  of  more  than  mortal  aid, 
iir  bleeding  hearts  are  not  disma/d. 
But  an  immortal  leader  boast. 

lough  buried  deep  in  dust  they  lie, 
liose  tuneful  voices  rais'd  on  high 
Led  the  sweet  anthems  to  his  name; 
!i6  children  learn  the  father's  song, 
id  unform'd  tongues  shall  still  prolong 
The  ever-present  Saviour^s  fame. 

le  present  Saviour,  he  shall  give 
illions  of  future  saints  to  live. 
And  crowd  the  temples  of  his  grace : 
le  present  Saviour,  lo,  he  comes, 
>  call  whole  legions  from  their  tombSp 
And  teach  their  dust  sublimer  praise. 


FAST  DAY. 
Prfn^er  and  Bope  of  Victory.    (L.  M.) 

^OW  may  the  God  of  pow'r  and  grace, 
•^    Attend  his  people's  humble  cry ! 
3hovah  hears  when  Isr'el  prays, 
nd  brings  deliv'rance  from  on  high. 

he  name  of  Jacob's  God  defends, 
etfar  Aan  shields  or  brazen  walls  ; 
9,  axm  bis  sanctuary,  sends, 
wiir  aad  strerigtb  when  Zion  oiU)      ^ 


FAST   DAY. 

3  Well  he  remembers  all  oar  sighs ; 
His  love  exceeds  our  best  deserts ; 
His  love  accepts  the  sacrificep 

Of  humble  groans^  and  broken  hearts* 

4  In  his  salvation  is  our  hope. 
And  in  the  name  of  Isr'eV s  God, 

Our  troops  shall  lift  their  banners  up, — 
Our  navies  spread  their  flags  abroad. 

5  Some  trust  in  horses  train'd  for  war. 
And  some  of  chariots  make  their  boast ; 
Our  surest  expectations  are. 

From,  thee,  the  Lord,  of  heav'niy  hosts. 

6  O  may  the  mem'ry  of  thy  name 
Inspire  our  armies  for  the  fight ! 

Our  foes  shall  fall,  and  die  with  shame. 
Or  quit  the  field  with  shameful  flight ! 

7  Now  save  us,  Lord,  from  slavish  fear  ; 
Now  let  our  hopes  be  firm  and  strong, 
'Till  thy  salvation  shall  appear, 

And  joy  and  triumph  raise  the  song. 

1 33.  The  Church's  Safety.  (L.  M.) 

1  /^  OD  is  the  refuge  of  his  saints, 

^J  When  storms  of  sharp  distress  invj 
Ere  we  can  ofier  our  complaints, 
Behold  him  present  with  his  aid. 

2  Let  mountains  from  their  seats  be  hurPd, 
Down  to  the  deep,  and  buried  there ; 
Convulsions  shake  the  solid  world. 
Oar  faith  shall  never  y\e\A  \.o  fe«c. 


I 


FAST    DAY. 

I  Load  may  the  troubled  ocean  roar, 
Id  sacred  peace  onr  souls  abide ; 
Wliile  ev'ry  nation,  ev'ry  shore, 
Trembles,  and  dreads  the  swelling  tide. 

I  There  is  a  stream,  whose  gentle  flow 
Supplies  the  city  of  our  God  : 
Life,  love,  and  joy,  still  gliding  through, 
And  wat'ring  our  divine  abode.  ' 

5  That  sacred  stream,  thine  holy  word. 
That  all  our  raging  fears  controuls ;   . 
Sweet  peace  thy  promises  afford. 

And  give  new  strength  to  fainting  souls. 

6  Sion  enjoys  her  Monarch's  love. 
Secure  against  a  threat* ning  hour ; 
Ifor  can  her  firm  foundations  move, 
Bnilt  on  his  truth,  and  arm'd  with  pow'r. 


34.  On  a  Day  of  Humiliation  for  Disappointment 

in  War, 

1  T  ORD,  hast  thou  cast  the  nation  off? 
-"  Must  we  for  ever  mourn  ? 

Wilt  thou  indulge  immortal  wrath  ? 
Shall  mercy  ne'er  return  ? 

2  The  terror  of  one  frown  of  thine. 

Melts  all  our  strength  away ; 
like  men  that  totter,  drunk  with  wine, 
We  tremble  in  dismay* 


FAST  DAY. 

3  Great  Britain  shakes  beneath  fhy  itroke, 

And  dreads  thy  threaf  ning  hand : 
O  heal  the  island  then  hast  broke  ;— 
Confirm  the  wav'ring  land. 

4  Lift  up  a  banner  in  the  field. 

For  those  that  fear  thy  name ; 
Save  thy  beloved  with  thy  shield. 
And  put  our  foes  to  shame. 

5  Go  with  our  armies  to  the  fight, 

like  a  confed'rate  Grod ; 
In  vain  confed'rate  pow'rs  unite. 
Against  thy  lifted  rod. 

6  Our  troops  shall  gain  a  wide  renown. 

By  thine  assisting  hand ; 
'Tis  God  that  treads  the  mighty  down. 
And  makes  the  feeble  stand* 

±35.       NatianalJudgmenU.     (C.  M.) 

1  nnHE  gathering  clouds,  with  aspect  da 

-«-   A  rising  storm  presage ; 
O  !  to  be  hid  within  the  ark. 
And  shelter'd  from  its  rage ! 

2  See  the  commission'd  angel  frown ; 

That  vial  in  his  hand, 
Fiird  with  fierce  wrath,  is  pouring  down 
Upon  our  guilty  land ! 

3  May  we,  at  least,  with  one  consent. 

Fall  low  before  the  throne ; 
With  tears  the  nation's  sins  lament,—* 
The  church's  and  our  own« 


FAST  DAY. 


t  He  hnmfole  soub  who  mooni  and  prajf 
The  Lord  approves  and  knows ; 

His  mark  secures  them  in  the  day. 
When  vengeance  strikes  his  foes. 


Pleadmg  with  God  for  a  guUhf  Ltmd, 
Gen.  xviii.  23.    (L.  M.) 

I  ri  BEAT  God !  did  pious  Abr^am  pray 
VT  For  Sodom's  vile  abandoned  race! 
And  shall  not  all  oar  sonis  be  rous'd. 
For  Britain  to  implore  thy  grace  ? 

5  Base  as  we  are»  doth  not  thine  eye    * 
Its  chosen  thousands  here  survey? 

Whose  souls, deep  humbled,  mourn  thecrouds, 
Who  walk  in  sin  s  destructive  way  ? 

1 0  Judge  supreme !  let  not  thy  sword. 
The  righteous  with  the  wicked  smite ; 
Nor  bury  in  promiscuous  hei^s. 
Rebels,  and  saints,  thy  chief  delight. 

^  Jesos  the  intercessor  hear. 
And  for  his  sake  thy  grace  impart. 
Which,  while  it  stops  the  fiery  stream. 
Dissolves  the  most  obdurate  heart. 

6  Sodom  shall  change  to  Zion  then. 

And  heavenly  dews  be  scatter'd  rounds 
That  plant  of  paradise  may  spring, 
y(\ier^haIefaJtpQisoas  cursed  the  grounds 


FAST   DAY. 


1 0/  •  '^  9^^^^V  People  pleading  Divine  Merey.  ( 

1  VITHILE  justice  waves  her  vengefal 

^  ^     Tremendous  o'er  a  guilty  land. 
Almighty  God,  thy  awful  power. 
With  Tear  and  trembling  we  adore. 

2  Where  shall  we  fly  bat  to  thy  feet  ? 
Our  only  refuge  is  thy  seat ; 

Thy  seat,  where  potent  mercy  pleiaids. 
And  holds  thy  thunder  from  our  beads. 

3  While  peace  and  plenty  bless'd  onr  day 
Where  was  the  tribute  of  thy  praise  ? 
Ungrateful  race !  how  have  we  spent 
The  blessings  which  thy  goodness  l^it  ? 

4  Look  down,  O  Lord  !  with  pitying  eye ! 
Though  loud  our  crimes  for  vengeances 
Let  mercy's  louder  voice  prevail. 

Nor  thy  long-suffering  patience  fail. 

5  Encouraged  by  thy  sacred  word. 
May  we  not  plead  thy  blest  record. 
That  when  a  humble  nation  moonis. 
Thy  rising  wrath  to  pity  turns? 

6  O  let  thy  sovereign  grace  impart 
Contrition  to  each  rocky  heart. 
And  bid  sincere  repentance  flow, 
A  general,  undissembled  woe. 

7  Fair  smiling  peace  again  restore. 
With  plenty  bless  the  pining  poor. 
And  may  a  happy,  thankful  land. 
Obedient  own  thy  guardian  hand. 


FAST  DAY. 


L  In  Time  of  War.    (L.  M.) 

ON  ihee»  great  Ruler  of  the  skies, 
Od  thee  our  stedfast  hope  relies : 
When  hostile  powers  against  as  join. 
What  aid  so  present.  Lord,  as  thine  ? 

By  thee  secured,  no  fears  we  own, 
I  Though  earth,  convuls'd,  beneath  ns  groan. 

Though  tempests  o'er  her  sarface  sweep, 
.    And  whirl  her  hills  into  the  deep  ;— 

i8  Though,  arm'd  with  rage,  before  oar  eyes, 

That  deep  in  all  its  horrors  rise, 
L    While,  as  the  tamalt  spreads  around, 
1    The  moantains  tremble  at  the  soand. 

4  Behold  fair  Sion's  blest  retreat. 
Where  God  has  fixt  his  awful  seat ; 
Whose  walls  to  heaven's  almighty  Lord, 
His  chosen  residence  afford. 

5  No  tempests  there  licentious  stray. 
But  soft  along  their  level  way, 

The  sacred  streams  their  course  maintain, 
And  crown  with  health  her  happy  plain. 

8  God,  ever  watchful,  ever  nigh. 
Bids  storms  around  her  harmless  fly ; 
His  early  care  each  foe  withstands, 
And  hack  ward  tarns  the  yielding  b^** 


FAST   DAY. 


139*         The  same.  Second  Part  (L.M.; 

1  O  EE  !  roas'd  by  discord's  fierce  alai 
^  The  headlong  nations  rash  to  aim 
Bnt  God  aloud  asserts  his  swtty. 
And  earth's  whole  fabric  melts  away. 

2  O  come,  behold  a  scene  of  dread. 
Behold  a  world  with  slaoghtar  spread 
And  know,  'tis  6od»  who  bids  each  b 
Thus  feel  the  terrors  of  his  hand. 

3  Tis  his,  again  the  earth  to  cheer. 

To  break  tlie  bow^  to  snap  the  spear. 
To  wrap  in  flames  the  glittering  car. 
And  hnsh  the  tumult  of  the  war. 

4  Be  still,  ye  sons  of  pride,  and  own. 
That  I  am  God,  and  I  alone ; 
Exalted  o'er  each  heathen  land, 
Exalted  o'er  the  earth  I  stand. 

5  On  heav'ns  high  Lord  our  trust  we  bn 
The  God  of  Jacob  is  our  shield  ; 
His  arm  exerted  in  our  right. 

Shall  turn  each  adverse  power  to  fligh 

140.  The  same.    (CM.) 

1  TT ARK !  the  loud  trumpet  of  our  C 
J-^.  Sounds  an  aWxa  o^  >n«c  \ 
Atteod,  O  Earth;  yexvaliou^Vi^wc, 
And  tremble  from  ^?aT\ 


PRAISB,  &C. 

SWith  humble  reverence,  and  with  awe. 

We  hear  the  sacred  word ; 
And,  trembling,  own  the  sentence  just. 
Which  dooms  us  to  the  sword. 

Not  e'en  in  war  would  we  repine. 
The  mnrd'ring  sword  to  view. 

Might  the  same  stroke  that  wastes  the  land, 
JDestroy  its  vices  too. 

4  Bat  we  shall  hail  the  happy  day. 
Which  ends  the  painful  doom ; 
When  earth  shall,  like  the  world  above, 
In  peace  and  virtue  bloom. 

i  Still  let  our  songs  declare  his  name. 
Who  guards  the  British  race ; 
The  God  of  justice  we  adore, 
And  bless  the  God  of  grace. 


PRAISE,  &c. 

1  .Blessing  Gad  far  his  Gaadness  to  Soul  and  Body. 

(L.  M.) 

1  TJLESS,  O  my  soul,  the  living  God, 
^  Call  home  thy  thoughts  that  rove  abroad ; 
I^t  all  the  pow'rs  within  me  join. 
In  work  and  worship  so  divine. 

2  Bless,  O  my  soul,  the  God  of  grace ; 
His  favours  claim  thy  highest  praise  ; 
Why  should  ibe  woaders  he  bath  wrought,. 
^eJostia  dience,  and  forgot  I 

l2 


/ 


PRAI8B,  &C. 

3  'Tis  he,  my  soul,  that  sent  his  So 
To  die  for  crimes  which  thoa  bais 
He  owns  the  ransom,  and  forgpiv* 
The  hourly  follies  of  our  lives. 

4  The  vices  of  the  mind  he  heals. 
And  cures  the  pains  that  natare 
Bedeems  the  soul  from  hell,  and 
Our  wasting  life  from  threaf  ninj 

5  Our  youth  decay'd,  his  pow'r  rej 
His  mercy  crowns  our  growing  j 
He  satisfies  our  mouth  with  gooi 
And  fills  our  hopes  with  heav'niy 

6  He  sees  th'  oppressor  and  th'  op 
And  often  gives  the  suflTrers  res 
But  will  his  justice  more  display 
In  the  last  great  rewarding  day. 

7  His  pow'r  he  show'd  by  Moses'  1 
And  gave  to  Israel  his  commanc 
But  sent  bis  truth  and  mercy  do 
To  all  the  nations  by  his  Son. 

8  Let  the  whole  earth  his  pow'r  cc 
Let  the  whole  earth  adore  his  gi 
The  Gentile  with  the  Jew  shall 
In  work  And  worshin  so  divine. 


PRAISE,  &C. 

•  ^raigefir  Tempwal  and  Spniiual  MereU 

(S.  M.) 

r\  BLESS  the  Lord,  my  soul ! 
^^  Let  all  within  me  join, 
^nd  aic[  my  tongue  to  bless  his  name, 
*^ose  nivoars  are  divine. 

^  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul ; 
^Oir  let  his  mercies  lie 
'^Sotten  in  nnthankfolness, 
-^^d  without  praises  die. 

^is  he  forgives  thy  sins, 
.  ■'^is  he  relieves  thy  pain ; 
^%  ^e  that  heals  thy  sicknesses, 
-^^d  makes  thee  young  again. 

^e  crowns  thy  life  with  love. 
When  ransom'd  from  the  grave ; 

I^  that  redeem'd  my  soul  from  htU, 
Bath  sov'reign  powV  to  save. 

He  fills  the  poor  with  good ; 
He  gives  the  surrers  rest; 
He  Lord  hath  judgments  for  the  proud. 
And  justice  for  th'  opprest. 

His  wond'rous  works  and  ways. 

He  made  by  Moses  i^nown  ; 
^tM^tthe  world  bis  truth  and  grece 
Jf  Mus  beloved  Son.  ^ 


PRAISB,  &C. 

6  Thus  when  oar  first  release  we  gain. 
From  sin's  old  yoke^  and  Satan's  cbaii 
We  have  this  desert  world  to  pass, 
A  dang'roas  and  a  tiresome  place. 

7  He  feeds  and  clothes  ns  all  the  waj. 
He  guides  our  footsteps  lest  we  stra^ 
He  guards  us  with  a  pow'rfol  hand. 
And  brings  us  to  the  heavenly  land. 

8  O  let  the  saints  with  joy  record 

The  truth  and  goodness  of  the  Lord  ! 
How  great  his  works !  how  kind  his  ' 
Let  ev'ry  tongue  pronounce  his  praisi 

145.  PraUetoGod.    (P.M.) 

1  /^  IVE  thanks  to  God  most  high, 
VT  The  universal  Lord ; 

The  sov'reign  King  of  kings ; 
And  be  his  grace  ador'd. 

His  pow'r  and  grace 

Are  still  the  same ; 

And  let  his  name. 

Have  endless  praise. 

2  How  mighty  is  his  hand ! 
What  wonders  hath  he  done ! 
He  form'd  the  earth  and  seas. 
And  spread  the  heav'ns  alone. 

Thy  mercy.  Lord, 
Shall  still  endure ; 
And  ever  sure, 
■L       Abides  tby  word. 


PRAI8B,  kc. 

3   His  wisdom  fram'd  the  8iiii» 
To  crown  the  day  with  light ; 
The  moon  and  twinkling  stars. 
To  cheer  the  darksome  night. 
His  pow'r  and  grace 
Are  still  the  same ; 
And  let  his  name 
Have  endless  praise. 


1    He  smote  the  first-bom  sons^ 
The  flow'r  of  Egypt,  dead ; 
And  thence  his  chosen  tribes 
With  joy  and  glory  led. 
lly  mercy.  Lord, 
Shall  still  endure ; 
And  ever  sore 
Abides  thy  word. 


His  pow'r  and  lifted  rod, 
Cleft  the  Red  Sea  in  two ; 
And  for  his  people  made, 
A  wondVous  passage  through. 
His  pow'r  and  grace 
Are  still  the  same  ; 
And  let  his  name 
Have  endless  praise. 


Bat  cruel  Pharaoh  there. 
With  all  his  host,  he  drown'd  : 
And  hrought  bis  Isr'el  safe 
Throagb  a  long  desert  ground. 


PRAISE,  &C. 

Thy  mercy.  Lord, 
Shall  still  endure ; 
And  ever  sure 
Abides  thy  word.   . 


PAUSE. 

7  The  kings  of  Canaan  fell 
Beneath  his  dreadful  hand  ; 
While  his  own  servants  took 
Possession  of  their  land. 

His  pow'r  and  grace 
Are  still  the  same ; 
And  let  his  name 
Have  endless  praise* 

8  He  saw  the  nations  lie,. 
All  perishing  in  sin. 
And  pity'd  the  sad  state 
The  ruin'd  world  was  in» 

Thy  mercy,  Lord, 
Shall  still  endure ; 
And  ever  sure 
Abides  thy  word* 

9  He  sent  his  only  Son, 
To  save  us  from  our  woe. 
From  Satan,  sin,  and  deaths 
And  ev'ry  hurtful  foe. 

His  pow'r  and  grace 
Are  still  the  same ; 
And  let  his  name 
Have  endless  pt^se. 


<i 


PRAISE,  &C. 

10    Give  thanks  alond  to  God, 
To  God  the  heav'niy  King ; 
And  let  the  spacious  earth 
His  works  and  glories  sing. 

Thy  mercy.  Lord, 

Shall  still  endure ; 

And  ever  sure 

Abides  thy  word. 

146.  The  same.    (L-M.) 

1  /^  IVE  to  our  God  immortal  praise ; 
VX  Mercy  and  truth  are  all  his  ways  ; 

Wonders  of  grace  £o  God  belong. 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song." 

2  Give  to  the  Lord  of  lords  renown, 
The  King  of  kings  with  glory  crown ; 

His  mercies  ever  shall  endure. 

When  lords  and  kings  are  known  no  more." 

3  He  built  the  earth,  he  spread  the  sky. 
And  fix'd  the  starry  lights  on  high : 

"  Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong, 
**  Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song." 

4  He  fills  the  sun  with  morning  light. 
He  bids  the  moon  direct  the  night : 
''  His  mercies  ever  shall  endure, 

*'  When  sun  and  moon  shall  shine  no  more." 

5  The  Jews  he  freed  from  Pharoah's  hand. 
And  brought  them  to  the  promised  land : 
**  Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong, 

''^  Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song." 


PRAISE,  &C. 

G  He  saw  the  Gentiles  dead  in  sin. 
And  felt  his  pity  work  within  : 
**  His  mercies  ever  shall  endare, 
**  When  death  and  sin  shall  reign  no  moir 

■  ■i 

7  He  sent  his  Son  with  pow'r  to  save,  , 

From  gnilt,  and  darkness,  and  the  grave:| 
"  Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong,  V 
''  Repeat  his  mercies  in  yonr  song." 


8  Thro'  this  vain  world  he  guides  oar  feet. 
And  leads  us  to  his  heav'niy  seat : 
**  His  mercies  ever  shall  endnre,  * 

**  When  this  vain  world  shall  be  no  moitit 


I 


147*  Praise  to  God  for  his  Goodness  and  2V^ 

(P.  M.) 

\ 
'LL  praise  my  Maker  with  my  breath ; 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death. 
Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers ; 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past. 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last. 
Or  immortality  endures. 

2  Why  should  I  make  a  ms^  my  trust  ? 
Princes  must  die,  and  turn  to  dust ; 

Vain  is  the  help  of  flesh  and  blood  : 
Their  breath  departs,  their  pomp  and  pow 
And  thoughts,  all  vanish  in  an  hour. 
Nor  can  they  make  their  promise  good. 


PRAiSB,  4u:. 

3  Happy  the  man,  whose  hopes  rely 
On  Isr^eFs  God  :  he  made  the  sky. 

And  earth  and  seas,  with  all  their  train ; 
His  truth  for  ever  stands  secnre  ; 
He  saves  th'  opprest,  he  feeds  the  poor. 

And  none  shsul  find  his  promise  vain. 

'|4  The  Lord  hath  eyes  to  give  the  blind. 
The  Lord  supports  the  sinking  mind ; 

He  sends  the  laboring  conscience  peace ; 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress, 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless, 
And  grants  the  pris'ner  sweet  release. 

He  loves  his  saints,  he  knows  them  well. 
But  tarns  the  wicked  down  to  hell ; 

Thy  God,  O  Zion,  ever  reigns  ; 
Let  ev'ry  tongue,  let  ev'ry  age. 
In  this  exalted  work  engage ; 

Praise  him  in  everlasting  strains. 

ni  praise  him  while  he  lends  me  breath ; 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death. 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powVs ; 
Hy  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past. 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last. 

Or  immortality  endures. 


18.  The  same.   (L.M.) 

1  ORAISE  ye  the  Lord  ;  'tis  good  to  raise 
■   JL     Our  hearts  and  voices  in  his  praise  : 

His  nsiure  aad  Ais  works  invite. 

To  make  this  duty  oar  dcligh  t. 


PRAISE,  &C. 

3  The  Lord  builds  up  Jerusalem, 
And  gathers  nations  to  his  name  : 
His  mercy  melts  the  stubborn  soul. 
And  makes  the  broken  spirit  whole. 

3  He  formed  the  stars,  those  heav'nly  flamei 
He  counts  their  numbers,  calls  their  nanu 
His  wisdom's  vast,  and  knows  no  bomid, 
A  deep  where  all  our  thoughts  are  drown' 

4  Great  is  our  Lord,  and  great  his  might ; 
And  all  his  glories  infinite : 

He  crowns  the  meek,  rewards  the  just. 
And  treads  the  wicked  to  the  dost. 

PAUSE. 

5  Sing  to  the  Lord,  exalt  him  high. 

Who  spreads  his  clouds  all  round  the  skj 
There  he  prepares  the  fruitful  rain. 
Nor  lets  the  drops  descend  in  vain. 

6  He  makes  the  grass  the  hills  adorn. 
And  clothes  the  smiling  fields  with  com; 
The  beasts  with  food  his  hands  supply. 
And  the  young  ravens  when  they  cry. 

7  What  is  the  creature's  skill  or  force. 
The  sprightly  man,  the  war-like  horse. 
The  nimble  wit,  the  active  limb  ? 

All  are  too  mean  delights  for  him. 

8  But  saints  are  lovely  in  his  sight ; 
He  views  his  children  with  delight : 
He  sees  their  hope,  he  knows  their  fear, 

And  looks  and  loves  \i\s\ma^^  \\i«t^. 


PHAiftE, 


•9.  Praise  to  God  from  all  Creaiurct.   (P.  M.) 

1    "^"E  tribes  of  Adam  join, 

X     With  heav'n  and  earth  and  seas. 
And  offer  notes  divine, 
Toyour  Creator's  praise. 
Te  holy  throng. 
Of  angels  bright. 
In  worlds  of  Ught, 
Begin  the  song. 

i    Thou  son  with  dazzling  rays, 
And  moon  that  rules  the  nighty 
Shine  to  your  Maker's  praise. 
With  stars  of  twinkling  light. 

His  pow'r  declare. 

Ye  floods  on  high. 

And  clouds  that  fly 

In  empty  air. 

(    The  shining  worlds  above. 
In  glorious  order  stand. 
Or  in  swift  courses  move. 
By  his  supreme  command. 

He  spake  the  word. 

And  all  their  irame. 

From  nothing  came. 

To  praise  the  Lord. 

He  mov'd  their  mighty  wheels. 
In  unknown  ages  past. 
And  each  bis  word  Ailtils, 
'While  time  smd  nature  last. 

M  2 
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In  diff  rent  ways 
His  works  proclaim 
His  wond'rous  name. 
And  speak  his  praise. 

PAUSB. 

5  Let  all  the  earth-bom  race. 
And  monsters  of  the  deep» 
The  fish  that  cleave  the  seas. 
Or  in  their  bosom  sleep, 

From  sea  and  shore 
Their  tribute  pay. 
And  still  dbplay 
Their  Maker's  pow'r. 

6  Ye  vaponrs,  hail,  and  snow, 
Praise  ye  th'  Almighty  Lord, 
And  stormy  winds  that  blow, 
To  execute  his  word. 

When  lightnings  shine. 
Or  thunders  roar. 
Let  earth  adore 
His  hand  divine. 


Ye  mountains  near  the  skies. 
With  lofty  cedars  there. 
And  trees  of  humbler  size. 
That  fruit  in  plenty  bear ; 

Beasts  wild  and  tame. 

Birds,  flies,  and  worms 

In  varioas  forms. 

Exalt  his  name. 


PRAI8B,  &C. 

Ye  kings,  and  jndgeg,  fear 
The  Lord  the  sovereign  King ; 
And  while  yon  mle  as  here. 
His  heav'niy  honours  sing : 

Nor  let  the  dream. 

Of  power  and  state ; 

Make  yon  forget. 

His  power  supreme. 

Virgins,  and  yoaths,  engage 
To  soond  his  praise  divine. 
While  infancy  and  age, 
Xheir  feebler  voices  join : 

Wide  as  he  reigns, 

His  name  be  snng; 

By  every  tongne. 

In  endless  strains. 

Let  all  the  nations  fear 
The  Grod  that  rules  above ; 
He  brings  his  people  near. 
And  makes  them  taste  his  love : 

While  earth  and  sky. 

Attempt  his  praise, 

His  saints  shall  raise, 

His  honours  high. 

Universal  Praise  to  God  (L.  M.) 

OTTD  hallelujahs  to  the  Lord,        [dwell : 
•^    From   distant  worlds  where  creatures 
et  heav'n  begin  the  solemn  word, 
nd  sound  it  dreadful  down  to  hell. 

CHORUS. 

ach  of  his  worker  bJa  name  displays* 
Qt  they  can  ne'er  faM  the  praise. 

m3 
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2  The  Lord  !  how  absolute  he  reigns ! 
Let  ev'ry  angel  bend  the  knee ; 
Sing  of  his  love  in  hear'nl  j  strains^ 
And  speak  how  fierce  his  terrors  be« 

3  High  on  a  throne  his  glories  dwell. 
An  awfiil  throne  of  shining  bliss : 
Fly  through  the  world,  O  sun,  and  tell 
How  dark  thy  beams  compar'd  to  his. 

'  4  Awake,  ye  tempests,  smd  his  fame 
In  sounds  of  dreadful  praise  declare  ; 
And  the  sweet  whisper  of  his  name. 
Fill  ev'ry  gentler  breeze  of  air. 

5  Let  clouds,  and  winds,  and  wayes  agi 
To  join  their  praise  with  blazing  fire ; 
Let  the  firm  earth,  and  rolling  sea» 
In  this  eternal  song  conspire. 

6  Ye  flowery  plains,  proclaim  his  skill ; 
Valleys,  lie  low  before  his  eye ; 
And  let  his  praise  fron)i  every  hiH^ 
Rise  tuneful  to  the  neighbouring  sky. 

7  Ye  stubborn  oaks,  and  statdy  pines. 
Bend  your  high  branches,  and  adore  : 
Praise  him,  ye  beasts,  in  different  str 
He  lamb  must  bleat, — the  lion  roar. 

8  Birds,  ye  must  make  his  praise  year  1 
Nature  demands  a  song  from  you ; 
While  the  dumb  fish,  that  cut  thestn 

Leap  up,  and  mean  \\Va  iQT«A»et  V^i 


^  Mortals,  can  you  refrain  your  tongue, 
^Vien  nature  all  around  you  sings  'I 

0  for  a  shout  from  old  and  young, 
^rom  humble  swsans  and  lofty  kings ! 

Tuf  ^^®  ^  ^^  ^*^^  dominion  lies, 
^ske  the  Creator's  name  be  known  ; 
^•oiid  98  his  thunder,  shout  his  praise, 
-^^d  sound  it  lofty  as  his  throne. 

11  J^^liovah  !  'tis  a  glorious  word, 
^  may  it  dwell  on  ev'ry  tongue ! 

B.Ut  saints  whp  best  have  known  the  Lord,. 
•^^e  bound  to  raise  the  noblest  song. 

12  Speak  of  the  wonders  of  that  love, 
Which  Gabriel  plays  on  every  chord : 
iPfom  all  below,  and  all  above, 
lAiid  hallelujahs  to  the  Lord ! 

]  5 1  •         Univenal  Praise.    (S.  M.) 

1  T  ET  every  creature  join, 
-L^  To  praise  the  eternal  God 

Te  heav'niy  hosts,  the  song  begin. 
And  sound  his  name  abroad. 

2  Thou  sun  with  golden  beams, 
.  And  moon  with  paler  rays. 

Ye  starry  lights,  ye  twinkling  flames. 
Shine  t»  your  If  aker^s  praise*. 

3  He  built  those  worlds  above. 
And  fix'd  their  wond'ruus  fvwie; 

9|y  hia  cemaumd!  tbey  stmd  Or  move. 
And  ewer  speak  bk  juanie*  ^ 


PRAISB,  8CC. 

4      Ye  yaponrsy  when  ye  rise. 
Or  fall  in  showers,  or  snow, 
Te  thnnders,  morm'ring  ronnd  th< 
His  power  and  glory  show. 

'6      Wind,  hail,  and  flashing  fire. 
Agree  to  praise  the  Lord, 
When  ye  in  dreadftil  storms  consji 
To  execute  his  word. 

6  By  all  his  works  above. 
His  honours  be  exprest ; 

But  saints  that  taste  his  saving  lo 
Should  sing  his  praises  best. 

PAUSB  I. 

7  Let  earth  and  ocean  know. 
They  owe  their  Maker  praise ; 

Praise  him,  ye  watery  worlds  belo 
And  monsters  of  the  seas. 

8  From  mountains  near  the  sky. 
Let  his  high  praise  resound. 

From  humble  shrubs,  and  cedars  I 
And  vales  and  fields  around. 

9  Te  lions  of  the  wood. 

And  tamer  beasts  that  graze. 
Ye  live  upon  his  daily  food. 
And  he  expects  your  praise. 

10      Ye  birds  of  lofty  wing. 
On  high  his  praises  bear ; 
Or  sit  on  floVrf  boughs,  and  sing 
Your  Maker's  glot^  t\ieTe. 


PRAISB,  &C. 

II      Ye  creeping  ants  and  worms. 
His  various  wisdom  show. 
And  flies,  in  all  your  shining  swanns. 
Praise  him  that  dress'd  you  so. 

12      By  all  the  earth-bom  race. 
His  honours  be  exprest ; 
But  saints  that  know  his  heav'niy  grace. 
Should  learn  to  praise  him  best. 

PAUSE  II. 

18       Monarchs  of  wide  command,. 
Praise  ye  th'  eternal  King ; 
Judges,  adore  that  sov'reign  hand. 
Whence  all  your  honours  spring. 

4  Let  vigorous  youth  engage, 
To  sound  his  praises  high ; 

While  growing  babes,  and  withering  age. 
Their  feebler  voices  try. 

5  United  zeal  be  shown. 

His  wond'rous  fame  to  raise : 
God  is  the  Lord :  his  name  alone 
Deserves  our  endless  praise. 

3       Let  nature  join  with  art. 

And  all  pronounce  him  blest ; 
But  saints  that  dwell  so  near  his  heart. 
Should  sing  his  praises  best. 


PRAISE,  &G. 


J  52.  A  Song  of  Praue.    (C.  M.; 

1  T  N  God's  own  house  pronounce  his  pni 
•J-  His  ^race  he  there  reveals ;  I 
To  heav'n  your  joy  and  wonder  raise. 

For  there  his  glory  dweUs. 

2  Let  all  your  sacred  passions  move. 

While  you  rehearse  his  deeds  ; 
But  the  great  work  of  saving  love 
Your  highest  praise  exceeids. 

8  All  that  have  motion,  life,  and  bretth. 
Proclaim  your  Maker  blest ; 
Yet  when  my  voice  expires  in  deaths 
My  soul  shall  praise  him  best. 

153.  Theiame.     (L.  M.) 

1  ]^ ATURE  with  all  her  powers  shall  si 
-L^    God  the  Creator,  and  the  King ;  ^ 
Nor  air,  nor  earth,  nor  skies,  nor  seas. 
Deny  the  tribute  of  their  praise. 

2  Begin  to  make  his  glories  known. 
Ye  seraphs  that  sit  near  his  throne ; 
Tune  your  harps  high,  and  spread  the  so 
To  the  creation's  utmost  bound. 

3  All  mortal  things  of  meaner  frame. 
Exert  your  force,  and  own  his  name ; 
While  with  our  souls,  and  with  our  void 
We  sing  his  honours  and.  owt  ^03%* 
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PRAISE,  &C. 

H  To  bim  be  sacred  all  we  have. 
From  the  young  cradle  to  the  grave ; 
Oar  lips  shall  his  load  wonders  tell. 
And  erery  word  a  miracle. 

This  northern  isle,  oar  native  land. 
Lies  safe  in  God  th'  Almighty's  hand  : 
Our  foes  of  victory  dream  in  vaui. 
And  wear  the  captivating  chain. 

6  He  builds  and  gaards  the  British  throne, 
And  makes  it  gracioas  like  his  own. 
Makes  oar  saccessive  princes  kind. 
And  gives  oar  dangers  to  the  wind. 

7  Raise  monamental  praises  high. 

To  him  that  thunders  through  the  sky. 
And,  with  an  awful  nod  or  frown. 
Shakes  an  aspiring  tyrant  down. 

r8  Pillars  of  lasting  brass  proclaim 
The  triumphs  of  th'  eternal  name  ; 
While  trembling  nations  read  from  far. 
The  honours  of  the  God  of  war. 

9  Thus  let  our  flaming  zeal  employ. 

Our  loftiest  thoughts  and  loudest  songs  ; 
Britain  pronoance  with  warmest  joy, 
Hosanna  from  ten  thousand  tongues. 

0  Yet,  mighty  God,  our  feeble  frame 
Attempts  in  vain  to  reach  thy  name ; 
The  s^XroBg-est  notes  that  angels  raise, 
^f^i'ntin  the  worship  and  the  praise. 


PRAISE,  &C. 

154.     Praiie  to  God  for  Creation  and  Redem^ 

(CM.) 

1  T  ET  them  neglect  thy  glory^Lord, 
-"-^  Who  never  knew  thy  grace. 
But  our  loud  songs  shall  stul  record 

The  wonders  of  thy  praise. 

2  We  raise  our  shouts,  O  God,  to  thee. 

And  send  them  to  thy  throne  ; 
All  glory  to  th'  united  Three, 
The  undivided  One. 

8  'Twas  he  (and  we'll  adore  his  name) 
That  form'd  us  by  a  word  ; 
'Tis  he  restores  our  ruin'd  frame; 
Salvation  to  the  Lord. 

4  Hosanna !  let  the  earth  and  skies 
Repeat  the  joyful  sound. 
Rocks,  hills,  and  vales,  reflect  the  voice. 
In  one  eternal  round. 

iOU.     Praise  to  God  from  all  Creatures.     (C 

1  nPHE  glories  of  my  Maker  God, 
-■-    My  joyful  voice  shall  sing. 
And  call  the  nations  to  adore 
Their  Former  and  their  King. 

3  'Twas  his  right  hand  that  shap'd  onr  clay 
And  wrought  this  human  frame  ; 
m^Sat  from  his  own  immediate  breath, 
^^  Our  nobler  spirits  came. 


PBAI8B,  &€• 

I  We  bring  oar  mortal  powers  to  Grod, 
t .  And  worship  with  oar  tongues : 
We  claim  some  kindred  with  the  skies. 
And  join  th'  angelic  songs. 

I  Let  grov'ling  beasts  of  every  shape. 
And  fowls  of  every  wing. 
And  rocks,  and  trees,  and  fires,  and  seas^ 
Their  various  tribute  bring. 

I  Ye  planets,  to  his  honour  shine, 
^d  wheels  of  nature  roll ; 
Praise  him  in  your  unwearied  course. 
Around  the  steady  pole. 

I  The  brightness  of  our  Maker's  name 

The  wide  creation  fills. 
And  his  unbounded  grandeur  flies 

Beyond  the  heav'nly  hills. 

D.     Redemption,  and  Protection  from  Spiritual 
Enemies,    (C.  M.) 

ARISE,  ray  soul,  my  joyful  powers. 
And  triumph  in  my  Grod  ; 
Awake,  my  voice,  and  loud  proclaim, 
His  glorious  grace  abroad. 

He  rab'd  me  from  the  deeps  of  sin, 

The  gates  of  gaping  hell. 
And  fix'd  my  standing  more  secure, 

Than  'twas  before  I  fell. 

The  arms  of  everlasting  love 

Beneath  my  soul  he  plac'd. 
And  on  the  rock  of  ages  set 

My  slippery  footsteps  fast. 


PRAISE,  &C. 

8  Oar  everlasting  hopes  arise 
Above  the  ruiDable  skies. 
Where  the  eternal  Bailderreigns, 
And  his  own  courts  his  power  sasta 

1  uy.     Thanksgiving  fin'  Peace,   (L*  M. 

1  f^  REAT  ruler  of  the  earth  and  s 
VJr  A  word  of  thy  Almighty  breat 
Can  sink  the  earth,  or  bid  it  rise  : 
Thy  smile  is  life,  thy  frown  is  death 

S  When  angry  nations  rush  to  arms. 
And  rage,  and  noise,  and  tumult  rei 
And  war  resounds  its  dire  alarms. 
And  slaughter  spreads  the  hostile  pi 

3  Thy  sovereign  eye  looks  calmly  do^ 
And  marks   their  course,  and  boa 
Thy  word  the  angry  nations  own. 
And  noise  and  war  are  heard  no  mc 

4  To  thee  we  pay  our  grateful  songs. 
Thy  kind  protection  still  implore ! 
O  may  our  hearts,  and  lives,  and  to 
Confess  thy  goodness,  and  adore. 

1  O0«  Universal  Praise.     (P.  M.) 

1  T>RAISE  the  Lord,  who  reigns  al 
A     And  keeps  his  courts  below ; 
Praise  the  holy  God  of  love. 

And  all  his  goodness  show : 
Praise  him  for  his  noble  deeds. 
Praise  him  for  his  matchless  power ; 
Him,  from  whom  all  good  proceedSj 
Let  earth  and  heaven  adioxc^. 


PRAISBy  &C. 

3  Publish,  spread  to  all  arouud^ 
The  great  Immanuel's  name : 

I^t  the  trumpet's  marshal  sound. 
Him  Lord  of  Hosts  proclaim ; 

Praise  him  every  tuneful  string. 

All  the  reach  of  heavenly  art ; 

All  the  powers  of  music  bring. 
The  music  of  the  heart. 

•  Him,  in  whom  they  move  and  live. 
Let  every  creature  sing ; 
Glory  to  their  Maker  give. 

And  homage  to  their  king : 
Hallow'd  be  his  name  beneath. 
As  in  heaven,  on  earth  ador'd ; 
Praise  the  Lord  in  every  breath. 
Let  all  things  praise  the  Lord. 

• 

)1«        Spiritual  Exultation*    (P.M.) 

1  ^ONS  of  Grod,  triumphant  rise, 
^  Shout  th'  accomplish'd  sacrifice. 
Shout  your  sins  in  Christ  forgiv'n, 
Sons  of  God,  and  heirs  of  heav'n. 

*  iTe  that  round  our  altars  throng, 
Iiisf  ning  angels  join  the  song  ; 
Sing  with  us,  ye  heavenly  pow'rs, 
I^ardon,  grace,  and  glory  ours  ! 

liove's  mysterious  work  is  done ; 
Greet  we  now  th'  atoning  Son ; 
tleal'd  and  quickened  by  his  blood,. 
Join'd  to  Christ,  and  one  with  God^ 

^3 


PRAISE,  &C. 

4  Christ  of  all  our  hopes  the  seal. 
Peace  divine  in  him  we  feel ; 
Everlasting  life  is  won^ 

Glory  is  on  earth  begun. 

5  Christ  to  land  in  songs  divine. 
Angels  and  archangels  join  : 
We  with  them  onr  voices  raise. 
Echoing  thy  eternal  praise. 

6  Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

Live  by  heav'n  and  earth  ador'd ; 
Full  of  thee,  they  ever  cry,  , 
Glory  be  to  God  on  high, 

162.  Praise  to  God.    (P.M.) 

1  ]%y|IGHTY God  !  while  angels  bless  tl 
XvX  May  an  infant  lisp  thy  name  ? 
Lord  of  men  as  well  as  angels. 

Thou  art  ev'ry  creature's  theme. 
Hallelujah, 
Hallelajah,  Hallelujah,  Amen. 

2  Lord  of  ev'ry  land  and  nation. 

Ancient  of  eternal  days ! 
Sounded  thro'  the  wide  creation 
Be  thy  just  and  lawful  praise. 

3  For  the  grandeur  of  thy  nature, — 

Grand  beyond  a  seraph's  thought ; 
For  created  works  of  power, — 
Works  with  skiW  stuOi  Vaw^u^^.^  ^xwi^ 


PRAISB,  &0. 

4  For  thy  providence  that  governs. 

Through  thine  empire's  wide  domains  ; 
Wings  an  angel^  guides  a  sparrow : 
Blessed  be  thy  gentle  reign.  I 

6  Bnt  thy  rich,  thy  free  redemption. 

Dark,  through  brightness  all  along ; 
Thought  is  poor,  and  poor  expression, 
Who  dare  sing  that  awful  song  ?  I 

6  Brightness  of  the  Father's  glory. 

Shall  thy  praise  unutter'd  lie  ? 
Fly  my  tongue,  such  guilty  silence; 

Sing  the  Lord  who  came  to  die.  I 

7  Did  archangels  sing  thy  coming  ? 

Did  the  shepherds  learn  their  lays  ? 
Shame  would  cover  me  ungrateful. 

Should  my  tongue  refuse  to  praise.      I 

From  the  highest  throne  in  glory, 
To  the  cross  of  deepest  woe; 

All  to  ransom  guilty  captives : 

Flow  my  praise,  for  ever  flow !  I 

Go,  return,  immortal  Saviour ! 

Ijeave  thy  footstool,  take  thy  throne ; 
Thence  return,  and  reign  for  ever, 

Be  the  kingdom  all  tihine  own.  I 


w3*  The  same.   (L.  M.) 

1     A  WAKE,  my  soul,  in  joyful  lays, 

^Tjl  To  sing  thy  great  Redeemer's  praise ; 
He  justly  ciahas  a  song  from  me,  ^ 

JHi^  Jonas'  kindness,  O  bow  free !      ■  ^ 
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PRAISE,  &C. 

3  He  saw  me  ruin'd  in  the  fall. 
Yet  lov'd  me  notwithstanding  all ; 
He  sav'd  me  from  my  lost  estate. 
His  loving  kindness,  O  how  g^eat ! 

3  Though  num'rous  hosts  of  mighty  foe 
Though  earth  and  hell  my  way  oppoM 
He  safely  leads  my  soul  along. 

His  loving  kindness,  O  how  strong. 

4  When  trouble,  like  a  gloomy  cloud. 
Has  gather'd  thick,  and  thundered  Ion 
He  near  my  soul  has  always  stood. 
His  loving  kindness,  O  how  good ! 

5  Often  I  feel  my  sinful  heart. 
Prone  from  my  Jesus  to  depart  ; 
But  though  I  have  him  oft  forgot. 
His  loving  kindness  changes  not. 

6  Soon  shall  I  pass  the  gloomy  vale. 
Soon  all  my  mortal  pow'rs  must  fail : 
O  may  my  last  expiring  breatli. 
His  loving  kindness  sing  in  death. 

7  Then  let  me  mount  and  soar  away. 
To  the  bright  world  of  endless  day ; 
And  sing  with  rapture  and  surprise. 
His  loving  kindness  in  the  skies. 

1d4««     Praise  for  Spiritual  Blessings.    (L. 

1  l\T"OW  in  a  song  of  grateful  praise, 
-L^    To  my  dear  Lord  my  voice  Til  n 
With  all  his  saints  FU  join  to  tell. 
My  Jesus  has  done  aSV  Wivii%<&  ^^\l. 


i  All  worlds  his  glorious  powV  confess, 
His  wisdom  all  his  works  express  ; 
Bat  O  his  love  what  tongue  can  tell ! 
My  Jesus  has  done  all  things  well. 

I  How  sov'reign,  wonderful,  and  free. 
Has  been  this  love  to  sinful  me  ! 
This  pluck'd  me  from  the  jaws  of  hell. 
My  JTesns  has  done  all  things  well. 

I  Andy  since  my  soul  has  known  his  love. 
What  mercies  has  he  made  me  prove ! 
Mercies  which  do  all  praise  excel ; 
My  Jesus  has  done  all  things  well. 

i  Whene'er  my  Saviour  and  my  God^ 
Has  on  me  laid  his  gentle  rod, 
I  know  in  all  that  me  befell. 
My  Jesus  has  done  all  things  well. 

( Soon  shall  I  pass  the  vale  of  death. 
And  in  his  arm  shall  lose  my  breath ; 
Tet  then  my  happy  soul  shall  tell. 
My  Jesus  has  done  all  things  well. 

Andy  when  to  that  bright  world  I  rise. 
And  join  the  anthems  in  the  skies. 
Above  the  rest  this  note  shall  swells 
My  Jesus  has  done  all  things  well. 


MtSSIONARV. 

4  Thy  laws,  O  God,  are  right ; 
Thy  throne  shall  ever  stand ; 

And  thy  victorious  gospel  proves, 
A  sceptre  in  thy  hand. 

5  Thy  Father  and  thy  God, 
Hath  without  measure  shed. 

His  Spirit,  like  a  joyful  oil, 
T  anoint  thy  sacred  head. 

6  Behold,  at  thy  right  hand. 
The  Gentile  church  is  seen. 

Like  a  fair  bride  in  rich  attire. 
And  princes  guard  the  queen. 

7  Fair  bride,  receive  his  love. 
Forget  thy  Father's  house ; 

Forsake  thy  gods,  thy  idol-gods. 
And  pay  thy  Lord  thy  vows. 

8  O  let  thy  God  and  King 

Thy  sweetest  thoughts  employ  ; 
Thy  children  shall  his  honours  sing* 
In  palaces  of  joy. 


1 67  •   ^^*«  G^ory  of  Christ,  and  Power  of  hu 

(L.  M.) 

1  IVrOW  be  my  heart  inspired  to  sing 
-^^    The  glories  of  my  Saviour  King 
Jesus  the  Lord ;  how  heav'nly  fair 
form  I  how  brig\it\i\*\>^wx\Aft*^«« 


MISSIONARY. 

O'er  all  the  sons  of  humaQ  race. 
He  shines  with  a  superior  grace ; 
Love  from  his  lips  divinely  flows. 
And  blessings  all  his  state  compose. 

Dress  thee  in  arms,  most  mighty  Lord! 
Gird  on  the  terror  of  thy  sword  ! 
In  majesty  and  glory  ride. 
With  truth  and  meekness  at  thy  side. 

M  Thine  anger,  like  a  pointed  dart. 

Shall  pierce  the  foes  of  stubborn  heart ; 
Or  words  of  mercy,  kind  and  sweet. 
Shall  melt  the  rebels  at  thy  feet. 

6  Thy  throne,  O  God,  for  ever  stands ; 
Grace  is  the  sceptre  in  thy  hands ; 
Thy  laws  and  works  are  just  and  right; 
Justice  and  grace  are  thy  delight. 

6  God,  thine  own  God,  has  richly  shed. 
His  oil  of  gladness  on  thy  head. 
And,  with  his  sacred  Spirit,  blest 
His  first-bom  Son  above  the  rest 

D3.        7^  Churches  Increase.     (C.  M.) 

1  ^HINE,  mighty  God,  on  Britain  shine, 
*^  With  beams  of  heavenly  grace ; 
Beveal  thy  power  through  all  our  coasts, 

And  show  thy  smiling  face. 

2  Amidst  our  isle,  exalted  high, 

Do  thou  our  glory  stand, 
And»  like  a  wall  of  guardian  tire, 

Swroaad  the  favrite  land,  .    M 
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a  When  shall  tby  name,  from 

Sound  all  the  earth  abroa 

And  distant  nations  know,  i 

Their  Saviour  aod  their  ( 

4  Sing  to  the  Lord,  ye  distant 

Sing  load  with  solemn  vo 

While  British  tongues  exalt 

And  British  hearts  rejoic< 

5  He  the  great  Lord,  the  sot*! 

That  sits  enthron'd  above 
Wisely  commands  the  work 
In  jastice  and  in  love. 

6  Earth  shall  obey  her  Maker* 

And  yield  a  lull  increase ; 

Oar  God  will  crown  his  cho: 

With  fruitfolness  and  pei 

7  God  the  Redeemer  scatters 

His  choicest  favoars  here 

While  the  creation's  utmost 

Shall  see,  adore,  and  thai 


The  Kingdom  of  C%ni 


169. 

1  1^  BEAT  God,  whose  nni 
VT  The  known  and  anknc 
Now  give  the  kingdom  to  t1 
Extend  his  power,  exalt  his 

2  Thy  sceptre  well  beeotoies  h 
AH  heaven  sabmits  to  his  6 
His  justice  shall  avenge  th< 
And  pride  and  rage  ^TCTaft 


i  on  fainting  sonis  distils, 
'enly  dew  on  thirsty  hills. 

len  lands,  that  lie  beneath, 
is  of  oTerppreading  death, 
:  his  first  dawning  light, 
rts  blossom  at  the  sight. 

s  fihaU  flourish  in  his  days, 
its  robes  of  joy  and  praise ; 
B  a.river  from  bis  tiirone, 
to  nations  yet  anknown. 

neume.    (L.H.) 

I  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
his  saccessive  joumies  ran : 
lom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore, 
IS  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 


MISSIONARY. 

4  To  him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made. 
And  princes  throng  to  crown  his  head ;  '  ^ 
His  name  like  sweet  perfume  shall  rise. 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

5  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue. 
Dwell  on  his  love  with  sweetest  song ;    g 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim,  i 
Their  early  blessings  on  his  name. 

6  Blessings  abound  where'er  he  reigns. 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  lose  his  chains. 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest. 
And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 

7  Where  he  displays  his  healing  power,  I 
Death  and  the  curse  are  known  no  VkoM 
In  him  the  tribes  of  Adam  boast,  \ 
More  blessings  than  their  father  lost. 

8  Let  every  creature  rise,  and  bring. 
Peculiar  honours  to  our  King ; 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again. 
And  earth  repeat  the  long  Amen. 


171  •       The  God  of  the  GenHUs.    (P.M.)     :i 

1  T  ET  all  the  earth  their  voices  raise, 
JLj  To  sing  the  choicest  psalm  of  praiii 

To  sing  and  bless  Jehovah's  name : 
His  glory  let  the  heathens  know. 
His  wonders  to  the  nations  show. 

And  all  bis  sa\\ug  ^otV%  ^T^i^m. 


MISSIONARY. 

The  heathens  know  tby  glory,  Lord, 
rhe  wond'ring  nations  read  thy  wonl ; 

In  Britain  is  Jebovah  known : 
)ur  worship  shall  no  more  be  paid 
To  gods  which  mortal  hands  have  made ; 

Oar  Maker  is  our  God  alone. 

Be  firam'd  the  globe,  he  bnilt  the  sky, 
He  made  the  shining  worlds  on  high. 

And  reigns  complete  in  glory  there  : 
Sis  beams  are  majesty  and  light ; 
His  beauties  how  divinely  bright ! 

His  temple  how  divinely  fair ! 

Come  the  great  day,  the  glorious  hour. 
When  earth  shall  feel  his  saving  power. 

And  barbarous  nations  fear  his  name ; 
llien  shall  the  race  of  man  confess. 
The  beauty  of  his  holiness. 

And  in  his  courts  his  grace  proclaim. 

2.     Chrisfs  First  and  Second  Coming*     (C.  M.) 

SING  to  the  Lord,  ye  distant  lands, 
Ye  tribes  of  every  tongue ; 
His  new-discover'd  grace  demands, 
A  new  and  nobler  song. 

Say  to  the  nations,  Jesus  reigns, 

God's  own  almighty  Son  ;  ,    ,. 

His  power  the  sinking  world  sustains^ 
And  grace  surrounds  his  throne. 

Let  heav*n  proclaim  the  joyful  day, 
Joy  through  the  earth  be  seen  ; 

Let  cities  shine  in  bright  array, 
AndSelda  in  cheerful  fireen. 

08 


MISSIONARY. 

4  Let  an  unusual  joy  surprise. 

The  islands  of  the  sea : 
Ye  mountains,  sink,  ye  valleys,  rise. 
Prepare  the  Lord  his  way. 

5  Behold  he  comes,  he  comes  to  bless. 

The  nations  as  their  God ; 
To  show  the  world  his  righteousness. 
And  send  his  truth  abroad. 

6  But  when  his  voice  shall  raise  the  dead, 

And  bid  the  world  draw  near. 

How  will  the  guilty  nations  dread 

To  see  their  Judge  appear ! 

1/3.     Christ  Exalted,  and  Multitudes  Cam 

(L.  M.) 

1  rpHUS  the  eternal  Father  spake 
-I-    To  Christ  the  Son,  "  Ascend  and  2 
^'  At  my  right  hand,  till  I  shall  make, 
**  Thy  foes  submissive  at  thy  feet. 

S  "  From  Zion  shall  thy  word  proceed, 
**  Thy  word,  the  sceptre  in  thy  hand, 
*'  Shall  make  the  hearts  of  rebels  bleed 
And  bow  their  wills  to  thy  command. 

That  day  shall  show  thy  power  is  grei 
When  saints  shall  flock  with  willing  n 
^'  And  sinners  crowd  thy  temple  gate, 
'^  Where  holiness  in  beapty  shines." 

4  O  blessed  power !  O  glorious  day  ! 
What  a  large  victory  shall  ensue ! 
And  converts,  who  thy  grace  obey. 
Exceed  the  drops  of  morinnfi^  d«^. 


it 


MISSIONARY. 

f4.       The  Caronatian  of  Christ.    (L.  M.) 
"PI  AUGHTERS  of  Zion,  come,  behold, 
■L'  The  crown  of  honour  and  of  gold. 
Which  the  glad  church,  with  joys  unknown, 
Plac'd  on  the  head  of  Solomon. 

P  Jesus,  thou  everlasting  King, 

Accept  the  tribute  which  we  bring ; 
:   Accept  the  well  deserv'd  renown, 
4  And  wear  our  praises  as  thy  crown. 

H  Let  every  act  of  worship  be. 
Like  our  espousals,  Lord,  to  thee ; 
Like  the  dear  hour  when  from  above 

i  We  first  receiv'd  thy  pledge  of  love. 

I^The  gladness  of  that  happy  day. 
Oar  hearts  would  wish  it  long  to  stay. 
Nor  let  our  faith  forsake  its  hold. 
Nor  comfort  sink,  nor  love  grow  cold. 

P  Each  following  minute  as  it  flies, 
Licrease  thy  praise,  improve  our  joys, 
Till  we  are  rais'd  to  sing  thy  name. 
At  the  great  supper  of  the  Lamb. 

B  O  that  the  months  would  roll  away. 
And  bring  that  coronation  day  ! 
The  King  of  grace  shall  fill  the  throne 
all  his  Father's  glories  on. 


|0.      The  Effunou  of  the  Spirit;  or.  Success  o 

the  Gospel.    (L.  M.) 

1  £^  REAT  was  the  day,  the  joy  was  great, 
ViX  When  the  divine  disciples  met ; 
While  on  their  head^  the  Spirit  came, 
And  sat  like  tongaes  of  cloven  flame. 


MISSIONARY. 

2  What  gifts,  what  miracles  he  gave !         «, 
And  power  to  kill,  and  power  to  saye ! 
Famish'd  their  tongues  mth  wond'roiis 
Instead  of  shields,  and  spears,  and  sw< 

3  Thas  arm'd,  he  sent  the  champions  foi 
From  east  to  west,  from  south  to  north; 
*'  Go,  and  assert  your  Saviour^s  cansep , 
^'  Go,  spread  the  mystery  of  his  cross.^^ 

4  These  weapons  of  the  holy  war. 
Of  what  almighty  force  they  are. 
To  make  our  stubborn  passions  bow. 
And  lay  the  proudest  rebel  low  !  i' 

5  Nations,  the  learned  and  the  rude,        ■/ 
Are  by  these  heav'niy  arms  subdu'd ; 
While  Satan  rages  at  his  loss. 

And  hates  the  doctrine  of  the  cross. 

6  Great  King  of  grace,  my  heart  subdoe, 
I  would  be  led  in  triumph  too; 

A  willing  captive  to  my  Lord, 
And  sing  the  \dctories  of  his. word. 

17u*  For  the  Success  of  the  GospeL  Psalm  il 

Isa.  xi.  4.     (L.  M.) 

1  1^  REAT  God,  whom  heaven,  and  earth 
VT  With  all  their  countless  hosts  obey. 
Upheld  by  whom  the  nations  stand. 

And  empires  fall  at  thy  command : 

2  Beneath  thy  long  suspended  ire. 
Let  every  antichrist  expire ; 

Thj  knowledge  spread  from  sea  to  sea. 
Till  every  nation  bow  to  \Vi«». 


MISSIONARY. 

rhen  show  thyself  the  Prince  of  peace^ 
Make  every  hostile  eflTort  cease ; 
II  with  thy  sacred  love  inspire, 
lad  bam  the  chariots  in  the  fire. 

h  sunder  break  each  warlike  spear. 
Let  ail  the  Saviour's  likeness  bear ; 
The  universal  sabbath  prove, 
Ihe  utmost  rest  of  christian  love ! 

|The  world  shall  then  no  discord  know, 
lot  hand  in  hand  to  Canaan  go ; 
lesns  the  peaceful  King  adore. 
And  learn  the  art  of  war  no  more. 

77  •  ^w  gUnioiui  Light  to  the  Gentiies.  Isa.  Ix.  4,  5* 

(P.M.) 

1  /^'ER  those  gloomy  hills  of  darkness, 
^^  Look,  my  soul,  be  still  and  gaze ; 
All  the  promises  do  travail. 

With  a  glorious  day  of  grace : 

Blessed  Jub'lee,  &c. 
Let  thy  glorious  morning  dawn. 

2  Let  the  Indian,  let  the  Neg^o, 

Let  the  rude  Barbarian  see 
That  divine  attd  glorious  conquest. 
Once  obtained  on  Calvary  ; 

Let  the  gospel,  &c. 
Soon  resound  from  pole  to  pole. 

3  Kingdoms  wide,  that  sit  in  darkness. 

Let  them  have  the  glorious  light. 
And  from  eastern  coast  to  western. 
May  the  morning  chase  the  night ; 

And  redemption,  &c. 
PreeJy purcbas'd,  win  the  day. 


MISSIONARY. 

4  May  the  glorious  day  approaching. 

Thine  eternal  love  proclaim. 
And  the  everlastine  gospel. 
Spread  abroad  thy  holy  name ; 

O'er  the  borders,  &c. 
Of  thy  great  Immanuel's  land. 

5  Fly  abroad,  thou  mighty  gospel. 

Win  and  conquer,  never  cease  ; 
May  thy  lasting,  wide  dominions. 
Multiply,  and  still  increase ; 

Sway  thy  sceptre,  &c. 
Saviour,  all  the  world  around. 

78 •     For  Ootpel  Conquests.  Psalm  ex.  3.  (P.  M 

1  A  LL  hail,  incarnate  God ! 

■^^  The  wond'rous  things  foretold 

Of  thee,  in  sacred  writ. 

With  joy  our  eyes  behold  : 
Still  does  thine  arm  new  trophies  wear. 
And  monuments  of  glory  rear. 

2  To  the  hoary  head. 
Its  silver  honour  pays  ; 

To  thee  the  blooming  youth 
Devotes  his  brightest  days : 
And  every  age  their  tribute  bring. 
And  bow  to  thee,  all  conquering  King. 

3  O  haste,  victorious  Prince, 
That  happy,  glorious  day. 
When  souls,  like  drops  of  dew,* 
ShMl  own  thy  gentle  sway : 

O  may  it  bless  our  longing  eyes. 

And  bear  our  shoula  )ae^oTi^  ^ikfc  %kie8. 


MISSIONARY. 

4      All  hail,  triamphant  Lord ! 

EterDal  be  thy  reign ; 

Behold  the  nations  sue 

To  wear  thy  gentle  chain  : 
When  earth  and  time  are  known  no  more. 
Thy  throne  shall  stand  for  ever  sore. 

179  •      ^^  Success  to  a  Preached  GosipeL 
I  Isa.  xi.  10—13.    (L.  M.) 

I  1  pAPTAIN  of  thine  enlisted  host, 
^  Display  thy  glorious  banner  high ; 
The  sammons  send  from  coast  to  coast. 
And  call  a  namerous  army  nigh. 

2  A  solemn  Jubilee  proclaim. 
Proclaim  the  great  sabbatic  day : 
Assert  the  glories  of  thy  name, 
Spoil  Satan  of  his  wish'd  for  prey ! 

8  Bid,  bid  the  heralds  publish  loud, 
i     The  peaceful  blessings  of  thy  reign : 
And  when  they  speak  of  sprinkled  blood. 
The  mystery  to  the  heart  explain. 

luU.    For  MissioTiary  Success,  and  Home  Revivals. 

(L.  M.) 

1  INDULGENT  Sovereign  of  the  skies, 
-"-  And  wilt  thou  bow  thy  gracious  ear  i 
While  feeble  mortals  raise  their  cries. 
Wilt  thou,  the  great  Jehovah,  hear ! 

2  How  shall  thy  servants  give  thee  rest. 
Till  Zion's  mouldering  walls  thou  raise  ? 
Till  thy  own  power  shall  stand  confessed. 
Aodmake  Jerusalem  a  praise  ? 


•a,  ■ 


mSSIOMABY. 

''•T  I 

I'-  8  Look  down,  O  Grod,  with  pitying  < 

|4  And  view  the  desolation  round  ; 

See  what  wide  realms  in  darkness 
And  hurl  their  idols  to  the  grounc 

^'  4  Loud  let  the  gospel-tmmpet  blow, 

"'  And  call  the  nations  from  afar ; 

Let  all  the  isles  their  Saviour  knoi 
^-  And  earth's  remotest  ends  draw  n< 

ji^<  6  On  all  our  souls  let  gicace  descend 

^i^^i  Like  heavenly  dew,  or  copions  she 

.TV  That  we  may  call  our  God  our  fri 

:-T   •  That  we  may  hail  salvation  onrs. 


^!•■ 


•'.1 


JjjIf.1         1  O  1  •      Prayer  far  Miinonarie$.     (C. 

■\m. 


\^l  1  f^  REAT  God,  the  nations  of  tl 
j.';  VT  Are  by  creation  thine; 

j^|li  And  in  thy  works^  by  all  beheld, 

li|;  Thy  radiant  glories  shine^ 

ijll  2  But,  Lord,  thy  greater  love  hath  i 

pj.  Thy  gospel  to  mankind, 

i|p;  Unveiling  what  rich  stores  of  grs 

'4)  Are  treasured  in  thy  mind. 

,^K  3  O  when  shall  these  glad  tidings  s] 

The  spacious  earth  around, 

j^^l^  Till  every  tribe,  and  every  soul. 

Shall  hear  the  joyful  sound ! 

4  Smile,  Lord«  on  each  renew'd  att 
To  spread  the  gospel's  rays  ; 
And  build  on  sin's  demolish'd  thr 
The  temples  ot  Wrj  i^tvi^^. 


MISSIONARY. 

L        JHtmonoiy  Succeu.    (P.  M.) 

1  OEE.how  great  a  flame  aspires, 
^  KjDdled  by  a  spark  of  grace ! 
Jesa's  love  the  nations  fires. 
Sets  the  kingdoms  on  a  blaze : 
To  bring  fire  on  earth  he  came ; 
Kindled  in  some  hearts  it  is  ; 
0  that  all  might  catch  the  flame. 
All  partake  the  glorious  bliss  ! 

2  When  he  first  the  work  began. 
Small  and  feeble  was  his  day ; 
Now  the  word  doth  swiftly  ran, 
Now  it  wins  its  widening  way ; 

More  and  more  it  spreads  and  grows^ 
Ever  mighty  to  prevail ; 
Sin's  strong  holds  it  now  overthrows, 
Shakes  the  trembling  gates  of  hell. 

3  Sons  of  God,  your  Saviour  praise. 
He  the  door  hath  opeu'd  wide ; 
He  hath  given  the  word  of  grace, 
Jesn's  word  is  glorified  : 

JesQs,  mighty  to  redeem, 

He  alone  the  work  hath  wrought. 

Worthy  is  the  work  of  Him, 

Him  who  spake  a  world  from  nought. 

4  Saw  ye  not  the  cloud  arise, 
Little  as  a  human  hand  ? 

Now  it  spreads  along  the  skies. 
Hangs  o'er  all  the  thirsty  land : 
liO !  the  promise  of  a  shower. 
Drops  already  from  above  ; 
But  the  Lord  shaH  shortly  pour, 
A}J  the  spirit  of  his  love. 
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1 83.         Frayer  for  the  Jem.    (L.  M.) 

1  ALMIGHTY  God!  display  thy  fn 
Jl\-  Its  beams  effose  on  JaooVs  race; 
Loose  from  tbeir  chauis  the  ciqptive  bai 
Restore  them  to  their  native  land. 

2  O  God  of  Abr'am,  hear  our  prayer^ 
Grant  them  again  thy  love  to  sbire ; 
Their  mis'ry^  let  thy  mercy  heal ; 
Their  trespass  hide,  their  pardon  seaL 

3  How  iong  shall  Jacob's  offspring  protc^ 
The  sad  sospension  of  thy  (ove  I 

Say»  shall  thy  wrath  perpetoal  bum  % 
And  wilt  thoa,  ne'er  appeas'dp  retuni? 

4  No  longer,  God  of  love,  delay 
Thy  wonted  mercy  to  display ; 
But  let  thy  all-disposing  will. 
Thy  people's  stedfast  hope  falfll. 

5  Thy  qnick'ning. Spirit  now  impart ; 
And  wake  to  mirtn  each  gratefnl  heart 
While  Israel's  rescu'd  tribes  in  Thee, 
Their  bliss  and  fall  salvation  see. 

lo4.  Latter  Day  Glory.  Mic.iv.l — 6.1sa.  M 

(C,  M.) 

1  TOEHOLD  !  the  mountain  of  the  Loi 
-^  In  latter  days  shall  rise 

Above  the  mountains  and  the  hlUs^ 
And  draw  the  wondering  eyes. 

2  To  this,  the  joyful  nations  round. 

All  tribes  and  tongues  shall  flow ; 
''  Up  to  the  hill  of  God,"  they'll  say, 
"  And  to  bis  liouae  nii«5Vl  ^^^r 
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The  beam  that  shines  on^Zion's  hill. 

Shall  lighten  every  land  ; 
Ike  King  who  reigns  in  Zion's  towers, 

Shall  all  the  world  command. 

Ho  strife  shall  vex  Messiah's  reign. 

Or  mar  the  peacef  ol  years  ; 
Toplongh-shares  soon  they  beat  their  swords. 

To  pnining-hooks  their  spears. 

Ho  longer  hosts  enconntering  hosts. 

Their  millions  slain  deplore ; 
They  hang  the  trompet  in  the  hall. 

And  study  war  no  more. 

Come  then, — O  come,  from  every  land. 

To  worship  at  his  shrine : 
'  And  walking  in  the  light  of  God, 
With  holy  beauties  shine. 

10.     Haw  beautiful  upon  the  Mountains  are  the 
ftit  of  him  who  bringeth  good  Tidings,    (P.  M.) 

ON  the  mountain's  top  appearing, 
Lo  the  sacred  herald  stands ; 
Welcome  news  to  Zion  bearing, 
Zion  long  in  hostile  lands : 

Mourning  captive ! 
God  himself  will  loose  thy  hands. 

I  Has  thv  night  been  long  and  mournful  i 

All  thy  friends  unfaithful  prov'd  ? 
Have  thy  foes  been  proud  and  scornful. 
By  thy  sighs  and  tears  unmov'd  ? 

Cease  ihy  moarDing, 
2}aa  gtiU is  well  belov'd. 
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3  God,  thy  Grod,  will  now  restore  th 

He  himself  appears  thy  firieDd : 

All  thy  foes  shut  flee  before  thee{ 

Here  their  boasts  and  trimnpbs 

Great  deliverance^ 
Zion's  King  voachsafes  to  send 

4  Enemies  no  more  shall  trouble. 

All  thy  warfare  now  is  past. 
For  thy  shame  thoa  shalt  have  do 
Days  of  peace  are  come  at  last 

All  thy  conflicts, 
End  in  everlasting  rest. 


■n-. 


f 


1 OU.     For  Missionary  Prayer  Meeting 

1  T  ORD,  in  thy  churches  now  a 
-■-^  And  animate  thy  saints  witl 
With  great  success  our  prospects 
May  we  thy  presence  with  us  fee 

2  Since  thou  hast  rescu'd  us  from  c 
To  know  thy  love,  and  taste  thy  j 
O  let  us  spend  our  life  and  breati 


>  ^%««««     « .^^    «!«• 
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5  O  let  the  seed,  which  may  be  sown. 
Be  watei^d  with  the  Spirit's  pow'r ; 
May  Christ  throagh  ev'ry  clime  be  known 
I,  I      And  blessings  on  the  heathen  show'r ! 

[87.  '^  «"^-    CP-  M.) 

HAPPT  the  Friend  of  God  and  man, 
1^^  g  Whose  constant  thoagbts,  and  highest  pi 

Aim  at  the  good  of  all ! 
"  Thy  kingdom  covm^ — he  fervent  prays. 
Then  helps  the  glorious  work  to  raise, 
Till  Satan's  empire  fall. 

|He  hails  the  latter  glory's  dawn ; — 
darkness  and  misery,  mthdrawn. 
At  Jesa's  sceptre  fall ! 
P^  What  triumphs  shall  his  cause  attend — 
^^\  Princes  and  kings  their  glories  lend, 
oeirf        f^Q  crown  him  Lord  of  All ! 

1 J^'  SEASONS,  &c. 

188.         Tht  Seasons  of  the  Year.   (C.  M.) 

(  I  TT|7TrH  songs  and  honours  sounding  U 
▼  ▼      Address  the  Lord  on  high  ; 
Over  the  heav'ns  he  spreads  his  cloud. 
And  waters  veil  the  sky. 

>    2  He  sends  his  show'rs  of  blessing  down, 
I  To  cheer  the  plains  below ; 

f      He  makesr  tiie  grass  the  mountains  crowt 
And  com  in  valleys  grow. 
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3  He  gives  the  graaing  ox  his  meatp 

ELe  hears  the  ravens  crv; 
Bat  man,  who  tastes  his  finest  wheat. 
Should  raise  his  honours  high. 

4  His  steady  counsels  change  the  fisce. 

Of  the  declining  year ; 
He  bids  the  sun  cut  short  his  race. 
And  wint'ry  days  appear. 

5  His  hoary  frost,  his  fleecy  snow. 

Descend  and  clothe  the  ground ; 
The  liquid  streams  forbear  to  flow. 
In  icy  fetters  bound. 

6  When  from  his  dreadful  stores  on  high. 

He  pours  the  rattling  hail. 
The  wretch  that  dares  his  God  defy. 
Shall  find  his  courage  fail. 

7  He  sends  his  word  and  melts  the  snow^ 

The  fields  no  longer  mourn ; 
He  calls  the  warmer  gales  to  blow. 
And  bids  the  Spring  return. 

8  The  changing  wind,  the  flying  cloud. 

Obey  his  mighty  word  : 
With  songs  and  honours  sounding  loud. 
Praise  ye  the  sovereign  Lord. 

189*  The  same.   (L.M.) 

I  r\  BRITAIN,  praise  thy  mighty  Go 
V^  And  make  his  honours  known  abrc 
He  bade  the  ocean  round  thee  flow^ 
Not  bars  of  brass  conkd  is;a<8ix^  V)q»^  w^. 


Bs  of  aoow  like  vool  he  sends, 
s  Hie  ipriogiDg  com  defends. 

arj  frost  he  strews  the  gruaod ; 
deacends  with  01811*111^  aoond ; 
8  the  man  so  vainly  bold, 
res  defy  bis  dreadral  cold  ? 

the  Ronthorn  breezes  blow, 
dissolves,  the  waters  flow : 
lath  nobler  works  and  ways, 
Qie  Britons  to  his  praise, 

le  isle  his  laws  are  sbovn ; 

pel  through  the  nation  known : 
not  tbns  reveal'd  his  word 
land :  Kaise  ye  the  I<ord. 

te  Begvming  of  a  Nea  Year.    (L.  M.) 
Itl.  at  iriiose  almiflrhtr  word 
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3  On  all  our  yoath  assembled  here. 
The  unction  of  thy  Spirit  pour ; 
Nor  let  them  lose  another  year. 
Lest  thou  shouldst  strive  and  call  no  m 


1 Q 1 .     Commencing  a  New  Year,    The  ] 

Luke  xiii.  6,  9.    (P.  M.)     . 

1  npHE  Lord  of  earth  and  sky» 

JL    The  God  of  ages  praise. 
Who  reigns  enthroned  on  high. 
Ancient  of  endless  days ; 
Who  lengthens  out  our  trial  here. 
And  spares  us  yet  another  year. 

2  Barren  and  withered  trees. 
We  cumber'd  long  the  ground. 
No  fruit  of  holiness. 

On  our  dead  souls  was  found  ; 
Tet  doth  he  us  in  mercy  spare. 
Another  and  another  year. 

8      When  justice  bar'd  the  sword, 
To  cut  the  fig  tree  down  ; 
The  pity  of  our  Lord, 
Cr/d,  Let  it  still  alone. 
The  Father  mild  inclines  his  ear. 
And  spares  us  yet  another  year« 

4      Jesus,  thy  speaking  blood 
From  God  obtained  the  grace. 
Who  therefore  hath  bestowed 
On  us  a  longer  space : 
Tiiou  didst  on  our  behalf  apoear. 
And  lo,  we  see  anotVieT  ^e«x\ 
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m  dig  about  our  root, 
ak  up  our  fallow  ground, 
1  let  some  gracious  fruit 
thy  great  praise  abound : 
us  all  thy  praise  declare, 
rait  unto  perfection  bear. 

For  the  New  Year.    (P.  M.) 

THER  year,  how  sweetly  run ! 

lother  year,  how  soon  begun  ! 

bus  our  life  we  spend. — 

^  a  story  briefly  told, 

orn, — and  live, — and  soon  grow  old, 

(oou  our  days  we  end  ! 

in,  alas  !  the  prospect  seems,— 
y  fiird  with  airy  dreams ; 
ime's  fantastic  joys : 
le  dull  round  of  pleasure  now, — 
-of  .grief,  and  pain,  and  woe ; 
time  our  years  employs  ! 

re  this  all,  we  well  might  say, — 
:h  it :  nor  would  live  alway ; 
of  the  world  and  sin  : 
ience  softly  cries,  "  I'll  wait 
lays  of  my  appointed  state,"— 
shall  my  heaven  begin ! 

ting  days  I  would  improve, 
;s  of  faith  and  holy  love ; 
esns  glorify ! 

lall  I  woe  and  sin  resign ; — 
my  Saviour'5  image  shinQf 
uder  world  on  high  ! 
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193.  The  same.   (CM.) 

1  /^  OD  of  our  life !  thy  Tarioiis  praiso^ 
VJT  Let  mortal  voices  sonnd. 

Thy  hand  revolves  our  fleeting  days. 
And  brings  the  seasons  round. 

2  To  thee,  shall  annual  incense  rise. 

Our  Father  and  our  Friend ; 
While  annual  mercies  from  the  skies. 
In  genial  streams  descend. 

3  In  ever}'  scene  of  life,  thy  care. 

In  every  age,  we  see ; 
And  constant  as  thy  favours  are. 
So  let  our  praises  be. 

4  Still  may  thy  love,  in  every  scene. 

To  every  age  appear ; 
And  let  the  same  compassion  deig^. 
To  bless  the  opening  year. 

5  O  keep  this  foolish  heart  of  mine. 

From  anxious  passions  free  ; 
Teach  me  each  comfort  to  resign. 
And  trust  my  all  to  thee. 

G  If  mercy  smile,  let  mercy  bring. 
My  wandering  soul  to  God ; 
And  in  aflliction  I  shall  sine. 
If  thou  wilt  bless  the  rod. 

7  This  year,  perhaps,  the  hand  of  Death, 
May  snatch  my  soul  away ; 
That  awful  hand  may  stop  my  breath 
JSefore  the  openmg  daj. 
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Father  in  heav'D^  thy  will  be  done, — 

I  cheerfoUy  resign ; 
Make  me  in  ufe,  in  death,  thine  own ; 

This  year,  for  ever  thine. 

4.  I%esame.   (L.M.) 

GREAT  God !  let  all  my  tunefal  powers; 
Awake,  and  sing  thy  mighty  name : 
Thy  hand  revolves  my  circling  hours. 
Thy  hand  from  which  my  being  came. 

I  Seasons  and  moons  still  rolling  roaod, 
In  beauteous  order,  speak  thy  praise ; 
And  years,  with  smiling  mercy  crown'd, 
,      To  thee  successive  honours  raise. 

^«  To  thee  I  raise  the  annual  song. 
To  thee  the  grateful  tribute  give ; 
Hy  God  doth  still  my  years  prolong, 
^      And  'midst  unnumbered  deaths,  I  live. 

i  He  bids  each  season  on  my  soul. 

Its  sweetest,  kindest  influence  shed ; 
And  all  the  periods,  as  they  roll. 
Shower  countless  blessings  on  my  head. 

5  My  life,  my  health,  my  friends,  I  owe, 

All  to  thy  vast,  unbounded  love ; 
Ten  thousand  precious  gifts  below. 
And  hope  of  nobler  joys  above. 

6  Thus  will  I  sing,  till  nature  cease, 

Till  sense  and  language  are  no  more ; 
^d,  after  death,  thy  hoandless  grace, 
Thjva^A  everlasting'  years,  adore. 
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1 Q5 .    New  Year's  Day ;  or,  the  right  Imffrm 

of  Life.   (CM.) 

1  A  ND  is  this  life  prolonged  to  me? 
-i^  Are  days  and  seasons  given  ? 
Shall  I  not  then  prepare  to  be 

A  fitter  heir  for  heaven  l 

2  I  will  not  let  these  moments  pass^ 

These  golden  hoars  be  gone : 
Lord,  I  accept  thine  offer'd  grace, 
I  bow  before  thy  throne. 

3  Now  cleanse  my  sonl  from  every  sin, 

Through  my  Redeemer's  blood  : 
Now  let  my  flesh  and  heart  begin. 
The  honours  of  my  God. 

4  Let  me  no  more  my  sonl  defile. 

With  sin's  deceitful  toys  : 
Let  cheerful  hope  increasing  still. 
Approach  to  heavenly  joys. 

5  O  may  my  thankful  lips  proclaim. 

The  wonders  of  thy  praise. 
And  spread  the  savour  of  thy  name, 
Where'er  I  spend  my  days. 

6  On  earth  let  my  example  shine ; 

And  when  I  leave  this  state. 
May  heaven  receive  this  soul  of  minCi 
To  bliss  divinely  great. 
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ke  Year  crowned  wiik  the  JDimie  Oood^ieti 
Psalm  Ixv.  11.    (L.  M.) 

TERNAL  source  of  every  joy  f 
Well  may  thy  praise  oar  lips  employ ; 
le  in  thy  temple  we  appear, 
)se  goodness  crowns  the  circling  year. 

le  as  the  wheels  of  nature  roll, 
hand  supports  the  steady  pole : 
sun  is  taught  by  thee  to  rise, 
darkness  when  to  veil  the  skies. 

flowery  spring  at  thy  command, 
)ahns  the  air,  and  paints  the  land ; 
summer  rays  with  vigour  shine, 
tiise  the  corn,  and  cheer  the-vine. 

hand  in  autumn  richly  pours, 

>ugh  all  our  coasts  redundant  stores ; 

winters,  soflen'd  by  thy  care, 
more  a  face  of  horror  wear. 

ions,  and  months,  and  weeks,  and  days, 
land  successive  songs  of  praise ; 
be  the  cheerful  homage  paid, 
b  opening  light,  and  evening  shade. 

e  in  thy  house  shall  incense  rise, 
ircling  sabbaths  bless  our  eyes ; 
will  we  make  thy  mercies  known, 
md  thy  board,  and  round  our  own. 

ay  our  more  harmonious  tongues, 
rorlds  unknown  pursue  the  songs ; 
in  those  brighter  coarts  adore, 
ne  dajv  aad  years  revolve  no  moS9^ 
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197-  A^'tow  <M»  our  Watte  of  Year$. 

1  n  EM  ARK,  my  soal,  the  namrow 
Xl'  Of  the  re?ol?ing  year ; 

How  swift  the  weeks  complete  their 
How  short  the  months  appear  ! 

2  So  fast  eternity  comes  on. 

And  that  important  day. 
When  all,  that  mortal  life  has  done, 
God's  judgment  shall  survey. 

3  Yet  like  an  idle  tale  we  pass. 

The  swift  advancing  year ; 
And  stady  artful  ways  t'  increase 
The  speed  of  its  career. 

4  Waken,  O  God,  my  trifling  heart. 

Its  ffreat  concern  to  see ; 
That  I  may  act  the  Christian  part. 
And  give  the  year  to  thee. 

5  So  shall  their  course  more  grateful  r< 

If  future  years  arise ; 
Or  this  shall  bear  my  smiling  soul 
To  joy,  that  never  dies. 

198.  A  New  Yean^M  Thtmghi  and  Prayer. 

1  npiME,  by  moments,  steals  away, 
JL    First  the  hour,  and  then  the  day 
Small  the  daily  loss  appears. 
Yet  it  soon  amounts  to  years  : 
Thus  another  year  is  flown. 
Now  it  is  no  more  our  own. 
If  it  brought  or  promis'd  good, 
T/ian  the  years  belore  ticie  ^^mA. 
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(may  none  of  as  forget) 
IS  left  OS  mnch  in  debt ; 
Dim  from  the  Lord  receiv'd, 
that  have  hii  Spirit  griev'd, 
k'd  by  an  unerring  hand, 
is  book  recorded  stand ; 
>  can  tell  the  vast  amount, 
'd  to  each  of  oar  account  I 

py  the  believing  soul ! 

st  for  you  has  paid  the  whole ; 

lie  you  own  the  debt  is  large, 
may  plead  a  full  discharge : 
poor  careless  sinner,  say, 

it  can  you  to  justice  pay  I 

nble,  lest,  when  life  is  past, 
prison  you  be  cast! 

you  still  increase  the  score  ? 

be  careless  as  before  ? 
forbid  it,  gracious  Lord, 
ch  their  spirits  by  thy  word ! 
f,  in  mercy,  to  them  show 
at  a  mighty  debt  they  owe ! 
heir  unbelief  subdue ; 
them  find  forgiveness  too. 

''d  to  see  another  year, 
thy  blessing  meet  us  here  ; 
e,  thy  dying  work  revive, 
thy  drooping  garden  thrive  : 
of  righteousness,  arise ! 
m  our  hearts,  and  bless  our  eyes ; 
our  prayer  thy  pity  move, 
e  this  year  a  time  of  love. 
Q2 


SEASONS,  &C. 

199.  For  a  New  Year.    (P.  M.) 

1  T^THILE  each  revolving  day  demand 

^  ▼     A  g^tefal  tribute  from  my  hands 

For  mercies  rich  and  free : 
Can  I  a  year  enjoy,  and  yet 
The  praises  of  my  God  forget. 
For  all  his  love  to  me  i 

2  Shall  I  review  my  former  state^ 
What  matchless  grace,  to  new  create 

A  heart  so  luurd  and  vile ! 
And  through  another  year  this  grace. 
Has  crown'd  and  brignten'd  all  my  days^ 

And  heighten'd  nature's  smile ! 

3  Was  it  paternal  care  to  grant, 
A  kind  supply  of  every  want. 

In  seasons  that  are  past  ? 
So  goodness  great,  my  days  have  led» 
And  richly  all  my  table  spread. 

Throughout  the  year  that's  past. 

4  Should  I  the  grateful  song  neglect. 
And  love's  inspiring  notes  reject ; 

Nor  sing  my  Saviour's  praise ; 
Nature,  inanimate,  would  try. 
To  harmonize  a  thankful  cry. 

And  tuneful  accents  raise ! 

5  But  still  with  trembling  I  rejoice. 
And  hear  the  soft,  and  warning  voice,. 

That  this  is  not  my  home ! 
Another  year, — how  soon  'tis  past! 
Another  year, — may  be  my  last. 

And  guide  me  lo  Wie  \.ots^\ 
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The  Bleisings  of  the  Springs    (€.  M .) 

OOD  is  the  Lord,  tiie  heav'nly  King, 
^  Who  makes  the  earth  his  care, 
\\\s  the  pastures  every  spring, 
^d  bids  the  grass  appear. 

le  clouds,  like  rivers  rais'd  on  high. 
Pour  oat,  at  thy  command, 
leir  watery  blessings  from  the  sky, 
To  cheer  the  thirsty  land. 

he  soften'd  ridges  of  the  field. 
Permit  the  corn  to  spring ; 
"he  valleys  rich  provision  yield, 
And  the  poor  labourers  sing. 

he  little  hills  on  every  side, 
Rejoice  at  falling  showers  ; 
"he  meadows,  drest  in  all  their  pride. 
Perfume  the  air  with  flowers. 

lie  barren  clods,  refreshed  with  rain, 
P^mise  a  joyful  crop ; 
oe  parching  ground  looks  green  again, 
To  raisie  &e  reaper's  hope. 

he  Various  months  thy  goodness  crowns ; 
How  bounteous  are  thy  ways ! 
^  ^\euting  Bocks  spread  o'er  the  downs, 
^shepherds  shout  thy  praise.         ^«^ 


SPRING. 

20 1 .         The  Return  of  Spring,     (S.  M.) 

1  r^  REAT  (rod,  at  thy  command, 
VI  Seasons  in  order  rise : 

Thy  power  and  love  in  concert  reign. 
Through  earth,  and  seas,  and  skies. 

2  How  balmy  is  the  air ! 
How  warm  the  solar  beams  ! 

And,  to  refresh  the  groond,  the  rains 
Descend  in  gentle  streams. 

8      With  grateful  praise  we  own 
Thy  providential  hand. 
While  grass  for  kine,  and  herb  and  cor 
For  men,  enrich  the  land. 

4      But  greater  still  the  gift 
Of  thine  incarnate  Son ; 
By  him  forgiveness,  peace,  and  joy^ 
Through  endless  ages  run. 

202.         WaiHng  for  Spnng.    (L.M.) 

1  nnHOUGH  cloudy  skies,  and  northern 

•'-    Retard  the  gentle  spring  awhile ; 
The  sun  will  conqueror  prove  at  last. 
And  nature  wear  a  vernal  smile. 

2  The  promise,  which,  from  age  to  age. 
Has  brought  the  changing  seasons  round 
Again  shall  calm  the  winter's  rage, 
Peri'ume  the  air,  and  paint  the  ground. 

3  The  virtue  of  that  first  command, 
I  know  still  does,  and  will  prevail. 
That  while  the  earth  it&e\{  dck^V  ^tand^ 

The  spring  and  summer  sYi^SV  uoit  !«&. 


SPRING. 

mnges  are  for  us  decreed ; 
rs  have  their  winters  too ; 
ing  shall  certainly  succeed^ 
their  former  life  renew. 

*  and  spring  have  each  their  nse, 
ch,  in  torn,  his  people  know ; 
lis  the  weeds  their  hearts  produce^ 
iier  makes  their  graces  grow. 

1  like  dead  trees  awhile  they  seem, 
ving  life  within  their  root, 
^Icome  spring's  reviving  beam, 
forth  their  blossoms,  leaves,  and  fmit. 

the  tree  indeed  be  dead, 

I  no  change,  thoagfa  spring  return : 

less,  naked,  barren  head, 

ims  it  only  fit  to  barn. 

Liord,  afford  onr  soals  a  spring, 
Lnow'st  our  winter  has  been  long ; 
forth,  and  warm  onr  hearts  to  sing, 
ly  rich  grace  shall  be  onr  song. 


Spring.    (C.  M.) 

LEAK  winter  is  snbdn'd  at  length, 
^  Compell'd  to  yield  the  day : 
^  sun,  returning  in  his  strength^ 
Drives  all  the  storms  away. 

^M  the  yonthinl  spring  is  come, 
"ow  altered  is  the  scene ! 
^  Wi0tf  snd  shrubs  are  dressed  in  bloOMj 
^^  earth  array'd  in  green.  '^^ 


-•■•■ 


vrppicdsu  wiiu  sill  JAUU.  uuudi  ; 

I  feel  'tis  winter  still  within, 
Though  all  is  spring  witliont. 

5  Oh !  would  my  Saviour  from  on  hi{ 

Break  through  these  clouds,  and 
No  creature  then  more  blest  than  1 
No  song  more  loud  than  mine. 

6  Till  then, — no  softly-warbling  thru 

Nor  cowslips  sweet  perfume. 
Nor  beauties  of  each  painted  bush 
Can  dissipate  my  gloom. 

7  To  Adam,  soon  as  he  transgress'd^ 

Thus  Eden  bloom'd  in  vain  ; 
Not  paradise  could  give  him  rest. 
Or  sooth  his  heart-felt  paiu. 

8  Yet  here  an  emblem  I  perceive. 


SPRING. 


I%esame.   (P.M.) 

PLEASING  spring  agaiu  is  here ! 
Trees  and  fields  in  bloom  appear ! 
Hark  !'  the  birds,  with  artless  1ays» 
Warble  their  Creator's  praise  ! 
Where,  in  winter,  all  was  snow. 
Now  the  flowers  in  ciasters  grow ; 
And  the  coni>  in  green  array. 
Promises  a  harvest-day. 

i  What  a  change  has  taken  place, 
Emblem  of  the  spring  of  grace ; 
How  the  soul  in  winter  mourns, . 
Till  the  Lord,  the  snn  retarns.        * 
Till  the  Spirit's  gentle  rain*, 
Kds  the  heart  revive  again, 
Then  the  stone  is  turn'd  to  flesh. 
Then  each  grace  springs  forth  afresh; 

'  I^rd,  aflbrd  a  spring  to  me  ! 
I«t  me  feel  like  what  I  see ; 
Ah !  my  winter  has  been  long, 
Chill'd  my  hopes,  and  stopp'd  my  song  f 
W^inter  threaten'd  to  destroy 
Paith,  and  love,  and  every  joy  ; 
If  thy  life  was  in  the  root, 
Still  I  could  not  yield  thee  fruit. 

^  Speak,  and  by  thy  gracious  voice, 
Vake  my  drooping  soul  rejoice; 
0,  beloved  Saviour,  baste, 
itSiBe  all  the  storms  are  past : 


SPRINO. 


On  thy  garden  deign  to  smile. 
Raise  the  plants,  enrich  the  soil ; 
Soon  thy  presence  will  restore 
Life  to  what  seem'd  dead  before. 


t 


:^ 


5  Lord,  I  long  to  be  at  home. 

Where  these  changes  ne?er  come ! 
Where  the  saints  no  winter  fear,  i*^ 

Where  'tis  spring  throughout  the  year:  \ 
How  unlike  this  state  below ! 
There  the  flowers  onwith'ring  blow ;       "^ 
There  no  chilling  blasts  annoy ;  ■ 

All  is  love,  and  bloom,  and  joy.  ( 


205.  Tkewme.  (P.M.) 

1  npHE  winter  is  over  and  gone, 

-L    The  thrush  whistles  sweet  on  the  ip 
The  turtle  breathes  forth  her  soft  moan, 
The  lark  mounts  and  warbles  away. 

2  Shall  every  creature  around, 
Their  voices  in  concert  unite. 
And  I,  the  most  favoured,  be  found. 
In  praising,  to  take  less  delight  t 

3  Awake,  then,  my  harp,  and  my  lute  ! 
Sweet  organs,  your  notes  softly  swell ! 
No  longer  my  lips  shall  be  mute. 
The  Saviour's  high  praises  to  tell ! 

4  His  love  in  my  heart  shed  abroad. 
My  graces  shall  bloom  as  the  spring ; 
This  temple,  his  Spirit's  abode ; 

My  joy,  as  my  dnl^,  Ui  %\ti\^* 


HARVBST. 

A  JOywmfar  the Spnng.   (CM.) 

TTTHILE  beaaty  clothes  the  fertile  vale, 
^^     And  blossoms  on  the  spray. 
And  fragrance  breathes  in  every  gale. 
How  sweet  the  vernal  day ! 

2  How  kind  the  influence  of  the  skies ; 
Soft  showers,  with  blessings  fraught. 
Bid  verdure,  beauty,  fragrance  rise. 
And  fix  the  roving  thought. 

i  0  let  my  wandVing  heart  confess. 

With  gratitude  and  love, 
*  The  bounteous  hand  that  deigns  to  bless. 

The  garden,  field,  and  grove. 

4  That  bounteous  hand  my  thoughts  adore. 
Beyond  expression  kind. 
Hath  sweeter,  nobler  gifts  in  store, 
To  bless  the  craving  mind. 

S  lospir'd  to  praise,  I  then  shall  join. 
Glad  nature's  cheerful  song ; 
And  love  and  gratitude  divine. 
Attune  my  joyful  tongue. 

HARVEST. 

57.         ^^  '*«  ^««*»  ^  Harvest.  (C.  M.) 

I  npHE  rising  morn,  the  closing  day, 

JL    Repeat  thy  praise  with  grateful  voice ; 
Both  in  their  turns  thy  pow^r  display, 
And  ladeo  w/th  thy  gifts  rejoice. 


HARVBST. 

2  Earth's  wide  extended,  varying 
All  smiling  round,  thy  boimty  ■! 
From  seas  or  clouds,  full  maga^ 
Thy  rich  dlfiusive  blessings  non 

3  Now  earth  receives  the  precious 
Which  thy  indulgent  hand  preni 
And  nourishes  the  future  breacl. 
And  answers  all  the  sower^scan 

4  Thy  «weet  refreshing  showers  atft 
And  through  the  ridges  gently  fl 
Soft  on  the  springing  com  descc 
And  thy  kind  blessing  make  it  { 

5  Thy  goodness  crowns  the  oirclin| 
Thy  paths  drop  fatness  all  aroun< 
E'en  barren  wilds  thy  praise  dec' 
And  echoing  hills  return  the  son; 

6  Here  spreading  flocks  adorn  the 
There  plenty  ev'ry  charm  displaj 
Thy  bountv  clothies  each  lovely  s 
And  joyful  nature  shouts  tl^  pn 

208.  T%etame.    (P.M.) 

1  QEE !  the  com  again  in  ear ! 
^  How  the  fields  and  vallies  si 
Harvest  now  is  drawing  near. 
To  repay  the  farmer's  toil; 
Gracious  Lord,  secure  the  crop', 
Satisfy  the  poor  with  food  ; 
Id  thy  mercy  is  our  hope. 
We  have  sinu'd,but  \Viw\  «i\.^f» 


HARVBST. 

Wbile  I  view  the  plenteoas  grain, 
As  it  ripens  on  the  stalk. 
May  I  not  instniction  gain, 
Helpfiil  to  my  daily  walk  ? 
All  this  plenty  of  the  field. 
Was  prodac'd  from  foreign  seeds ; 
Fw  tne  earth  itself  would  yield. 
Only  erops  of  useless  weeds. 

Tbongh,  when  newly  sown,  it  lay 
Hid  awhile  beneath  the  ground, 
(Some  might  think  it  thrown  away,) 
Now  a  large  increase  is  foond : 
Thoagfa  conceai'd,  it  was  not  lost, — 
Thoagb  it  d/d,  it  lives  again  ; — 
Eastern  storms;  and  nipping  frost, 
Ha?e  opposed  its  growth  in  vain. 

i  ktthe  praise  be  all  the  Lord's, 
As  the  benefit  is  oar's ! 
He,  in  season,  still  affords, 
Kindly  heat,  and  gentle  show'rs : 
^  his  care  the  produce  thrives, 
Wayinff  o'er  the  furrow'd  lands  ; 
And  when  harvest-time  arrives, 
Heady  for  the  reaper  stands. 

'  Thus  in  barren  hearts  he  sows, 
Precious  seeds  of  heavenly  joy ; 
Sin  and  hell  in  vain  oppose, — 
^one  this  harvest  can  destroy : 
**l»reaten'd  oft,  yet  still  it  blooms, 
^^r  many  changes  past, 
^eatt  ^^  reaper^  when  be  comeS) 
^Jids  it  fyUy  ripe  at  last 
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AUTUMN.  :i. 

•i 

209*  Autumnal  Hymn.   (L.M.) 

1  r^  REAT  God !  at  whose  all,pow'rfid  c 
vT  At  first  arose  this  beauteous  fnunO; 
Thoa  bidd'st  the  seasons  change^  and  ^ 
The  changing  seasons  speak  thy  name*. 

2  Thy  bounty  bids  the  infant  year^ 
From  winter-storms  recoverd,  rise ; 
When  thousand  grateful  scenes  a[ 
Fresh  op'ning  to  our  wond'ring  eyes. 

3  O  how  delightful  'tis  to  see, 
The  earth  in  vernal  beauty  drest ! 
While  in  each  herb,  and  flowV,  and 
Thy  blooming  glories  stand  coiifesi ! 

4  Aloft,  full  beaming  reigns  the  sua. 
And  light  and  genial  heat  conveys : 
And  while  he  leads  the  seasons  on. 
From  thee  derives  his  quickening  rayi. 

5  Around  us  from  the  teeming  field. 
Spring  the  rich  grain,  or  purpled  vine ; 
At  thy  command  they  rise  to  yield. 

The  strength'ning  bread,  or  cneering  win 

G  Indulgent  God  !  from  ev'ry  part. 
Thy  plenteous  blessings  largely  flow  ; 
We  see,  —we  taste,  -  \el  ev'ry  hearty 
With  grateful  love  aaOi  ^wV^  ^^^% 


AUTUMN. 

* 

:  Fall  of  the  Leaf,  Isaiah  xxxir.  4.  (P.  M.) 

£  the  leaves  aroHud  us  falling, 
Dry  and  withered,  to  the  ground : 
&  to  thoaghtless  mortals  calling, 
i  a  sad  and  solemn  sound  : 
yoA  of  Adam,  (once  in  Eden, 
When  like  us,  he  blighted  fell,) 
lear  the  lecture  we  are  reading, 

*  Tis,  alas,  the  truth  we  tell. 

Virgins,  much, — too  much  presuming, 
"  On  your  boasted  white  and  red ; 
View  OS  late  in  beauty  blooming, 

*  Nnmber^d  now  among  the  dead : 
J^outhg,  though  yet  no  losses  grieve  you, 

*  Gay  in  health,'  and  many  a  grace ; 
^t  not  cloudless  skies  deceive  you, 
"  Summer  gives  to  autumn  place. 

feariy  in  our  course  returning, 

^Messengers  of  shortest  stay  ; 

rkns  we  preach  this  truth  concerning 

'Heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away." 

flie  tree  of  life  eternal, 

u>n,  let  all  thy  hopes  be  staid ; 

nch  aldne  for  ever  vernal, 

^  a  leaf  that  shall  not  fade. 

eattdofadeasaLeaf  Isaiah  lxiv.6.  (P.  M.) 

iN  I  view  the  pleasing  season. 
Now  m  autumn  to  expire ; 
not  Sod  another  reason, 
3  SO  glorious  to  admire ! 
r2 


WINTBR. 

3  Jesus,  my  glorions  san,  arise ! 

'Tis  thine  the  frozen  heart  to  move ; 
O !  hush  these  storms,  and  clear  my  skU 
And  let  me  feel  thy  vital  love ! 

4  Dear  Lord,  reg^d  my  feeble  cry, 
I  faint  and  droop  till  thon  appear ; 
Wilt  thou  permit  thv  plant  to  die  ! 
Must  it  be  winter  all  tlie  year? 

5  Be  still,  my  soul,  and  wait  this  hour. 
With  humble  prayer,  and  patient  faith ; 
Till  he  reveals  his  g^cious  power. 
Repose  on  what  his  promise  saitb. 

6  He,  by  whose  all-commanding  word. 
Seasons  their  changing  course  maintain 
Id  every  change  a  pledge  affords. 
That  none  shall  seek  bis  face  in  vain. 

2l4«  Jesus  seen  in  the  Seasons;  or,  Twilipra 
Lord  at  all  Times.    (P.M.) 

1  TTTTINTER  has  a  joy  for  me, 

^  ▼     While  the  Saviour's  charms  I  rei 
Lowly,  meek,  from  blemish  free. 
In  the  snow-drop's  pensive  head. 

2  Spring  returns,  and  brings  along 
Life-invigorating  suns : 

Hark !  the  turtle's  plaintive  song. 
Seems  to  speak  his  dying  groans ! 

3  Summer  has  a  thousand  charms. 
All  expressive  of  his  worth ; 

Tis  his  sun  that  \i^\A  yxA  ^vtm«, 
HiM  the  air  that  cooU  the  eiw^a* 


SIGHT  IMPKOTBMBNT  OP   LIF£,  Scc. 

bat,  has  aatmnn  left  to  say, 
thing  of  .Sayioor'sgrac;; 
s,  the  beams  of  milder  day, 
II  me  of  his  smiling  face. 

^ht  appears  with  early  dawn ; 
lile  me  son  makes  haste  to  rise, 
i  his  bleeding  beauties  drawn, 
the  blushes  of  the  skies. 

3ning  with  a  silent  pace, 
vrly  moving  in  the  west, 
)W8  an  emblem  of  his  grace, 
nts  to  an  eternal  rest. 


IGHT  IMPROVEMENT  OF  LIFE, 
WITH  ITS  REVIEW,  &c. 

Life  the  Day  of  Grace  and  Hope. 
Eccl.  ix.  4,  5,  6, 10.    (L.  M.) 

IFE  is  the  time  to  serve  the  Lord, 
I  The  time  to  insure  the  great  reward ; 
1  while  the  lamp  holds  out  to  burn, 
3  vilest  sinner  may  return. 

3  is  the  hour  that  God  has  giv'n, 
'scape  from  hell  and  fly  to  heav'n, 
s  day  of  grace,  and  mortals  may, 
;ure  the  blessings  of  the  day. 

e  living  know  that  they  must  die, 
t  all  the  dead  forgotten  lie, 
eir  memory  and  tiieir  sense  is  gonCi 
Ae  anknowing  and  anknowD, 


THE   RIGHT   IMPROVEMENT   OF  LIFE,  - 

4  Their  hatred  and  their  love  is  lost. 
Their  envy  bar/d  in  the  dost ;  v 
They  have  no  share  in  all  that's  done,   ^:^ 

Beneath  the  circuit  of  the  son. 

■  v 

5  Then  what  my  thoughts  design  to  do,    4 
My  hands,  with  all  your  might  pursnei   y^ 
Since  no  device,  nor  work  is  found,      m^ 
Nor  faith,  nor  hope,  beneath  the  grouoK^' 

6  There  are  no  acts  of  pardon  past,  i^;: 
In  the  cold  grave  to  which  we  haste ;  k 
But  darkness,  death,  and  long  despair,  V 
Reign  in  eternal  silence  there. 


•'( 


■■w 


216.  Frailty  and  Folfy.    (CM.)  i^ 

1  TTOW  short  and  hasty  is  our  life!  \ 
-Tl  How  vast  our  soul's  affairs  !  j" 
Yet  senseless  mortals  vainly  strive,           ] 

To  lavish  out  their  years. 

2  Our  days  run  thoughtlessly  along. 

Without  a  moment's  stay  : 
Just  like  a  story  or  a  song, 
We  pass  our  lives  away. 

3  God  from  on  high  invites  us  home. 

But  we  march  heedless  on. 
And  ever  hast'ning  to  the  tomb. 
Stoop  downwards  as  we  run. 

4  How  we  deserve  the  deepest  hell. 

That  slight  the  joys  above ! 
What  chains  of  vengeaac^  ^Vvwild  we  fee* 
That  break  suc\\  eotA*  o^  Vsv^\ 


j\  WITH   ITS  REl^IBW,  &C. 

Draw  us,  O  Grod,  with  sovVeig^  grace. 
And  lift  oar  thoaghts  on  high, 
,^|  That  we  may  end  this  mortal  race. 
And  see  salvation  nigh. 

[/.   The  Shortness  and  Misery  of  Life.  (C.  M.) 

/^UR  days,  alas !  oar  mortal  days, 
^  Are  short  and  wretched  too ; 
"  Evil  and  few,*^  the  patriarch  says. 
And  w^ll  the  patriarch  knew. 

^|3  Tis  but  at  best  a  narrow  boand. 
That  heav'n  allows  to  men. 
And  pains  and  sins  ran  thro'  the  roand. 
Of  threescore  years  and  ten. 

«  Well,  if  ye  most  be  sad  and  few, 
Run  on,  my  days,  in  haste ; 
Moments  of  sin,  and  months  of  woe, 
Te  cannot  fly  too  fast. 

4  Let  heav'nly  love  prepare  my  soul. 
And  call  her  to  the  skies, 
Where  years  of  long  salvation  roll. 
And  glory  never  dies. 

'lo.  Love  to  the  Creatures  dangerous.    (C.  M.) 

1  trow  vain  are  all  things  here  below ! 
-■-*•  How  false,  and  yet  how  fair  ! 

Each  pleasure  hath  its  poison  too. 
And  every  sweet  a  snare. 

2  The  brightest  things  below  the  sky. 

Give  but  a  flattering  light ; 
We  should  suspect  some  danger  nigh, 
WAere  we  possess  delight. 


> 
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THE    RIGHT   IMPROVEMENT   OP   LIFE, 

3  Our  dearest  joys,  and  nearest  friends, 

The  partners  of  oar  blood. 
How  they  divide  oar  wav'ring  minds, 
And  leave  bat  half  for  God  ! 

4  The  fondness  of  a  creature's  love. 

How  strong  it  strikes  the  sense  ! 

Thither  the  warm  affections  move. 

Nor  can  we  call  them  thence. 

I 

5  Dear  Saviour,  let  thy  beauties  be,  ^ 

My  soul's  eternal  food  ;  ,': 

And  grace  command  my  heart  away, 
From  all  created  good.  ; 

219'     ^«  Pilgrimage  of  the  Saints  ;  or,  EwA  i 

Heaven.    (C.  M.)  ^ 

1  T.  ORD !  what  a  wretched  land  is  this,  \ 
JLi  That  yields  us  no  supply  ; 
No  cheering  fruits,  no  wholesome  trees^ 
Nor  streams  of  living  joy ! 

3  But  pricking  thorns  tlirough  all  the  gromid, 
And  mortal  poisons  grow ; 
And  all  the  rivers  that  are  found. 
With  dangerous  waters  flow. 

3  Yet  the  dear  path  to  thine  abode. 

Lies  through  this  horrid  land  ; 
Lord !  we  would  keep  the  heavenly  road. 
And  run  at  thy  command. 

4  Our  souls  shall  tread  the  desert  through. 

With  undiverted  feet; 
And  faith,  and  flamviig  xeA  ^xiXi^u*, 
Tiie  terrors  that  v/e  meet. 


]P.  ^ITH   ITS  RBVIBW,  &C. 
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i  A  thousand  savage  beasts  of  prey, 
AroQDd  the  forest  roam ; 
Bat  Jndah's  Lion  guards  the  way, 
And  guides  the  strangers  home. 

I^ng  nights  and  darkness  dwell  below. 

With  scarce  a  twinkling  ray ; 
But  the  bright  world  to  which  we  go. 

Is  everiasting  day. 

Byriimmering  hopes,  and  gloomy  fears, 

n  e  trace  the  sacred  road ; 
Throagh  dismal  deeps,  and  dangerous  snares. 

We  make  our  way  to  Grod. 

fOor  journey  is  a  thorny  maze. 
But  we  march  upward  still ; 
'Ofget  these  troubles  of  the  ways, 
Aoid  reach  at  Zion's  hill. 
^  the  kind  angels  at  the  gates. 
Inviting  us  to  come ; 
There  Jesus  the  forerunner  waits. 
To  welcome  travellers  home. 

iWe  on  a  green  and  flowery  mount, 
I       Onr  weary  souls  shall  sit ; 
I    And  with  transporting  joys  recount, 
I      The  labours  of  our  feet. 

pi  No  vain  discourse  shall  fill  our  tongue* 
I       Nor  trifles  vex  our  ear ; 
Ignite  flrace  shall  be  our  song. 
And  God  rejoice  to  hear. 

r  Eternal  glories  to  the  King, 

That  brought  us  S9,fely  through  ; 
Our  tongues  sbaJJ  never  cease  to  sing, 
hod midJess  praise  renew. 
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220.     Frail  Life,  and  succeeding  Etemii 

1  npHEE  we  adore,  eternal  name, 

JL    And  humbly  own  to  thee. 
How  feeble  is  oar  mortal  frame ! 
What  dying  worms  are  we ! 

2  Oar  wasting  lives  grow  shorter  still 

As  months  and.days  increase ; 
And  every  beating  pulse  we  tell. 
Leaves  but  the  number  less. 

S  The  year  rolls  round,  and  steals  awi 
The  breath  that  first  it  gave ; 
Whatever  we  do,  where'er  we  be. 
We're  travelling  to  the  grave. 

4  Dangers  stand  thick  through  all  the 

To  push  us  to  the  tomb. 
And  fierce  diseases  wait  around. 
To  hurry  mortals  home. 

5  Good  God !  on  what  a  slender  thre^ 

Hang  everlasting  things ! 
Th'  eternal  states  of  all  the  dead. 
Upon  life's  feeble  strings. 

6  Infinite  joy,  or  endless  woe. 

Attends  on  every  breath ; 
And  yet  how  unconcem'd  we  go. 
Upon  the  brink  of  death ! 

7  Waken,  O  Lord,  our  drowsy  sense. 

To  walk  this  dangerous  road  ; 

And  if  our  souls  are  hurried  hence. 

May  they  be  fouud  viSAi  G^AX 


WITH  ITS  REVIEW,  fltC. 

1 .  Vam  Prosperity.    (C.  M .) 

NO,  I  shall  envy  them  no  more^ 
Who  grow  profanely  great ; 
Though  they  increase  their  golden  store. 
And  rise  to  wond'roos  height. 

Thqr  taste  of  all  the  joys  that  grow. 

Upon  this  earthly  clod ; 
Well  they  may  search  the  creature  through. 

For  they  have  ne'er  a  God. 

Shake  off  the  thoughts  of  dying  too. 

And  think  your  Ufe  your  own ; 
Bat  death  comes  hastening  on  to  you, 

To  mow  your  glory  down. 

^es,  you  must  bow  your  stately  head. 

Away  your  spirit  flies ; 
And  no  kind  angel  near  your  bed, 

To  bear  it  to  the  skies. 

5  Go  now,  and  boast  of  all  your  stores. 
And  tell  how  bright  you  shine ; 
Tonr  heaps  of  glittering  dust  are  yours. 
And  my  Redeemer's  mine. 

I»2*    The  Shortness  of  Life,  and  the  GooJmss  of 

God.    (C.  M.) 

1  'pIME !  what  an  empty  vapour  'tis  ! 

^  And  days  how  swift  they  are ! 
Swift  as  an  Indian  arrow  flies. 
Or  like  a  shooting  star. 

2  The  present  moments  just  appear. 

Then  slide  away  in  haste, 
^•^at  we  can  never  say,  *'  They're  here,'' 
^otonJy  say,  "  They're  past." 
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THE   RIGHT   IMPROVBUENT   OF  LIFB, 

3  Our  life  is  ever  on  the  wing. 

And  death  is  ever  niffh ; 
The  moment  when  oar  uvea  begin. 
We  all  begin  to  die. 

4  Yet,  mighty  Crod,  our  fleeting  days^ 

Thy  lasting  favours  share ; 
Yet  with  the  bounties  of  thy  grace, 
Thou  load'st  the  rolling  year. 

5  'Tis  sov'reign  mercy  finds  us  food. 

And  we  are  clothed  with  love ; 
While  grace  stands  pointing  oat  the  roi 
That  leads  our  souls  above. 


6  His  goodness  runs  an  endless  round ; 

All  glory  to  the  Lord : 
His  mercy  never  knows  a  bound. 
And  be  his  name  adored ! 

7  Thus  we  beg^n  the  lasting  song. 

And  when  we  close  our  eyes. 
Let  the  next  age  thy  praise  prolong. 
Till  time  and  nature  dies. 


SSSiT   MwiaUty.  Job  vii.  8.  1  Sam.  xi.  6.    < 

1  Q  0VEREI6N  of  life,  before  thine  € 
^  Lo  !  mortal  men  by  thousands  die : 
One  glance  from  thee  at  once  brings  do 
The  proudest  brow  that  wears  a  crown. 

2  Banish'd  at  once  from  human  sight. 
To  the  dark  grave's  unchanging  night, 
Imprisoned  in  Ibat  dwsV^  \^e^> 

We  hide  our  solilatv  Vie^A.- 


WlTtl  ITS  RBVIBW,ftc. 

The  friendly  band  no  more  shall  greet, 
Accents  familiar  once,  and  sweet ; 
^o  more  the  well-known  features  trace, 
Ho  more  renew  the  fond  embrace. 

ifet  if  onr  Father^s  faithfol  hand, 
Conduct  as  through  this  gloomy  land, 
)iir  souls  with  pleasure  shall  obey, 
Lnd  follow  where  he  leads  the  way. 

le,  nobler  friends  than  here  we  leave, 
n  brighter,  surer  worlds  can  give ; 
)r,  by  the  beaniinffs  of  his  eye, 
L  lost  creation  weu  supply, 

.    The  Vanity  of  all  Creature  Good.    (C.  M .) 

LORD,  shall  we  part  with  gold  for  dross. 
With  solid  good  for  show  ? 
latlive  our  bliss,  and  mourn  our  loss. 
In  everlasting  woe  I 

let  us  not  lose  the  living  God, 

For  one  short  dream  of  joy ; 
^ith  fond  embrace  cling  to  a  clod. 

And  fling  all  heaven  away. 

Tain  world,  thy  weak  attempts  forbear. 

We  all  thy  charms  defy ; 
Sjkd  rate  our  precious  souls  too  dear. 

For  all  thy  wealth  to  buy. 

•  •         7%€  Review  of  Life.    (C.  M .) 

TMPRESSrVE  view,  while  life  we  trace, 
^  May  it  instruct  our  mind  ; 
Our  fathers  quickly  ran  their  race, 
And  left  their  cares  behind, 

s2 


THE   RIGHT   IMPROVEMENT   OP   LIFE, 

2  All  their  anxieties  are  o'er. 

Their  trouble  and  their  joy; 
The  small  concerns  of  life  no  more. 
Their  busy  thoughts  employ.  ;  J 

3  But  yet  they  live, — amazing  thooght!       * 

For  ever  fix'd  their  fate ; 
The  works  of  good,  or  ill,  they  wrought,  J 
Have  foUow'd  to  that  state.  i 

i 

4  Now  then,  my  soul,  thy  days  improve,     i 

Salvati(m  seek  to  share :  | 

Thy  Maker  and  thy  Saviour  love ; 

To  meet  thy  God,  prepare !  I 

A 

226.  The  same.  (P.M.) 

1  /^OME  let  us  anew, 
^^  Our  journey  pursue. 
Roll  round  with  the  year. 

And  never  stand  still  till  the  master  appear: 

His  adorable  will. 

Let  us  gladly  fulfil. 

And  our  talents  improve. 
By  the  patience  of  hope,  and  the  labour  of  ta 

2  Our  life  is  a  dream. 
Our  time,  as  a  stream. 
Glides  swiftly  away. 

And  the  fugitive  moment  refuses  to  stay : 

The  arrow  is  flown. 

The  moment  is  gone, 

The  millenial  year 
Rushes  on  to  our  view,  and  eV«tiv\Vf  %^fflcftl 


WITH   ITS  REVIEW, 'See. 

3  O  that  each  in  the  day 

Of  his  comiDg  may  say, 

**  I  have  foaght  my  way  through, 
ave  finished  the  work  thou  didst  give  me  to  do  {* 

O  that  each  from  his  Lord, 

May  receive  the  glad  word, 

*'  Well,  and  faithfally  done ; 
iter  into  my  joy,  and  sit  down  on  my  throne." 


'f .         The  ParHng  of  Friends.    (C.  M.) 

BLEST  be  the  dear  uniting  love. 
That  will  not  let  us  part ; 
Our  bodies  may  far  off  remove, 
We  still  are  one  in  heart. 

%  Join'd  in  one  spirit  to  our  head, 

Where  he  appoints  we  go ; 
,    And  still  in  Jesu's  footsteps  tread. 

And  show  his  praise  below. 

8  0  may  we  ever  walk  with  him ! 

And  nothing  know  beside, 
:     Nothing  desire,  nothing  esteem, 
I        But  Jesus  crucified. 

*  Closer,  and  closer  let  us  cleave. 
To  his  beloVd  embrace ; 
^Pect  his  fullness  to  receive. 
And  grace  to  answer  grace. 

^I^ers  of  the  Saviour's  grace, 
The  same  in  mind  and  heart  : 
^?[  joj^,  nor  grief,  nor  time,  nor  placCi. 
^^Iife,  nor  deatli  can  part, 

S3 
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THE   RIGHT   IMPROVEMENT  OV  Lll 

6  But  let  us  hasten  to  the  day. 
Which  shall  our  flesh  rastort ; 
When  death  shall  all  be  done  away» 
And  bodies  part  no  more. 

228.  AtPmrting.    (P.MO 

S  the  snn's  enliv'ning  eye. 
Shines  on  every  place  ibe  sanv 
So  the  Lord  is  always  nigh. 
To  the  souls  that  love  his  name. 

3  For  a  season  call'd  to  part. 

Let  us  then  ourselves  commend. 
To  the  gracious  eye  and  heart. 
Of  our  ever  present  Friend. 

S  Jesus,  hear  our  humble  prayer ! 
Tender  Shepherd  of  thy  sheep  ! 
Let  thy  mercy  and  thy  care. 
All  our  souls  in  safety  keep. 

4  In  thy  strength  may  -We  be  str6itfg. 
Sweeten  every  cross  and  pain ; 
Give  us  if  we  live,  ere  long. 
Here  to  meet  in  peace  again. 

5  Then  if  thou  thy  help  afford, 
Eben  Ezers  shsJl  be  rear'd ; 
Grateful  shall  we  praise  the  Lord, 
Who  hath  our  petitions  heard. 

229.  The  same.    (S.Iil.) 

1        A  ND  let  our  bodies  part, 
■^^  To  different  el\me«  te^ii^, 
XiMieparably  join'd  in\ie«tV.» 
Tlie  friends  of  Jesaa  tee- 


WITH   ITS   JtilEIEW^  &C. 

t     Jesus,  the  com^i^  sfone, 

Pid  first  our  souls  unite  ; 
And  still  he  holds  and  keeps  us  one, 
liVho  walk  with  him  in  white; 

P  happy,  happy  place, 
lirhere  men  and  angels  meet ! 
Xhefe  we  shall  see  each  other*s  face» 
And  all  our  brethren  greet. 

The  chn^cli  of  the  first-born, — 
We  shall  with  them  be  blest. 
And,  crown'd  with  endless  joy,  return 
To  our  eternal  rest. 

We  shall  our  tiAie  beneath, 
XdTe  out  in  eheerfol  h6p€i ; 
And  fearless  pafsd  Hie  tale  of  dedth. 
And  gain  the  mountain  top. 

To  gather  home  his  own^ 
God  shall  his  angels  send, 
Ai|d  bid  our  bliss,  oi^  ^th  b^gmi. 
In  endless  triumphs  end. 


0.  ^  im^.    (P.  M .) 

L  I^XJR  souls  by  love  together  knit, 
V/  Cemented,  ibix'rf  in  one, — 
One  hope,  one  hearty  one  mind,  one  voice,- 

Is  heaven  on  earth  begun : 
^  he^atfts  haV0  bnrii'd  whit^  Siids  spike, 

.Aii(j  gltsfw'd  with  sacked  fire ; 
^^%?'4  «tf  taik'd,  and  fed,  mi 
^ard  tb'  enlarged  dwtfe- 


.:i|.  :  To  join  the  saints  who're  gone  befo 

'  ■;:  *-  We  then  shall  meet  to  part  no  more 

■I.'  • 
'  ■}         2  The  little  clond  increases  still. 

The  heavens  are  big  with  rain  ; 
We  baste  to  catch  the  teeming  sho^ 

And  all  its  moistnre  drain  : 
A  rill,  a  stream,  a  torrent  flows, — 

But  pour  a  mighty  flood, — 
O  sweep  the  nations, — shake  the  et 

Till  all  proclaim  Thee  God ! 

"  A  Saviour,"  &c. 

• 

8  And  when  thou  mak'st  thy  jewels  q 
And  sett'st  thy  starry  crown ; 

When  all  thy  sparkling  gems  shall 
Proclaimed  by  thee  thine  own ; 

May  we,  a  little  band  of  love, 

4  11    _• >J    !___ 


YOUTH. 

a  desire  a  length  of  days, 
peace  to  crown  your  mortal  state, 
rain  your  feet  from  impious  ways, 
*  lips  from  slander  and  deceit. 

eyes  of  God  regard  his  saints, 
sars  are  open  to  their  cries ; 
ets  his  frowning  face  against, 
sons  of  violence  and  lies. 

umble  souls,  and  broken  hearts, 
with  his  grace  is  ever  nigh ; 
on  and  hope  his  love  imparts, 
n  men  in  deep  contrition  lie. 

ells  their  tears,  he  counts  their  groans, 
Son  redeems  their  souls  from  death  ; 
Spirit  heals  their  broken  bones, 
in  his  praise  employ  their  breath* 


Tke  same.     (C.  M.) 

iOME,  children,  learn  to  fear  the  Lord; 
"^  And  that  your  days  be  long, 
t  not  a  false  or  spiteful  word. 
Be  found  upon  your  tongue. 

^part  from  mischief,  practise  love, 
Parsue  the  works  of  peace ; 
shall  the  Lord  your  ways  approve. 
And  set  your  souls  at  ease. 

is  eyes  awake  to  guard  the  just. 

His  ears  attend  their  cry ; 
K^heo  broken  spirits  dwell  in  dnst>    . 

^e  God  of  grace  is  Digb. 


YOUTH. 

4  What  thoagh  the  sorrows  here  they  tasfe, 

Are  sharp  and  tedioas  too. 
The  Lord,  who  saves  them  dl  at  last. 
Is  their  supporter  now. 

5  Evil  shall  smite  the  wicked  dead ; 

Bat  God  secures  his  own ; 
Prevents  the  mischief  when  they  slide. 
Or  heals  the  broken  bone. 

6  When  desolation,  like  a  flood. 

O'er  the  prond  sinner  rolls. 
Saints  find  a  refuge  in  fheir  God, 
For  he  redeemed  their  souls. 

233.  Tkesame.    (CM.) 

1  T  ET  children  hear  the  mighty  deeds^ 
-L'  Which  God  performed  of  old ; 
Which  in  our  jounger  years  we  saw. 
And  which  our  fathers  told. 

3  He  bids  us  make  his  glories  known ; 
His  works  of  pow'r  and  gprace  ; 
And  well  convey  his  wonders  down. 
Through  ev'ry  rising  race. 

3  Our  lips  shall  tell  them  to  our  sons. 

And  they  again  to  theirs ; 
That  generations  yet  unborn. 
May  teach  them  to  their  heirs. 

4  Thus  shall  they  learn,  in  God  alond 

Their  hope  securely  stands ; 
That  they  may  ne'er  ioT^eiWvi  ^tstVi^ 
JBat  practise  his  coKiinaxi4%« 


YOUTH. 

To  Youth.   (C.  af .) 

the  young  tribes  of  Adam  rise, 
id  through  all  nature  rove, 
lie  wishes  of  their  eyes, 
taste  the  joys  they  love. 

Lve  a  loose  to  wild  desires ; — 
et  the  sinners  know, 
let  account  that  6od  requires, 
1  the  works  they  do. 

ige  pr^ares  his  throne  on  high, 
frighted  earth  and  seas, 
he  fury  of  his  eye, 
flee  before  his  face. 

lail  I  liiear  that  dreftdfol  d$gr, 
stand  the  fiery  test? 
J  all  ^ijiortal  joys  s^Mray, 
B  for  ever  blest. 

^toYimtk.  EccLiui.1,7.  Isaiah  Ixv.  20. 

(L.M.) 

V  in  the  heat  of  youthful  blood, 
emember  your  Creator,  God; 
the  months  come  hasf  ning  on, 
rou  shall  say,  "  My  joys  are  gone.** 

the  aged  sinner  goes, 
rith  guilt  and  heavy  woes^ 
o  the  regions  of  the  dead, 
idless  curses  on  his  head. 

it  returns  to  dust  again ; 

d,  in  agonies  of  pain, 

J  to  God;  not  there  to  dwell, 

vb^doom,  and  sinks  to  h^  - 


YOUTH. 

4  Eternal  King!  I  fear  thy  name; 
Teach  me  to  know  how  frail  I  am; 
And  when  my  soal  mast  hence  rem 
Give  me  a  mansion  in  thy  love* 

236.  Chriies  Regard  to  Utile  Children.  ! 

(C.  M.) 

1  O  EE  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  sta 
^  With  ail  engaging  charms ; 
Hark,  how  he  calls  the  tender  lami 
And  folds  them  in  his  arms  I 

8  "  Permit  them  to  approach,  (he  ci 
"  Nor  scorn  their  humble  name 
'*  For  'twas  to  bless  snch  souls  as 
"  The  Lord  of  angels  came." 

3  We  bring  them.  Lord,  in  thankfol  1 
And  yield  them  up  to  thee ; 
Joyful,  that  we  ourselves  are  thine 
Thine  let  our  offspring  be. 

237  •       Children  blessed  by  Jesus.  (L.  V. 

1  TESUS,  upon  our  children  lay, 
^  Thy  gracious  hands,  and  bless 
Into  their  tender  hearts  convey 
A  principle  of  pious  fear. 

2  Thee,  by  a  life  of  holy  love. 
Long  may  they  live  to  glorify ; 
Or^sav'd  by  gruce,  ?Tom  e«xV\i\«t 

And  to  thy  tender  bo?^om  ^^  • 


YOUTH. 


Pleading  far  Children.    (L.  M.) 

|1  f^  REAT  Saviour,  who  didst  condescend, 
VT  Yonng  children  in  thine  arms  t'  embrace. 
Still  prove  thyself  the  infant's  friend. 
Baptise  them  with  thy  cleansing  grace. 

8  Whikt  in  the  slippery  paths  of  yoath. 
Be  thoa  their  guardian  and  their  guide. 
That  they,  directed  by  thy  truth. 
May  never  from  thy  precepts  slide. 

3  To  love  thy  word  their  hearts  incline. 
To  understand  it,  light  impart ; 
O  Saviour,  consecrate  them  thine. 
Take  full  possession  of  their  heart. 

139*        Parents  asking  Grace  to  bring  up  their 

Children  for  God.     (L.  M.) 

1  Tj^ATHER  of  all,  by  whom  we  are, 
Jl    For  whom  was  made  whatever  is ; 
"Who  hast  entrusted  to  our  care. 
These  candidates  for  glorious  bliss  : 

2  Poor  worms  of  earth,  for  help  we  cry. 
For  grace  to  guide,  what  grace  has  given ; 
TVe  ask  for  wisdom  from  on  high. 

To  train  our  infants  up  for  heaven. 

3  Them  may  we  tend,  severely  kind. 

As  guardians  of  their  thoughtless  youth ; 
And  plant  thoa  in  their  tender  mind, 
Yhe  principles  oflieavenly  truth. 


240.     Enetmragewuntfor  YmMg  Penomt. 

1  ~^^E  hearts,  vith  yoathfnl  vigour  wi 
X     In  amiling  crowds  draw  near ; 
And  tnm  from  erery  mortal  charm, 
A  Savioar's  voice  to  hear. 
S  He,  Lord  of  all  th«  worlds  on  high, 
Stoops  to  converse  with  yon ; 
And  lays  his  radiant  glories  by, 
Yonr  friendship  to  porsae. 

3  "  The  sonl  that  longs  to  see  my  face, 

"  Is  snre  my  love  to  gain ; 
"  And  those  that  early  seek  my  grace, 
"  Shidl  never  seek  in  Tain." 

4  What  object.  Lord,  my  sonl  sfaoold  mi 

If  once  compar'd  with  thee  ? 
What  beanty  should  command  my  lo« 
Like  what  in  Christ  I  see  "i 

5  Away,  ye  false  delusive  toys. 

Vain  tempters  of  the  mind ! 
"Tis  here  I  fix  my  lasting  choice. 
For  here  true  bliss  I  find. 

241.     Tke  Benefit  of  Earh/ Piety.    (C.I 

1  TN  the  soft  season  of  thy  youth, 
J-  Injaature's  smiling  bloom. 


Ere  age  arrives,  and  trembling  waits 
Its  sauunons  to  the  tomb. 
2  Remember  thy  Creator,  God, 
For  him  thy  pow'rs  employ ; 
Sfake  him  thy  feax,  t\i^  \o\«,l(i^  ho^ 
Thy  confidence  audjo^. 


YOUTH, 

lefendy  and  guide  thy  course 
h  life*s  vncertain  sea, 
art  landed  on  the  shores, 
t  eternity. 

De  is  its  own  reward, 
eace  and  pleasure  crown'd : 
^  wears  no  sting,  no  thorns 
the  roses  found. 

II  the  Lord  betimes,  and  choose, 
lys  of  heavenly  truth : 
I  affords  no  lovelier  sight, 
religious  youth. 


'trfmr  Divine  Chiidance.    (8.  M.) 

W,  in  my  early  days, 
?eaoh  me  thy  will  to  know ; 
hy  sanctifying  grace 
s  on  me  bestow. 

in  unguarded  youth 
ject  of  thy  care ; 
to  chuse  the  way  of  truth, 
r  from  ev'ry  snare. 

urt  to  folly  prone, 
by  pow'r  divine ; 
;o  thyself  alone, 
ake  me  wholly  thine. 

hy  word  of  grace, 
.rmest  thoughts  employ ; 
troagh  all  my  foHowing  days, 
§are  and  my  joy^ 
T  2 


ft      To  what  thy  laws  impart. 
Be  m;  whole  soni  iDclin'd ; 
O  let  them  dwell  within  my  heai 
And  sanctify  my  mind. 

0  Make  thy  young  servant  lean 
By  these  to  cleanse  his  way ; 

And  may  I  here  the  path  discer 
That  leads  to  endless  day. 

^5.       EarfyPUty.    Matt  xu.  20. 

1  XJOW  soft  the  words  my  Sa\ 
M.M.  How  kind  the  promises  he 
A  braised  reed  he  never  breaks, 
Nor  will  he  quench  the  smoking 

S  The  humble  poor  he  won't  despi 
Nor  on  the  contrite  sinner  firowi 
His  ear  is  open  to  their  cries. 
He  quickly  sends  salvation  dov: 

3  When  piety  in  early  minds. 
Like  tender  buds,  begins  to  she 
He  guards  the  plants  Irom  threat 
And  ripens  blossoms  into  frnit, 

4  With  bumble  souls  he  bears  a  p 
Id  all  the  sorrows  they  endure  j 
Tender  and  gracious  is  his  heai 
His  promise  is  for  ever  sure. 

5  He  sees  the  straggles  that  prev 
Between  the  powers  of  grace  ai 
He  kindly  listenfi,  w\n\e  iVccj  ^ 
The  bitter  pangs  ftie?  i«*\  -«'^^ 


YOUTH. 


|l  Though  press'd  with  fears  on  every  side, 
:    They  know  not  how  the  strife  may  end; 
[    Yet  he  will  soon  the  cause  decide^ 
'    And  judgment  unto  vict'ry  send* 


u 


To  Ymth.    (P.  M.) 


^ 


%,  d^  LiEND  your  ear,  ye  youthful  tribe, 
V>r   And  early.  Wisdom's  words  imbibe. 

To  guide  your  wandVing  way  f— 
Why  should  you  scorn  the  heav'nly  guest  ? 
ITonr  happiness  is  her  request. 
She  leads  to  endless  day. 

B  If  yoa  obediently  regard,. 

Her  dictates,  she  a  sure  reward^ 

Will  in  the  end  confer ! 
What  heav'nly  bliss  does  she  unfold ! 
To  rabies  and  the  choicest  gold. 
Her  merchandise  prefer. 

i  In  her  right  hand  she  e'er  displays 
A  life  of  peace,  and  length  of  days, — 

Belief  from  guilt  and  sin  : 
AH  needful  wealth  will  she  bestow. 
Honours  from  her  left  hand  do  flow. 
Your  youthful  hearts  to  win. 

4  How  fidl  of  pleasantness  her  ways ! 
Her  paths  how  full  of  peace !  Her  praise 

Is  sung  by  every  friend ; 
A  tree  of  me,  divinely  fair; 
^      ^f^r  death,  nor  danger,  shail  they  shave, 
Who  WisdQm's  voice  attend.. 
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5  The  Scriptures  read,  nor  sbi 
The  road  to  life  and  happinc 

There  Wisdom's  votce  i 
Jehorah  fear,  from  sin  depa 
And  give  the  Savionr  all  yoi 

And  share  the  rich  rewi 

8  Be  tme,  beneToleot,  and  ptn 

Patiently  saffer,  and  endare 

The  ohasf  ning  of  the  L 
Servant  of  Grod,  to  man  a  fi 
Happy  yonr  life, — and  peace 

In  beav'n  yonr  great  ie\ 

BIRTH  DAY. 

245 .         A  Birth  Day  J^it.  (I 

'  MY  Ebenezer  raise, 

.  To  my  kind  BedeMiei 

With  a  gratefni  heart  I  o\ 

Hitherto  thy  help  I've  knc 

3  What  may  be  my  fntnre  le 
Well  I  know  concerns  me 
This  should  set  my  heart  a 
What  thy  will  ordtuns  is  b 

S  I  my  all  to  thee  resign ; 
Father,  let  thy  -will  b«  mk 
May  bat  all  thy  dealings  p 
Emits  of  thy  paternal  lore 

4  Guard  me.  Saviour,  by  thj 
Gnard  me  in  the  trying  ho 
Let  thy  nnremilteA  toie, 
Save  me  from  the  \ax^^f 
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BlRTfl  DAV. 

5  Let  my  few  remaining  days. 
Be  directed  to  thy  praise ; 
So  the  last,  the  closing  scene. 
Shall  be  tranqoil  and  serene. 

6  To  thy  will  I  leave  the  rest. 
Grant  me  but  this  one  request ; 
Both  in  life  and  death  to  prove. 
Tokens  of  thy  special  love. 


S.  Far  a  Birth  Day.    (P.M,) 

GOD  of  my  life,  to  thee 
My  cheerful  soul  I  raise. 
Thy  goodness  bade  me  be. 

And  still  prolongs  my  days : 
I  see  my  natal  hour  return. 
And  bless  the  day,  that  I  was  bom. 

A  clod  of  living  earth, 

I  glorify  thy  name. 
From  whom  alone  my  birth. 

And  all  my  blessings  came ; 
Creating  and  preserving  grace. 
Let  all  that  is  within  me  praise. 

My  soul,  and  all  its  powers. 

Thine,  wholly  thine,  shall  be  ; 
All,  all  my  happy  hours, 
1  consecrate  to  thee ; 
"Whate'er  I  hare,  whatever  I  am, 
^hall magnify  my  Makei^a  naujle. 


WEDDING. 
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4  Long  as  I  live  beneath. 

To  thee  O  let  me  live. 
To  thee  my  every  breath. 

Id  thanks  and  blessings  give  ; 
Me  to  thine  image  now  restore. 
And  I  shall  praise  thee  evermore. 


WEDDING. 

247*  ^  Wedding  Hymn.    (CM.) 

1  OINCE  Jesus  freely  did  appear, 
•^  To  grace  a  marriage-feast ; 
O  Lord,  we  ask  thy  presence  here. 
To  make  a  wedding-guest. 

3  Upon  the  bridal  pair  look  down. 
Who  now  have  plighted  hands  ; 
Their  union  with  thy  favour  crown. 
And  bless  the  nuptial  bands. 

3  With  gifts  of  grace  their  hearts  end< 

Of  all  rich  dowries  best ! 
Their  substance  bless,  and  peace  bes 
To  sweeten  all  the  rest. 

4  In  purest  love  their  souls  unite. 

That  they,  with  christian  care. 
May  make  domestic  burdens  light. 
By  taking  Inutual  share. 

5  True  helpers  may  they  prove  indeed; 

In  prayer,  and  faith,  aud  hope  ; 
And  jsee  with  jo^  a  gofiV^  «ftft^» 
To  build  theiT  VioTOeX^oXii  xk^-   . 


OLD  A6B. 

s  Isaac  and  Rebecca  give 

A  pattern  chaste  and  kind ; 
D  may  this  married  conple  live. 

And  die  in  friendship  join'd. 

>n  every  soul  assembled  here, 

O  make  thy  face  to  shine ; 
hy  goodness  more  our  hearts  can  cheer. 

Than  richest  food  or  wine. 


OLD  AGE. 


,  The  Aged  Sainfs  Reflection  and  Hope,  (C.  M.) 

YyTY  God,  my  everlasting  hope, 
-▼  JL  I  live  upon  thy  truth ; 
!*hine  hands  have  held  my  childhood  up, 
And  strengthened  all  my  youth. 

f  y  flesh  was  fashioned  by  thy  power. 

With  all  these  limbs  of  mine ; 
Lnd  from  my  mother's  painful  hour, 

Fve  been  entirely  thine. 

itill  has  my  life  new  wonders  seen. 

Repeated  every  year ; 
Sehold  my  days  that  yet  remain, 

I  trust  them  to  thy  care. 

3ast  me  not  off  when  strength  declines. 

When  hoary  hairs  arise ; 
kivd  round  me  let  thy  glory  shine. 

Whene'er  thy  servant  dies. 


OLD  AGB. 

5  Then  in  the  history  of  my  age. 
When  men  review  my  days. 
They'll  read  thy  love  in  every  page. 
In  every  line  thy  praise. 

S49*  The  Aged  CkrisHafCt  Prayer  and  Sang.  (C 

1  /^  OD  of  my  childhood  and  my  youth, 
VX  The  g^de  of  all  my  days, 

I  have  declared  thy  heavenly  truth. 
And  told  thy  wond'rous  ways. 

2  Wilt  thoQ  forsake  my  hoary  hairs. 

And  leave  my  fainting  heart  ? 
Who  shall  sustain  my  sinking  years. 
If  Grod  my  strength  depart ! 

3  Let  me  thy  power  and  truth  proclaim. 

To  the  surviving  age. 
And  leave  a  savour  of  thy  name. 
When  I  shall  quit  the  stage. 

4  The  land  of  silence  and  of  death. 

Attends  my  next  remove ; 
O  may  these  poor  remains  of  breathy 
Teach  the  wide  world  thy  love ! 

PAUSE. 

5  Thy  righteousness  is  deep  and  high. 

Unsearchable  thy  deeds ; 
Thy  glory  spreads  beyond  the  sky. 
And  all  my  praise  exceeds. 

6  Oilt  have  I  heard  thy  threat'nings  roar. 

And  oft  endur'd  the  grief; 
Bat  when  thy  handliaa  ^TesV\s«  wt*^ 
Thy  grace  was  my  teVveS. 


Oh1>  AGS. 

By  long  experience  have  I  known. 

Thy  sovereign  pow^  to  suve ; 
AlI  thy  command  I  venture  down. 

Securely  to  the  grave. 

When  I  lie  bnried  deep  in  dost. 

My  flesh  shall  be  thy  care ; 
Tliese  withering  limbs  with  thee  I  trust. 

To  raise  them  strong  and  fair. 

)•     The  Aged  Ckrutian's  Rejection.   (CM.) 

HOW  vain  a  thought  is  bliss  below, 
'Tis  all  an  airy  dream ! 
How  empty  are  the  joys  that  flow 
On  pleasure's  smiling  stream ! 

O  let  my  nobler  wishes  soar. 

Beyond  these  seats  of  night ; 
In  heaven  substantial  bliss  explore. 

And  permanent  delight. 

No  fleeting  landscape  cheers  the  gaze. 

Hot  airy  form  beguiles ; 
But  everlasting  bliss  displays, 

JSer  nndissembled  smiles. 

Adieu !  to  all  below  the  skies ; 

Celestial  guardian,  come ; 
On  thy  kiud  wing  my  soul  would  rise, 

To  her  eternal  home. 


\.  OnuolaHfyiU  of  the  Aged  CkrisHan,     (L.  M.) 

ORD,  in  thy  great,  thy  glorious  name, 
•  I  place  my  hope,  my  only  trust ; 
Save  me  £rcm  sorrow,  guilt,  and  shame, 
Jjboa  ever  gracious,  ever  just,  ' 
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';:;'  ^  S  The  fortress  where  ray  hopes  retrc 

11  j   '  O  make  thy  power  and  mercy  knc 

' ;.;  -,  To  safety  guide  my  trembling  fee 

4  Preserve  me  from  the  fatal  snare. 
Of  secret  foes,  who  plot  my  fall ; 
And  make  my  life  thy  tender  can 
My  God,  my  strength,  my  hope,  i 

5  To  thy  kind  hand,  O  gracious  Lo] 
My  soul  I  cheerfully  resign ; 
My  Saviour  God,  I  trust  thy  Wo 
For  truth,  immortal  troth,  is  thin< 

252.      Sickness  and  Recovery.     Hezc 

Isaiah  xxxviii,  9. 

1  "fTTTHEN  we  are  raised  from  deej 
▼  V     Our  God  deserves  a  song; 


DEATH. 

We  cliatter  with  a  swallow's  voice^ 

Or  like  a  dove  we  monm. 
With  bitterness  instead  of  joys^ 

Afflicted  and  forlorn. 

Fehoyah  speaks  the  healing  word. 
And  no  disease  withstands ; 

Fevers  and  plagues  obey  the  Lord^ 
And  fly  at  his  commands. 

[f  half  the  strings  of  life  should  breaks 
He  can  our  frame  restore ; 

He  casts  our  sins  behind  his  back, 
And  they  are  found  no  more. 


DEATH. 
).      !%€  Vanity  of  Man  as  Mortal.    (C.M.) 

TEACH  me  the  measure  of  my  days. 
Thou  maker  of  my  frame  ; 
I  would  survey  life's  narrow  space^ 
And  learn  how  frail  I  am. 

A  span  is  all  that  we  can  boast. 

An  inch  or  two  of  time ; 
Man  is  but  vanity  and  dust, 
^    In  all  his  flower  and  prime. 

See  the  vain  race  of  mortals  move, 

like  shadows  o^er  the  plain  ;  ^ 

'Ihe/jug-eand  strive,  desire  and  lo\e, 
-^atsUI  the  noise  is  vain. 
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DEATH. 

4  Some  walk  in  bonoar's  gaady  ikow. 

Some  dig  for  golden  or# ; 
They  toil  for  heirs, — they  kiaow  no! 
And  straight  are  seen  no  more. 

5  What  should  I  wish  or  wait  for  then 

From  creatares,  earth,  and  dnst? 
They  make  onr  expectations  vain. 
And  disappoint  oar  trust. 

6  Now  I  forbid  my  carnal  hope. 

My  fond  desires  recal ; 
I  give  my  mortal  interest  iu>. 
And  make  my  God  my  sJl. 

254.     Man  Frail,  and  God  Eternal.    (C 

1  /^  GOD,  our  help  in  ages  past, 
^^  Our  hope  for  years  to  come ; 
Onr  shelter  from  the  stormy  bUurtp 

And  onr  eternal  home. 

2  Under  the  shadow  of  thy  throne. 

Thy  saints  have  dwelt  secure ; 
Sufficient  is  thine  arm  alone. 
And  onr  defence  is  sure. 

8  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood. 
Or  earth  receiv'd  her  frame. 
From  everlasting  thou  art  Grod, 
To  endless  years  the  same, 

4  Thy  word  commands  our  flesh  to  dm 
''  Return,  ye  sons  of  men  :" 
All  nations  rose  from  earth  at  first, 
,.  And  turn  to  earth  again. 


D8ATH. 

>asaad  agei  in  thy  sight, 

e  like  an  evening  gone ; 

t  88  the  watch  that  ends  the  night, 

fore  the  rising  snn* 

huaj  tribes  of  flesh  and  blood, 
ith  all  their  lives  and  cares, 
carried  downwards  by  the  flood, 
id  lost  in  foBowing  years. 

),  like  an  ever^rolling  stream, 
iars  all  its  sons  away ; 
'  fly  forgotten,  as  a  dream, 
es  at  the  opening  day. 

flowery  fields  the  nations  standi 
eas'd  with  the  morning  light ; 
Bow'rs  beneath  the  mower's  hand, 
s  withering  'ere  'tis  night. 

)d,  onr  help  in  ages  past, 
ir  hope  for  years  to  come ; 
ion  oar  guard  while  life  shall  last, 
id  our  eternal  home. 

kJirmUuM  and  Mortality  the  Effect  of  Sin. 
(CM.) 

)RD,  if  thine  eyes  survey  our  faults. 
And  justice  grows  severe, 
dreadful  wrath  exceeds  our  thoughts, 
id  bums  beyond  our  fear. 

e  anger  turns  our  frame  to  dust ; 
^  one  offence  to  thee,  ._^ 

n,  with  all  his  sons,  have  lost,        ;  Jfl 
leir  immortaliff*  ^B 
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DBATH. 

fe,  like  a  vain  amaflemaity  fliei 
A  fable,  or  a  song ; 
iy  swift  degrees  oar  nature  dies 
Nor  can  onr  joys  be  long* 

Tis  but  a  few  whose  days  amoni 
To  threescore  years  and  ten ; 

And  all  beyond  that  short  accooi 
Is  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain. 

5  Our  vitals,  with  laborious  strife. 

Bear  up  the  crazy  load. 
And  drag  those  poor  remains  of 
Along  the  tiresome  road. 

6  Almighty  God,  reveal  thy  love. 

And  not  thy  wrath  alone ; 
O  let  our  sweet  experience  prov 
The  mercies  of  thy  throne  ! 

7  Our  souls  would  learn  the  heav 

T'  improve  the  hours  we  ha' 
That  we  may  act  the  wiser  pa 
And  live  beyond  the  grave. 

Q50.     The  Frailty  and  Shortness 

1  T  ORD,  what  a  feeble 
-■-^  Is  this  our  mortal  ff 

Our  life  how  poor  a  trifle  ' 
Tliat  scarce  deserves  tb 

2  Alas  !  the  brittle  clay. 
That  built  our  body  fi? 

And  every  month,  and  e 
'Tis  mouldering  back 


DBATH. 

}     Oar  moments  fly  apace. 
Nor  will  oar  minutes  stay ; 
Jast  like  a  flood,  oar  hasty  days,. 
Are  sweeping  as  away. 

4     Well,  if  oar  days  mast  fly, 
I        We'll  keep  their  end  in  sight; 
We'll  spend  them  ail  in  wisdom's  way. 
And  let  them  speed  their  flight. 

6      They'll  waft  as  sooner  o'er. 
This  life's  tempestaoos  sea : 
Soon  we  shall  reach  the  peacefnl  shore. 
Of  blest  eternity. 

5/ •         Triumph  over  Death.     (C.  M.) 

1  /^  REAT  God,  I  own  thy  sentence  just, 
vX  And  nature  must  decay  ; 

I  yield  my  body  to  the  dust. 
To  dwell  with  fellow  clay. 

2  Yet  faith  may  triumph  o'er  the  grave. 

And  trample  on  the  tombs  : 
My  Jesus,  my  Redeemer,  lives. 
My  God,  my  Saviour  comes. 

3  The  mighty  Conqueror  shall  appear. 

High  on  a  royal  seat ; 
And  death,  the  last  of  all  his  foes. 
Lie  vanquish'd  at  his  feet. 

Though  greedy  worms  devour  my  skin. 
And  gnaw  my  wasting  flesh ; 

AVlien  wd  shall  build  my  bones  again, 
He  clothes  them  all  afresh. 
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$  Then  shall  I  see  tfaj  lovely  face. 
With  strong  immortsl  eyes  ; 
And  feast  npon  thy  nnknovn  graee, 
With  pleasore  and  •nrprise. 

258.       Victory  mxr  Death,    ICor.  xr. 

(CM.) 

-  1  ^~\  FOB  Eui  overcomiDK  faitb, 
V^  Xo  cheer  my  dying  nonra. 
To  trinniph  o'er  uie  monster  death. 
And  an  his  frightfal  povera  ! 

3  Joyfal  with  all  the  strength  I  have. 
My  quiv'ring  lips  should  sing, 
"  Where  is  tliy  boasted  victory,  Grs 
"  And  where  the  monster's  sting  I 

3  If  sin  be  pardon'd  I'm  secure. 

Death  has  no  sting  beside ; 
The  law  gave  sin  its  damning  power; 
But  Christ  my  ransom  dy'd. 

4  Now  to  the  God  of  victory. 

Immortal  thanks  be  paid ; 
Who  makes  us  conqnerors  while  we  ■ 
Through  Christ  our  living  head. 

259-     Sktted  are  the  Dead  that  die  js 
Rev.  xir.  18.    (C.  M.) 

1  TT  EAR  what  the  voice  from  hea/n  pi 

-i--l   For  all  the  pions  dead ; 
Sweet  is  the  savoar  of  their  names, 


DBATH. 

They  sleep  in  Jesus,  and  are  blessed ; 

How  kind  their  slumbers  are ! 
From  sufferings  and  from  sins  releas'd ; 

And  freed  from  every  snare. 

Far  from  this  world  of  toil  and  strife. 
They're  present  with  the  Lord ; 
i^  The  labours  of  their  mortal  life. 
End  in  a  large  reward. 

f).      The  Song  of  Simeon:  or,-  Death  made 
desirahle.  Luke  ii  29.     (C.  M.) 
T   ORDy  at  thy  temple  ^e  appear, 
JLj  As  happy  Simeon  came ; 
And  hope  to  meet  our  Saviour  here ; 
O  make  our  joys  the  same ! 

I  With  what  divine  and  vast  delight. 
The  good  old  man  was  fill'd. 
When  fondly  in  his  withered  arms, 
He  clasp*d  the  holy  child ! 

I  "  Now  I  can  leave  this  world,"  he  cry'd, 
Behold  thy  servant  dies ; 
I've  seen  thy  great  salvation.  Lord, 
''  And  close  my  peaceful  eyes. 

1  **  This  is  the  light  prepared  to  shine, 
Upon  the  Gentile  lands ; 
Thine  Israel's  glory,  and  their  hope, 
"  To  break  their  slavish  bands." 

(  Jesus,  the  vision  of  thy  face. 
Hath  overpowering  charms ; 
Scarce  shall  I  feel  death's  cold  embracej^ 
If  Christ  he  in  my  arms. 
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6  Then  while  ye  hear  my  heart-strin 
How  sweet  my  minntes  roll ! 
A  mortal  paleaeHS  on  my  cheek, 
Aod  giory  in  my  sonl. 

20 1 .     Atgurance  of  Heaven ;  or,  a  Sai 
to  die.    2  Tim.  iv.  6—8.  18. 

1  XAEATH  may  dissolve  my  bod; 
-L'    And  Jjear  my  spirit  home  ; 
Why  do  my  minntes  move  so  slow 
Nor  my  salvation  come? 
3  With  lieav'niy  weapons  I  have  foi 
The  battles  of  the  Lord, 
Finish'd  my  coarse,  and  kept  the 
And  wail  the  snre  reward. 

3  God  has  laid  up  in  heav'n  for  me, 

A  crown  which  cannot  fade  ; 
The  righteous  Judge,  at  that  gret 
Shall  place  it  on  my  head, 

4  Nor  hath  the  King  of  grace  decn 

This  prize  for  me  alone ; 
But  all  that  love  and  long  to  see, 
Th'  appearance  of  his  Sod. 


DEATH. 

Death  and  Eternity.    (C.  M.) 

rOOP  down,  my  thoughts,  that  use  to  rise. 
Converse  a  while  with  death : 
ink  how  a  gasping  mortal  lies, 
Lnd  pants  away  his  breath. 

}  qoiv'ring  lip  hangs  feebly  down. 
Us  pulses  faint  and  few ; 
en,  speechless,  with  a  doleful  groan. 
rle  bids  the  world  adieu.  ^ 

t,  O  the  soul,  that  never  dies ! 
^t  once  it  leaves  the  clay  ! 
!  thoughts,  pursue  it  where  it  flies, 
^d  track  its  wondVous  way. 

» to  the  courts  where  angels  dwell, 
[t  mounts  triumphing  there, 
devils  plunge  it  down  to  hell, 
[n  infinite  despair. 

kd  must  my  body  faint  and  die? 
A.nd  must  this  soul  remove  ? 
for  some  guardian  angel  nigh. 
To  bear  it  safe  above  ! 

sas,  to  thy  dear  faithful  hand. 
My  naked  soul  I  trust ; 
ad  my  flesh  waits  for  thy  command. 
To  drop  into  my  dust. 

Christ's  Presence  makes  Death  easy.    (L.  M.) 

TfrHY  should  we  start  and  fear  to  die  ? 
^  V     What  timorous  worms  we  mortals  are  \ 

eath  is  the  gate  of  endless  joy, 

Dd  yet  we  dread  to  enter  there. 


DEATH. 

2  The  psiuB,  the  groans,  and  dying  strife 
Frient  our  approaching  sodIs  away ; 
Still  we  shrink  back  again  to  life. 
Fond  of  oar  prison  and.  our  clay. 

3  O  !  if  my  Lord  would  come  and  meet. 
My  seal  should  stretch  her  wings  in  ha 
Fly  fearless  through  death's  iron  gate» 
Nor  feel  the  terrors  as  she  pass'd. 

4  Jesus  can  make  a  dying  bed. 
Feel  soft  as  downy  pillars  are. 
While  on  his  breast  I  lean  my  head. 
And  breathe  my  life  out  sweetly  there. 

264.  Mous^bfiMgintheEmbraeeto/aod. 

1  T^EATH  cannot  make  our  souls  afi 
-L'  If  God  be  with  us  there ; 

We  may  walk  through  its  darkest  shan 
And  never  yield  to  fear. 

2  I  could  renounce  my  all  below, 

If  my  Creator  bid  ; 
And  run  if  I  were  call'd  to  go. 
And  die  as  Moses  did. 

3  Might  I  but  climb  to  Pisgah's  top. 

And  view  the  promised  land, 
My  flesh  itself  would  long  to  drop. 
And  pray  for  the  command. 

4  Clasp'd  in  my  heav'nly  Father's  arm 

I  would  forget  my  breath. 
And  lose  my  life  among  the  charms 
Of  so  divine  a  death. 


DBATH. 

J.  ^^th  dreadfid, or  delightful.   (CM.) 

i  Tlj^r§^TH !  *tis  a  melancholy  day, 
^^    ^o  those  that  have  no  dfod, 
'Wb©^  \he  poor  sonl  is  forc'd  away, 
To  Seek  her  last  abode. 

In  vaiD  to  lieav'n  she  lifts  her  eyes ; 

But  guilt,  a  heavy  chain, 
Stiil  drags  her  downward  from  the  skies, 
I        To  darkness,  fire,  and  pain. 

rS  Awake,  and  monrn,  ye  heirs  of  hell ; 
:        liet  stubborn  sinners  fear : 

Yoa  mnst  be  driv'n  from  earth,  and  dwell, 
A  long  for  ever  there. 

||  See  how  the  pit  gapes  wide  for  you. 
And  flashes  in  your  face ; 
And  thou,  my  soul,  look  downwards  too. 
And  sing  recovering  grace. 

5  He  is  a  God  of  sov'reig^  love. 

That  promis'd  heayen  to  me ; 
And  taught  my  thoughts  to  soar  above, 
Where  happy  spirits  be. 

6  Prepare  me.  Lord,  for  thy  right  hand ; 

Then  come  the  joyful  day ; 
Come,  death,  and  some  celestial  band. 
To  bear  my  soul  away. 

S6.     A  ThoMght  of  Death  and  Ghry.    (C.  M.) 

1  IV^Y  soul,  come  meditate  the  day, 
-LYL  And  think  how  near  it  stands. 
When  thou  must  quit  this  bouse  of  clay, 
And  fly  to  unknown  lands. 


2  And  you,  mine  eyes,  look  down  and  vieA 

The  hollow  gaping  tomb  ;  ' 

This  gloomy  prUon  waits  for  you, 
Wbene'er  the  summons  come. 

3  O !  could  we  die  with  those  that  die,      ' 

And  place  us  in  their  stead ; 

Then  would  our  spirits  learn  to  fly. 

And  converse  with  the  dead. 

4  Then  should  we  see  the  sunts  above. 

In  their  own  glorious  forms. 
And  wonder  why  our  souls  should  lore, 
To  dwell  with  mortal  worms. 

5  How  we  should  scorn  these  clothes  of  flf 

These  fetters,  and  this  load  : 

And  long  for  ev'ning  to  undress. 

That  we  may  rest  with  God. 

0  We  should  almost  forsake  our  clay. 
Before  the  summons  come, 
And  pray,  and  wish  oar  souls  away. 
To  their  eternal  home. 


267. 


Tkeiame.    (CM.) 


1  TTARK !  from  the  tombs  a  doleful  lo 
XI  My  ears  attend  the  cry  : 

"  Ye  living  men,  come  view  the  ground, 
Where  you  must  shortly  lie, 

2  "  Princes,  this  clay  must  be  your  bed, 

*'  In  spite  of  all  your  pow'rs ; 
"  The  tali,  the  wise,  the  rev'rend  head, 
"  Must  lie  as  low  as  ours." 


DBATH. 

tJCbX^  ^-»tl !  is  this  our  certain  doom, 

•^    im?*?  ^®  ***"  secure ! 
^  wBtv^Sngp  downward  to  our  tomb, 
Ji,nA  y^t  prepare  no  more ! 

Jrai*^  5*^    the  pow'r  of  qnick'ning  grace. 

To  fi*  %^"  *®°'*  to  fly ; 
X^&Hf  ,Tr*^^n  we  drop  this  dying  flesh, 
\?e'U   ^ise  above  the  sky. 

|g.        ^Ac  JBM  o/  *Ac  World.    (C.  M.) 

1^  \](r^^  should  this  earth  delight  us  so  ? 
^^    ^hy  should  we  fix  our  eyes 
On  these  low  grounds,  where  sorrows  grow, 
'       Aud  ev'ry  pleasure  dies  ? 

2  While  time  his  sharpest  teeth  prepares. 
Our  comforts  to  devour. 
There  is  a  land  above  the  stars. 
And  joys  aboye  his  pow'r. 

S  Nature  shall  be  dissolv'd  and  die, 
Tlie  sun  must  end  his  race, 
Tie  earth  and  sea  for  ever  fly. 
Before  my  Saviour's  face. 

i  When  will  that  glorious  morning  rise. 

When  the  last  trumpet's  sound 
^  Shall  call  the  nations  to  the  skies. 

From  underneath  the  ground  ? 

y ,    Death  and  Eternity.    Job  xiv.  10.    (C.  M.) 

MY  thoughts,  that  often  mount  the  skies. 
Go,  search  the  world  beneath, 
Where  nature  all  in  rain  lies. 
And  owns  ber  sovereign,  Death. 

X 


FUNERAL. 

4  That  glorious  hoor,  that  dreadfbl  day. 
Wipes  the  reproaoh  of  saints  awajp 
And  clears  the  honour  of  thy  word ; 
Awake,  our  sonls,  and  bless  the  TmA, 

S  /  9*     ^^^  mortal,  and  God etemai.      (JL 1 

1  rpHROUGH  every  age,  eternal  God 

^  Thou  art  our  rest,  our  safe  abode : 
High  was  thy  throne  ere  heav'n  was  nu 
Or  earth  thy  humble  footstool  laid. 

2  Long  hadst  thou  reign'd  ere  time  begH 
Or  dust  was  fashion'd  to  a  man ; 

And  long  thy  kingdom  shall  endnrey 
When  earth  and  time  shall  be  no  move 

3  But  man,  weak  man,  is  bom  to  die. 
Made  up  of  guilt  and  vanity; 

Thy  dreadful  sentence.  Lord,  was  just, 
*•  Return,  ye  sinners,  to  your  dust*** 

4  A  thousand  of  our  years  amount 
Scarce  to  a  day  in  thine  account ; 
Like  yesterday's  departed  light. 
Or  the  last  watch  of  ending  night. 

PAUSB. 

5  Death,  like  an  overflowing  stream. 
Sweeps  us  away ;  our  life's  a  dream ; 
An  empty  tale ;  a  morning  flower. 
Cut  down  and  wither'd  in  an  hour. 

6  Our  age  to  seventy  years  is  set ; 
How  short  the  term !  how  frail  the  stati 
And  if  to  eighty  we  attWe^ 

We  rather  sigh  and  g;To«n  li!ki«Dk>A.'«^ 


.  FUMBRAIi. 

low  ttft  thy  wrath  appears, 
ti  off  our  expected  years  ! 
ath  awakes  our  humble  dread; 
r  the  power  that  strikes  us  dead. 

IS,  O  Lord,  how  frail  is  man ; 
idly  lengdien  ont  our  span, 
ise  care  of  piety, 
x»  die,  and  awell  with  thee. 

B  Jhaik  and  Bwrial  of  a  SaiiU.    (C.  M.)  ' 

nr  do  we  mourn  departing  friends? 
Or  shake  at  death's  alarms  ? 
t  the  voice  that  Jesus  sends, 
all  them  to  his  arms. 

)  not  tending  upward  too, 

ast  as  time  can  move  ! 

raid  we  wish  the  hours  more  slow, 

:eep  us  from  our  love. 

liould  we  tremble  to  convey, 
r  bodies  to  the  tomb  ? 
the  dear  flesh  of  Jesus  lay, 
left  a  long  perfume. 

aves  of  all  his  saints  he  bless'd, 
soften'd  every  bed ; 
I  shoold  the  dying  members  rest, 
witii  their  dying  head  ? 

9  he  arose,  ascending  high, 
I  showed  our  feet  the  way ; 
the  Lord  our  Oesb  shall  fly, 
i^fpmft  lisuig  dsty. 


FUNERAL. 

G  Tben  let  the  last  loud  trumpet  sound. 
And  bid  our  kindred  rise  ; 
Awake,  ye  nations  under  groand. 
Ye  saints,  ascend  the  skies* 

28 1  •         Triumph  aver  Death  in  Hope  e^ 

Resurrection,    (S.  M  •) 

1  A  ND  must  this  body  die  ? 
-^ljL  This  mortal  frame  decay  ? 

And  must  these  active  limbs  of  mine. 
Lie  mouldering  in  the  clay  ! 

2  Corruption,  earth,  and  worma. 
Shall  but  refine  this  flesh. 

Till  my  triumphant  spirit  comes. 
To  put  it  on  afresh. 

3.      God  my  Redeemer  lives. 
And  often,  from  the  skies. 
Looks  down,  and  watches  all  my  dust. 
Till  he  shall  bid  it  rise. 

4  Array'd  in  glorious  grace. 
Shall  these  vile  bodies  shine. 

And  every  shape,  and  every  face. 
Look  heav'nly  and  divine. 

5  These  lively  hopes  we  owe. 
To  Jesus'  dying  love ; 

We  would  adore  his  grace  below. 
And  sing  his  power  above. 

6  Dear  Lord,  accept  the  praise 
Of  these  our  humble  songs, 

TiJJ  tunes  of  nobler  sound  we  raise, 
With  our  immorlaX  low^^. . 


FUNERAL. 

Then  this  vile  and  sinfal  natare, 

Incorraption  shall  pat  on. 
Life  renewing,  glorious  Savionr  1 

Let  thy  graoioas  will  be  done. 

284 .     On  the  Death  of  a  Believer.     (P.M.) 

1  TTOS ANNA  to  Jesos  on  high  1 
XX  Another  has  enter'd  his  rest ; 
Another  escap'd  to  the  sky. 

And  lodg'd  in  Immanuel's  breast ; 
The  soul  of  our  brother*  is  gone. 
To  heighten  the  triumph  above ; 
Exalted  to  Jesus^s  throne. 
Exalted  by  Jesus's  love. 

2  How  happy  the  angels  that  fall. 
Transported,  at  Jesus's  name ; 

The  saints  whom  be  soonest  shall  call. 
To  share  in  the  feast  of  the  Lamb  ! 
No  longer  imprison'd  in  clay. 
Who  next  from  his  dungeon  shall  fly  ? 
Who  first  shall  be  summon'd  away  ? 
My  merciful  God — Is  it  I  ? 

3  O  Jesus  !  if  this  be  thv  will. 
That  suddenly  I  should  depart. 
Thy  counsel  of  mercy  reveal. 
And  whisper  the  call  to  my  heart : 
O  give  me  a  signal  to  know. 

If  soon  thou  would'st  have  me  to  movi^ 
And  leave  the  dull  body  below. 
And  fly  to  the  regions  of  love. 

*  OrytUtor. 


^ 


PUNXRAL. 

Theum€.  (P.M.) 

HOW  blest  is  oar  brother,*  bereft 
Of  all  that  could  borden  his  mindi 
How  easy  the  soul  that  hath  left 
This  wearisome  body  behind ; 
Of  evil  incapable  then. 
Whose  relicks  with  en?y  I  see ! 
No  longer  in  misery  now. 
No  longer  a  sinner  like  me. 

This  earth  is  affected  no  more. 
With  sickness,  or  shaken  with  pain : 
The  war  in  the  members  is  o'er. 
And  never  shall  vex  him  again  : 
No  anger  henceforward,  or  shame. 
Shall  redden  this  innocent  clay, 
Extinct  is  the  animal  flame. 
And  passion  has  vanish'd  away. 

This  languishing  head  is  at  rest. 
Its  thinking  and  aching  are  o'er ; 
This  quiet,  immoveable  breast 
Is  heav'd  by  affliction  no  more ; 
This  heart  is  no  longer  the  seat. 
Of  tronbley  and  torturing  pain ; 
It  ceases  to  flutter  and  beat. 
It  never  shall  flutter  again. 

The  lids,  that  he  seldom  could  close» 
By  sorrow  forbidden  to  sleep, 
Now  seal'd  in  a  blessed  repose. 
Shall  open — but  never  to  weep ; 

♦  Or,  sistei'. 

y2 


FUNERAL. 

These  fountains  can  yield  no  supplies^ 
These  hollows  from  water  are  free ; 
The  tears  are  all  wip'd  from  these  eyes. 
And  evil  they  never  shall  see. 

5  To  mourn  and  to  suffer  is  mine. 
While  bound  in  a  prison  I  breathe. 
And  still  for  deliverance  pine. 
And  press  to  the  issues  of  death  : 
What  now  with  my  tears  I  bedew, 
O  might  I  this  moment  become. 
My  spirit  created  anew. 
Mo  flesh  be  consigned  to  the  tomb. 

2oO.     Comfort  under  the  Lon  of  MimUien% 

Josh. i.  2,  4,  6.  (CM.) 

1  "VTOW  let  oar  mourning  hearts  re?iT« 
-L^    And  all  our  tears  be  dry ; 

Why  should  those  ejes  be  drown'd  in  p 
Which  view  a  Saviour  nigh  ? 

2  What  tho'  the  arm  of  conqu'ring  deatl^ 

Does  God's  own  house  invade  ? 
What  tho'  the  prophet,  and  the  prieit. 
Be  numbered  with  the  dead  ? 

3  Tho'  earthly  shepherds  dwell  in  dust. 

The  aged,  and  the  young. 
The  watchful  eye  in  darkness  closed. 
And  mute  th'  instructive  tongue. 

4  Th'  eternal  Shepherd  still  survives. 

New  comfort  to  impart; 
His  eye  still  guides  us,  and  his  voice. 
Still  animates  our  heart. 


FUNBBAIi. 

Lo,  I  am  with  you/'  saith  the  Lord^ 
'*  My  church  shall  safe  abide ; 
For  I  will  ne'er  forsake  my  own, 
'*  Whose  sonls  in  me  confide." 

bro'  every  scene  of  life  and  death. 
This  promise  is  our  trust ; 
nd  this  shall  be  our  children's  song, 
When  we  are  cold  in  dast. 


Peaceful  View  of  Futurity,    (C.  M.) 

\  T  thy  command  I  meekly  yield 
^  My  body  to  the  dust ; 
esus,  I  trust  in  th^ e  alone. 
And  know  in  whom  I  trust. 

Pix  thou  the  time.    The  time  is  fixt. 

In  the  divine  decree ; 
Call,  when  the  time  is  fully  come. 

And  I  will  answer  thee. 

Vy  flesh  and  soul  I  give  to  thee. 

In  their  united  state ; 
^d  is  it  more  to  trust  thee,  Lord, 

With  each,  when  separate  ? 

I  daim  thy  promise,  here  below. 
To  come  and  dwell  with  me ; 

^d  why  not  trust  the  word  that  says, 
"  Where  I  am,  thou  shalt  be  r" 

Thy  glorious  angels  stood  prepar'd. 

Soon  as  the  beggar  died, 
Hi«  parting  spirit  to  convey, 

To  faithful  Abram's  side, 

y3 


FUNERAL. 

6  In  all  my  ways,  those  morning  stars. 

Have  been  my  daily  gnard ; 
And  will  they  not,  when  loos'd  from  dfl 
Direct  me  to  my  Lord  ? 

7  Soon  as  pale  death  hath  clos'd  my  eyes, 

Those  radiant  sons  of  light 
Are  present  to  my  mental  yiew, 
O  what  a  joyful  sight ! 

8  They'll  bear  me  np,  in  friendly  hands^ 

To  regions  yet  unknown. 
And  wafted  o'er  ethereal  seas, 
Safe  land  me  near  thy  throne. 

9  How  glorious  is  thy  gift  of  faith. 

That  cheers  the  darksome  tomb. 
And  through  the  damp  of  noisome  gra 
Can  shed  a  rich  perfame  ? 

10  Precious  the  faith  that  lifts  the  soul. 
Above  desponding  fear. 
Joyful  in  hope  of  heav'n  her  home. 
And  longing  to  be  there. 


288.  Happiness  of  the  Righteous  after  Death. 

1      TITHEN  Jesus  calls,  by  death, 
^  ^     His  saints  from  earth  away ; 
How  nature  fears  to  tread  the  path. 
To  endless  day. 
The  spirit  longs  to  soar 
To  the  bright  world  above. 
And  tread  upon  that  heav'nly  shore, 
—  Where  all  is  love ! 


FUNERAL. 

Arise,  my  soul,  and  tarn 
From  earth's  delusive  toys  ; 
And  with  aspiring  ardonr  bum. 
For  lasting  joys. 
That  so  I  may  at  last. 
Through  Jesu's  sovereign  gracCj 
Attain  to  everlasting  rest, 
And  see  his  face ! 


289.      Lou  of  Friendi  by  Death.    (P.M.) 

1  1\^ Y  friends,  alas  !  how  soon  remoVd» 
JLyJL  And  I,  bereav'd  of  those!  lov'd. 

Am  left  to  mourn  their  loss  ; 
How  mutable  is  all  below ! 
How  full  of  change,  and  grief,  and  woe,-* 

And  sin  the  heaviest  cross ! 

S  O  may  I  learn  from  man  to  cease. 
Then  shall  I  have  an  inward  peace. 

To  keep  my  heart  and  mind ; 
Though  death's  rough  blast  my  comforts  sha) 
Though  he  my  choicest  friends  shall  take, 

Yet  peace  in  God  I  find. 

3  Friendship  divine  my  hopes  shall  raise. 
Exalt  my  mind,  excite  my  praise. 

Nor  will  it  ever  fail : 
When  I  death's  gloomy  vale  shall  tread. 
My  heav'niy  friend  my  steps  shall  lead. 

And  o'er  my  foes  prevail. 


JUDOMBNT. 

With  rapture  then  shall  I  unite 
With  those  in  whom  I  now  delight. 

While  sojourning  below ; 
What  unknown  joy  when  I  survey. 
Beloved  friends  in  realms  of  day. 

And  each  distinctly  know. 


JUDGMENT. 

The  Last  Judgment.    (L.  M .) 

THE  Lord,  the  Judge,  before  his  throne, 
Bids  the  whole  earth  draw  nigh ; 
The  nations  near  the  rising  sun, 
And  near  the  western  sky. 

9  No  more  shall  bold  blasphemers  say, 
'*  Judgment  will  ne*er  begin," 
No  more  abuse  his  long  delay. 
To  impudence  aud  sin. 

i  TbronM  on  a  cloud  our  God  shall  come. 
Bright  flames  prepare  his  way ; 
Ihundev  and  darkness,  fire  and  storm^ 
Xiead  on  the  dreadful  way. 

f  JB^eaven  from  above  his  call  shall  hear» 
Attending  angels  come ; 
AjOid  earth  and  hell,  shall  know,  and  fear, 
His  justice  and  their  doom. 

t  **    Bat  gather  all  my  saints,"  he  cries, 
**  That  made  their  peace  with  God, 
'•   By  the  Redeemer's  sacrifice, 
*'  And  heaven  adore  my  grace,'' 


JUD6MBNT. 


6  "  Their  faith  and  works  brought  forth  toB 
Shall  make  the  world  coDfess, 
My  sentence  of  reward  is  right. 
And  heaven  adore  my  grace." 


« 


29 1  •       Christ  caminff  to  JudffmmU.     (L.  M.) 

1  TTE  reigns ;  the  Lord,  the  Saviour  rei 
XT.  Praise  him  in  evangelic  strains : 
Let  the  whole  earth  in  songs  rqjoice. 
And  distant  islands  join  their  voice. 

2  Deep  are  his  counsels  and  unknown; 
But  grace  and  truth  support  his  throne : 
Tho'  gloomy  clouds  his  way  surround. 
Justice  is  their  eternal  ground. 

3  In  robes  of  judgment^  lo  !  he  comes. 
Shakes  the  wide  earthy  and  cleaves  the  tix 
Before  him  bums  devouring  fire. 

The  mountains  melt^  the  seas  retire. 

4  His  enemies,  with  sore  dismay. 

Fly  from  the  sight,  and  shun  the  day ; 
Then  lift  your  heads,  ye  saints,  on  high. 
And  sing,  for  your  redemption's  nigh. 

292.  The  Last  Judgment.    (CM.) 

1  'VT'E  islands  of  the  northern  sea, 

-I     Rejoice,  the  Saviour  reigns ; 
His  word  like  fire  prepares  his  way. 
And  mountains  melt  to  plains. 

2  His  presence  sinks  the  proudest  hills, 

And  makes  the  vallies  rise : 
The  humble  soul  enjoys  his  smiles. 
The  haughty  sinner  dies. 


JUDGMENT. 

4  Think,  O  my  soul,  the  dreaidfal  day. 
When  this  incensed  God, 
Shall  rend  the  sky,  and  bam  the  sea. 
And  fling  his  wrath  abroad. 

3  What  shall  the  wretch,  the  sinner  do  ? 
He  once  defy'd  the  Lord ; 
Bat  he  shall  dread  the  thunderer  now. 
And  sink  beneath  his  word. 

6  Tempests  of  angry  fire  shall  roll. 
To  blast  the  rebel-worm. 
And  beat  upon  his  naked  sool. 
In  one  eternal  storm. 

29^.  ThefinalSentence.and  Misery  of  thtWi 

Matt.  XXV.  41.    (S.  M.) 

1  \  ND  will  the  Judge  descend  ! 
-^^  And  must  the  dead  arise  I 

And  not  a  single  soul  escape. 
His  all-discerning  eyes  ? 

2  And  from  his  righteous  lips. 
Shall  such  a  sentence  sound  ? 

And,  through  the  millions  of  the  lost, 
Spread  black  despair  aronnd  ? 

Depart  from  me  accurs'd. 
To  everlasting  flame, — 
"  For  rebel  angels  first  prepar'd, 
"  Where  mercy  never  came." 

How  will  my  heart  endure. 
The  terrors  of  that  day. 
When  earth  and  heaven,  before  his  fiM 
Astonished  shrink  away  i 


JUDGMBMT. 

But  ere  the  trnmpet  shakes 
The  maosions  of  the  dead. 
Hark,  from  the  gospel's  gentle  voice, 
What  joyful  tidings  spread! 

Te  sinners,  seek  his  grace. 
Whose  wrath  ye  cannot  bear ; 
Fly  to  the  shelter  of  his  cross. 
And  find  salvation  there. 

I 

So  shall  that  corse  remove. 
By  which  the  Saviour  bled ; 
And  the  last  awfnl  day  shall  pour«. 
His  blessings  on  your  head. 

5.  ITie  Second  Advent    (L.  ]V(.) 

HE. comes  !  he  comes  !  the  Judge  severe ! 
The  seventh  trumpet  speaks  him  near : 
His  lighfnings  flash,  bis  thunders  roll, 
He's  welcome  to  the  faithful  soul  1 

From  heav'n  angelic  voices  sound. 
See  the  Almighty  Jesus  crown*d  ! 
Girt  with  omnipotence  and  grace, 
And  glory  decks  the  Saviour*s  face  ! 

t  Descending  on  his  azure  throne, 
He  claims  the  kingdoms  for  his  own  : 
The  kingdoms  all  obey  his  word. 
And  hail  him  their  triumphant  Lord ! 

'  Shout  all  the  people  of  the  sky, 
And  aQ  the  saints  of  the  Most  High  ! 
Our  Lord  who  now  his  right  maintains, 
For  ever  and  for  ever  reigns. 

z 


JUDGMENT. 

•:29tf .  The  same.    (P.  M.) 
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O !  He  comes  with  cloads  descend] 
Once  for  favoar'd  sinners  slain ! 
Tboasand  thousand  saints  attending. 
Swell  tbe  triumph  of  his  train : 
Halleli^ah ! 
Hallelujah!  Amen! 

2  Ev'ry  eye  shall  now  behold  him, 

Rob'd  in  dreadful  miyesty ; 
Those  who  set  at  nought  and  sold  fau% 
Pierc'd  and  nail'd  him  to  the  tree; 
Deeply  wailing. 
Shall  the  true  Messiah  see. 

3  Ev'ry  island,  sea,  and  mountain, 

Heav'n  and  earth  shall  flee  away; 
All  who  hate  him,  must,  confoandedf 
Hear  tbe  trump  proclaim  the  day ; 
Come  to  judgment ! 
Come  to  judgment !  come  away ! 

4  Now  redemption  long  expected,  I 

See !  in  solemn  pomp  appear ! 
All  his  saints,  by  man  rejected, 
Now  sball  meet  him  in  the  air ! 

Halleliuah !  < 

See  tbe  day  of  God  appear  1 

5  Answer  thine  own  bride  and  spirit. 

Hasten,  Lord,  tbe  gen'ral  doom ! 
The  new  heav'n  and  earth  f  inherit, 
Take  tbv  pining  exiles  home ; 
All  creation. 
Travails !  groans !  and  bids  tbeofli'^ 


I 


JUDGMENT. 

298.       The  Day  of  Judgment.    (P. 

1  *r^*^Y  of  judgment,  day  of  wonder^ 
J-^  Hark !  the  trumpet's  awful  sooiH^ 
Louder  than  ten  thousand  thnnden. 
Shakes  the  vast  creation  round ! 

How  the  summons,  will  the  sinner's  heart  cold 

2  See  the  Judge  our  nature  wearing, 
Cloth'd  in  msgesty  divine! 

You  who  long  for  his  appearing, 
.    Then  shall  say,  "  This  God  is  mine  T 
Gracious  Saviour,  own  me  in  that  day  for  ^ 

3  At  his  call  the  dead  awaken, 
Rise  to  life  from  earth  and  sea ; 
All  the  pow'rs  of  nature  shaken. 
By  his  looks,  prepare  to  flee : 

Careless  sinner,  what  will  then  become  of ' 

4  Horrors  past  imagination, 

Will  surprise  your  trembling  heart. 
When  you  hear  your  condemnation, 
'*  Hence,  accursed  wretch,  depart ! 
Thou,  with  Satan  and  his  angels,  have  thy 

5  But  to  those  who  have  confessed, 
Lov'd  and  serv*d  the  Lord  below ! 
He  will  say,  "  Come  near,  ye  blessed. 
See  the  kingdom  I  bestow : 

Yon  for  ever,  shall  my  love  and  glory  knoi 

6  Under  sorrows  and  reproaches. 

May  this  thought  your  courage  raise  ! 
Swiftly  God*s  great  day  approaches. 
Sighs  shall  then  be  chang  d  to  praise : 
^^e  shall  triumph,  when  the  world  is  in  a  1 
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JUD6MBNT. 


mme.     Matt.  xxiv.  29 — 31.  xxv.  34. 

(P.M.) 

I  J  Be  Gometh  !  coantless  trumpets, 
i  *M*f)  ^^^  ^  raise  the  sleeping  dead ; 
^mt,  ten  thousand  saints  and  angels, 
^  their  great  exalted  Head ! 
HaUelajah, 
We/come,  welcome,  Son  of  God. 

9  Now  bis  merit,  by  the  harpers. 

Through  th'  eternal  deep  resounds  ; 
Now  resplendent  shine  his  nail-prints, 
E^eiy  eye  shall  see  his  wounas ; 
They  who  piere'd  him. 
Shall,  at  his  appearance,  wail. 

Full  of  joyftil  expectation. 

Saints  behold  the  Judge  appear ! 

Truth  and  justice  go  before  him. 
Now  the  joyful  sentence  hear  : 
Hallelujah, 

Welcome,  welcome,  Judge  divine. 

Come,  ye  blessed  of  my  Fatlier, 

Enter  into  life  and  joy ; 
Banish  all  your  fears  and  sorrows. 
Endless  praise  be  your  employ." 
Hallelujah, 
Welcome,  welcome,  to  the  skies. 

Now,  at  once,  they  rise  to  glory, 
Jesus  .brings  them  to  the  King ; 
There,  with  sil  the  hosts  of  heaven. 
They  eternal  anthems  sing : 
Halleliyah, 
Boundless  glory  to  the  Lamb. 

z3 
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JUDGMENT. 

300.      Tke  Signs  of  the  Times.    (P.M.) 

1  T  IFT  your  heads,  ye  friends  of  Jesus, 
JL^  Partners  in  his  patience  here ; 
Christ,  to  all  believers  precious. 

Lord  of  lords,  shall  soon  appear : 

Mark  the  tokens. 
Of  his  heav'nly  kingdom  near ! 

2  Hear  all  nature's  groans  proclaiming. 

Nature's  swift  approacning  doom ! 
War,  and  pestilence,  and  famine. 
Signify  the  wrath  to  come  : 

Cleaves  the  centre ! 
Nations  rush  into  the  tomb  ! 

3  Close  behind  the  tribulation. 

Of  these  last  tremendous  days. 
See  the  flaming  revelation  ; 
See  the  universal  blaze ! 

Earth  and  heaven. 
Melt  before  the  Judge's  face. 

4  Sun,  and  moon,  are  both  confounded, 

Darken'd  into  endless  night. 
When,  with  angel  hosts  surrounded. 
In  his  Father's  glory  bright. 

Beams  the  Saviour, — 
Shines  the  everlasting  light. 

5  See  the  stars  from  heaven  falling. 

Hark  on  earth  the  doleful  cry. 
Men  on  rocks  and  mountains  calling, 
While  the  frowning  Judge  draws  nigh; 

Hide  us,  hide  us. 
Rocks  and  mountains,  from  his  eye ! 


ETERNITY. 

302.     The  Booki  apened.    Rct.  xx.  IS.    (L 

1  liyTETHINKS  the  last  great  day  ISO 
ly^  Metbinks  I  hear  the  tnimpet  son; 
That  shakes  the  earth,  rends  every  tomb 
And  wakes  the  prisoners  under  gromid. 

2  The  mighty  deep  gives  np  her  tmst, 
AwM  by  the  Judge's  high  command ; 
Both  small  and  great  now  qnit  their  dm 
And  round  the  dread  tribunal  stand. 

3  Behold  the  awful  books  displayed. 
Big  with  th'  important  fates  of  men ; 
Each  deed  and  word  now  public  made^ 
As  wrote  by  heaven^s  unerring  pen. 

4  To  every  soul,  the  books  assign. 
The  joyous  or  the  dread  reward : 
Sinners  in  vain  lament  and  pine. 
No  plea  the  Judge  will  here  regard. 

5  Lord,  when  these  awful  leaves  unfold. 
May  life's  fair  book  my  soul  approve: 
There  may  I  read  my  name  enroU'd, 
And  triumph  in  redeeming  love. 

ETERNITY. 

o03 .     Eternity  joyful  and  trentendoui.     (L. 

1  "pTERNlTY  is  just  at  hand ; 
-E^  And  shall  I  waste  my  ebbing  sand 
And  careless  view  departing  day. 
And  throw  my  inch  of  time  away  ? 


ETBRNITY. 

temity;  tcemendous  soaiid ! 
0  gailty  soals  a  dreadful  woand ; 
at  O!  if  Christ  and  heaven  be  mine, 
[ow  sweet  the  accents !  how  divine ! 

e  this  my  chief»  my  only  care, 
[y  high  pnrsoity  mv  ardent  prayer, 
ji  interest  in  the  oavionr's  blood, 
[y  pardon  seal'd,  and  peace  with  God* 

nt  should  my  brightest  hopes  be  vain, 
he  rising  donbt,  how  sharp  its  pain  ! 
[y  fears,  O  g^racioos  God,  remove, 
onfirm  my  title  to  thy  love. 

earch.  Lord,  O  search  my  inmost  heart, 
nd  light,  and  hope,  and  joy  impart ; 
rom  gnilt  and  error  set  me  free, 
nd  guide  me  safe  to  heaven  and  thee. 


The  same.   (P.M.) 

:j^TERNrrY  \  tremendous  word, 

-^  Home-striking   point,   heart-piercing 

Beginning  without  ending !  [sword, 

ternity !  without  a  shore, 

^here'er  thy  fiery  billows  roar. 

What  is  thy  sight  portending ; 

ae  glimpse  of  thine  unfathom'd  deep, 

^omd  rouse  a  wretch  from  sinful  sleep. 

temity  !  how  long,  how  long, 
boa  seizest  senses,  heart,  and  tongue. 
With  panic,  fear,  and  terror ; 
''hen  I  revolve  thy  dreadful  chains, 


ETERNITY. 

In  that  abyss  of  endless  pains, 

I'm  overwhelm'd  with  norror  : 
What's  in  this  life  of  misery. 
So  awful  as  eternity  ? 

3  Shoald  heli  endure  as  many  years* 
As  many  men,  this  world  o€  tears. 

Has  seen  since  the  creation ; 
As  many  stars  adorn  the  sky. 
As  many  leaves  the  woods  supply, 

Tou'd  hope  for  its  cessation. 
This  sum  of  ages  would  but  be. 
One  moment  to  eternity. 

4  But  havine  spent  in  endless  fears. 
So  many  thousand  thousand  years. 

Thy  scene  is  still  beginning ; 
When  thou  hast  suffer'd  all  these  times. 
The  just  reward  of  wilful  crimes. 

Thy  thread  ne'er  ceases  spinning ; 
Th'  eternal  Now,  who  can  unfold  ? 
'Tis  ever  new,  but  never  old. 

5  Awake  and  rise  from  sinful  sleep  ! 
Bethink  thyself,  thou  straying  sheep ! 

Return  by  true  repentance ; 
Arise,  thy  wicked  ways  amend. 
The  glass  of  life  runs  to  its  end  ; 

Then  dread  the  fatal  sentence : 
Perhaps  within  few  minutes  breath, 
Thoa'rt  snatch'd  away  by  sadden  death. 


THE   PERFECTIONS   AND   WORKS   OF  GOD-* 

3  Those  heaps  of  wrath  by  slow  degrees. 
Are  forc'd  into  a  flame ; 
Bat  kindled,  O  how  fierce  they  blaze! 
And  rend  all  nature's  frame. 
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4  At  his  approach  the  moantains  flee. 

And  seek  a  watery  grave ; 
The  frighted  sea  makes  haste  away, 
And  shrinks  up  every  wave. 

5  Through  the  wide  air  the  weighty  rocks,  I 

Are  swift  as  hailstones  horrd  : 
Who  dares  engage  his  fiery  rag^. 
That  shakes  the  solid  world  i    . 

6  Yet,  mighty  God,  thy  sov'reign  grace. 

Sits  regent  on  the  throne. 
The  refuge  of  thy  chosen  race. 
When  wrath  comes  rushing  down. 

7  Thv  hand  shall  on  rebellious  kings,  '        j 

A  fiery  tempest  pour, 
While  we  beneath  thy  sheltering,  wings. 
Thy  just  revenge  adore.     . 


H 


30/ •  God,  Hohf,  Just,  and  Sovereign.  Job ix*% 

(C.  M.) 

OW  should  the  sons  of  Adam's  rac^ 
Be  pure  before  their  God  ? 
If  he  contend  in  righteousness. 
We  fall  beneath  his  rod. 

3  To  vindicate  my  words  and  thonghts, 
ril  make  no  more  pretence ; 
Not  one  of  all  my  thousand  faalts. 
Can  bear  a  just  defence. 


I  PUFI0T10K8  AND  WORKS  OP  OOIK 

Itrong  ia  his  ann,  his  heart  is  wise; 

What  vain  presumers  dare, 
LgaiDSt  their  Maker's  hand  to  rise. 

Or  tempt  th'  nnequal  war  ? 

(onntains  by  his  ahnighty  wrath. 

From  their  old  seats  are  torn ; 
le  shakes  the  earth  from  south  to  north. 

And  all  her  piUars  monm. 

le  bids  the  son  forbear  to  rise, 

Th'  obedient  sun  forbears  : 
lis  hand  with  sackcloth  spreads  the  skies. 

And  seak  ap  all  the  stars. 

le  walks  upon  the  stormy  sea, 

Flies  on  the  stormy  wind ; 
here's  none  can  trace  bis  wond'roas  way, 

Or  his  dark  footsteps  find. 

,  Goddwelhwiththe Penitent.  Isaiah  Ivii.  15, 10. 

(L.  M.) 

rHUS  saith  the  High  and  Lofty  One, 
**  I  sit  npon  my  holy  throne ; 
My  name  is  God,  I  dwell  on  high. 
Dwell  in  my  own  eternity. 

'  Bat  I  descend  to  worlds  below. 
On  earth  I  have  a  mansion  too  ; 
The  humble  spirit  and  contrite. 
Is  an  abode  of  my  deligbt. 

'•  The  humble  soul  my  words  revive, 
'•  I  bid  the  mourning  sinner  live, 
'  Heal  all  the  broken  hearts  I  find, 
'  And  ease  the  sorrows  of  the  mind. 


THE  PERFECTIONS   AVD  WORKS  ( 

4  "  When  I  contend  against  their  s 
''  I  make  them  know  how  vile  the 
'*  Bat  shomld  my  wrath  for  ever  n 
*'  Their  sonb  wonld  sink  beneath 

$  O  may  thy  pardoning  grace  be  nij 
Lest  we  should  faint,  despair,  and 
Thus  shall  our  better  thoughts  afq 
The  methods  of  thy  chastening  \o 

309  •  God's  awfid  Power  and  Cfcodmeu 

1  f\  THE  Almighty  Lord  I 
V>r   How  matchless  is  his  poi 

Tremble,  O  earth,  beneath  his  wo 
And  all  the  heav'ns  adore. 

2  Let  proud  imperious  kings. 
Bow  low  before  his  throne ; 

Croudi  to  his  feet,  ye  haughty  thi 
Or  he  shall  tread  you  down. 

3  Above  the  skies  he  reigns. 
And  with  amazing  blows. 

He  deals  unsnfferable  pains. 
On  his  rebellious  fc^s. 

4  Yet,  everlasting  God, 

We  love  to  speak  thy  praise ; 
Tlnr  sceptre's  equal  to  thy  rod. 
The  sceptre  of  thy  grace. 

5  The  arms  of  mighty  love. 
Defend  our  Sion  well. 

And  heav'nly  mercy  walls  us  ronn 
From  Babylon  and  hell. 


H  U  'IXFICTIONS  AND  WORKS  OP  GOD. 

^  I   Salvation  to  the  King, 
:j^    That  sits  entIiroD*d  above ; 
'Dm  we  adore  the  God  of  might. 
And  bleu  the  God  of  love. 

jIU.  Tie  Dhime  Olmies  above  our  BeoMon.  (CM.) 


HOW  wmid'roiifl  g^eat,  bow  glorious  bright. 
Most  our  Creator  be. 
Who  dwells  amidst  the  dassling  light, 
Of  vast  infinity ! 

Our  soarinff  spirits  upward  rise, 

Tow'rd  we  celestial  throne ; 
j^ain  would  we  see  the  blessed  Three, 

And  the  ALmghty  One. 


Oor  reason  stretches  all  its  wings, 
And  climbs  above  the  skies ; 

Bat  still  how  £ur  beneath  thy  feet. 
Our  grov'ling  reason  lies ! 

Lord,  here  we  bend  our  humble  souls. 

And  awfully  adore. 
For  the  weak  pinions  of  our  mind. 

Can  stretch  a  thought  no  more. 

Thy  glories  infinitely  rise. 

Above  our  laboring  tongue ; 
In  vain  the  highest  seraph  tries. 

To  form  an  equal  song. 

n  bumble  notes  our  faith  adores. 
The  great  mysterious  King ; 
Viile  angels  strain  their  nobler  powers, 
^^^d  sweep  tb'  immortal  string, 

2a2 
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311.         The  Dhdne  PerfeeHmu.    (CM.) 

1  TTOW  shall  I  praise  th' Eternal  God 
-Ll  That  Infinite  Unknown  ? 

Who  can  ascend  his  high  abode. 
Or  venture  near  his  Uirone  ? 

• 

2  The  great  invisible !  He  dwells, 

ConceaVd  in  dazzling  light ; 
But  his  all-searching  eye  reveals. 
The  secrets  of  the  night.  . 

3  Those  watchful  eyes  that  never  sleep. 

Survey  the  world  around ;  , 

His  wisdom  is  a  boundless  deep, 
Where  all  our  thoughts  ^xe  drownU  | 

4  Speak  we  of  strength !  His  arm  is  stnff^ 

To  save  or  to  destroy : 
Infinite  years  his  life  prolong, 
And  endless  is  his  joy. 

5  He  knows  no  shadow  of  a  change. 

Nor  alters  his  decrees ; 
Firm  as  a  rock  his  truth  remains, 
To  guard  his  promises. 

6  Sinners  before  his  presence  die  ; 

How  holy  is  his  name ! 
His  anger  and  his  jealousy. 
Bum  like  devouring  flame. 

7  Justice  upon  a  dreadful  throne. 

Maintains  the  rights  of  God  ; 
While  mercy  sends  her  pardons  doWDt 
Bought  with  a  Saviour's  blood* 


THE   PSRPBCTIONS   AND   WORKS   OF 

2  The  thunderi  of  his  hand. 
Keep  the  wide  world  in  awe ; 
His  wrath  and  justice  stand. 
To  guard  his  holy  law ; 

And  where  his  love. 
Resolves  to  bless. 
His  truth  confirms. 
And  seals  the  grace. 

3  Through  all  his  ancient  works. 
Surprising  wisdom  shines. 
Confounds  the  powers  of  hdl. 
And  breaks  their  curs'd  designs ; 

Strong  is  his  arm. 
And  shall  fulfil. 
His  great  decrees. 
His  sov'reign  will. 

4  And  can  this  mighty  King 
Of  glory  condescend  ? 
And  will  he  write  his  name, 

''  My  Father  and  my  Friend  ?** 
I  love  his  name, 
I  love  his  word ; 
Join  all  my  powers. 
And  praise  the  Lord. 

3 1 4<.  CrocTf  Damtnion  and  Decreet.  Dan.  if  A 

(C.  M .) 

1  V^  EEP  silence,  all  created  things, 
-1^  And  wait  your  Maker  s  nod : 
My  soul  stands  tremblinff,  while  she  d 
The  honours  oC  hec  Cbd. 


■B  PBSFB0T1ON8  AND  WORKS   OP  GOD. 

Life,  death,  and  hell,  and  worlds  unknown^ 

Hang  on  his  finn  decree : 
He  gits  on  no  precarioos  throne. 

Nor  borrows  leave  to  be* 

I  Cham'd  to  his  throne  a  volume  lies. 
With  all  the  fates  of  men. 
With  every  anrel's  form  and  size. 
Drawn  by  tir  eternal  pen. 

[4  His  providence  unfolds  the  book. 
And  makes  his  counsel  shine ; 
^k  opening  leaf,  and  every  stroke, 
FqUUs  some  deep  design. 

*  Here,  he  exalts  neglected  worms. 
To  sceptres  and  a  crown ; 
AiiOQ,  the  following  page  he  turns, 
And  treads  the  monarch  down. 


^ 


Not  Gabriel  asks  the  reason  why, 
Nor  God  the  reason  give^ ; 

Nor  dares  the  faVrite  angel  pry. 
Between  the  folded  leaves. 

^  «y  God,  I  ne'er  would  long  to  see, 
My  fate  with  curious  eyes, 
Wbat  gloomy  lines  are  writ  for  me. 
Or  what  bright  scenes  shall  rise. 

'  Id  thy  fair  book  of  life  and  grace. 

May  I  but  find  my  name, 
Recorded  in  some  humble  place, 
Beneath  my  Lord  the  Lamb. 


THS   PERPBCTIONS   AND   WORKS    OP  GOD. 

3 1 0 .   The  Power  and  Dominum  of  Ood,    (L.  lO 

1  npHE  Lord,  the  God  of  glory,  reigns, 

-l    In  robes  of  majesty  arrayed ; 
His  rule  omnipotence  sustains. 
And  guides  the  worlds  his  hands  have  madSi' 

2  Ere  rolling  worlds  began  to  move. 

Or  ere  the  heav'ns  were  stretch'd  abroad;   ■ 

Thy  awful  throne  was  iix'd  above : 

From  everlasting  thou  art  God.  ; 

3  The  swelling  floods  tumultuous  rise. 
Aloud  the  angry  tempests  roar. 

Lift  their  proud  billows  to  the  skies. 
And  foam  and  lash  the  trembling  shore* 

4  The  Lord,  the  mighty  God  on  high. 
Controls  the  fiercely  raging  seas ; 

He  speaks  !  and  noise  and  tempest  fly. 
The  waves  sink  down  in  gentle  peace. 

5  Thy  sovereign  laws  are  ever  sure,  A 
Eternal  holiness  is  thine ; 

And,  Lord,  thy  people  should  be  pare. 
And  in  thy  blest  resemblance  shine. 

316.  The  Glories  of  God.   (C.  M.) 

1  XT  AIL  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord ! 
-*•-■-  Be  endless  praise  to  thee ! 
Supreme,  essential  one,  ador'd. 
In  co-eternal  three. 

3  Enthroned  in  everlasting  state,  ' 

Ere  time  its  round  began. 
Who  join'd  in  council  to  create. 
The  dignity  of  man. 


rB  PBBFBCTIONS  AND  WORKS  OF  60D< 

To  whom  Isaiah's  vision  show'd, 

The  seraphs  veil  their  wings, 
Vl^hile  thee,  Jehovah,  Lord,  and  God, 

Th*  angelic  army  sings. 

To  thee  by  mystic  pow'rs  on  high. 

Were  hnmble  praises  giv'n, 
When  John  beheld^  with  favoor'd  eye, 

Th'  inhabitants  of  heav'n  ! 

^11  that  the  name  of  creature  own. 

To  thee  in  hymns  aspire ; 
Bf  ay  we,  as  angels  on  oar  thrones. 

For  ever  join  the  choir ! 


holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  ! 
Be  endless  praise  to  thee ; 
Supreme,  essential  one,  ador'd, 
In  co-etemal  three. 


7.  The  Infinite.    (C.  M.) 

SOME  seraph,  lend  your  heav'niy  tongue. 
Or  harp  of  golden  string. 
That  I  may  raise  a  lofty  song. 
To  our  eternal  King. 

Tl^  names,  how  infinite  they  be, 

6rcat  everlasting  One ! 
Boundless  thy  might  and  majesty. 

And  unconfin'd  thy  throne. 

Thy  glories  shine  of  wond'rous  size. 
And  wond'rous  large  thy  grace ; 

Immortal  day  breaks  from  thine  eyes. 
And  GabrieJ  veils  bis  face. 


FAITHFULNESS. 

4  Thine  essence  is  a  vast  abyss. 

Which  angels  cannot  soond. 
An  ocean  of  infinities. 
Where  all  oar  thoughts  are  drowned 

5  The  myst'ries  of  creation  lie 

Beneath  enlighten'd  minds ; 
Thoughts  can  ascend  aboye  the  sky. 
And  fly  before  the  winds. 

6  Reason  may  gnrasp  the  massy  hiUs^ 

And  stretch  from  pole  to  pole. 
But  half  thy  name  our  spirit  fills. 
And  overloads  our  soul. 

7  In  vain  our  haughty  reason  swells. 

For  nothing's  found  in  thee 
But  boundless  inconceivables, 
And  vast  eternity ! 


FAITHFULNESS. 


318.         The  Faithfulneu of  God.   (CM.) 

1  ]\iTY  never-ceasing  song  shall  show^ 
!-▼  A  The  mercies  of  the  Lord ; 
And  make  succeeding  ages  know. 
How  faithful  is  his  word. 

3  The  sacred  truths  his  lips  pronounoeb 
Shall  firm  as  heav'n  endure : 
And  if  he  speak  a  promise  once, 
Th'  eternal  grace  is  sure. 


ms^ 


FAITHFULNESS. 

S  How  long  the  race  of  David  held. 
The  promu'd  Jewish  throne  ! 
Bat  time's  a  nobler  covenant  seal'd^ 
To  David's  greater  Son. 

4  His  seed  for  ever  shall  possess, 
A  throne  above  the  skies ; 
The  meanest  subject  of  his  grace, 
Shall  to  that  glory  rise. 

wd  God  of  hosts !  thy  wond'rous  ways. 

Are  sung  by  saints  above ; 
And  taints  on  earth  their  honours  raises 

To  thine  unchanging  love. 

.V*      Cfocff  WMhangeabk  Love.    (S.  M.) 

*     r^OD  of  eternal  love  ! 
.  ^^  How  fickle  are  our  ways ! 
^  yet  how  oft  did  Isr'el  prove, 
*  by  constancy  of  grace. 

^hey  saw  the  wonders  wrought, 
^  "^d  then  thy  praise  they  sung ; 
^^  soon  thy  works  of  power  forgot, 
"^d  murmor'd  with  ikeit  tongue. 

^ow  they  believe  his  word, 
!    ^ '^hile  rocks  with  rivers  flow ; 
/    ^^^,  with  their  lasts  provoke  the  Lord, 
And  he  reduced  them  low. 

Yet  when  they  moum'd  their  faults^ 
3e  hearken'd  to  their  groans ; 
-Brought  his  own  cov'nant  to  his  thoughts, 
A^d  caird  them  Btill  his  sons. 


FAITHFULNESS. 

d      Their  names  were  in  his  book. 
He  sav'd  them  from  their  foes ; 
Oft  he  chastised,  but  ne'er  forsook. 
The  people  that  he  chose. 

6      Let  Isr*el  bless  the  Lord,  J 

Who  lov*d  their  ancient  race ;  1 

And  Christians  join  the  solemn  word,7*  j 

Amen,  to  all  the  praise. 

320.  The  same.  (C.  M.) 

1  tf^UR  God !  how  firm  his  promise. 
^^  E'en  when  he  hides  his  fieuse ! 
He  trusts  in  our  Redeemer's  hands. 

His  glory  and  his  grace. 

2  Then  why,  my  soni,  these  sad  compi 

Since  Christ  and  we  are  one? 
Thy  God  is  faithfal  to  his  saints. 
Is  faithfal  to  his  Son. 

S  Beneath  his  smiles,  my  heart  has  liv'd. 
And  part  of  heav'n  possess'd  ; 
I  praise  his  name  for  grace  receiy'd,       -' 
And  trust  him  for  the  rest. 

3Q,l.TheFaUkfHine$sofGodinhiMPromim.^ 

1  T)  E6IN,  my  tongue,  some  heav*idj  1l| 

J^  And  speak  some  boundless  thing. 
The  mighty  works,  or  mightier  name, 
Of  our  eternal  King. 

3  Tell  of  his  wond'rous  faithfulness. 
And  sound  his  pow'r  abroad : 
Sing  the  sweet  promise  of  his  graoe. 
And  the  performing  God. 


FAITHPULMBSS. 

oclaim  "  salvation  from  the  Lord, 
'  For  wretched  dying  men  ;^ 
is  hand  has  writ  the  sacred  word. 
With  an  immortal  pen. 

igrav'd  as  in  eternal  brass. 
The  mighty  promise  shines ; 
:>r  can  the  pow'rs  of  darkness  rase, 
[Those  everlasting  lines. 

3  that  can  dash  whole  worlds  to  death. 
And  make  them  when  he  please ; 
e  speaks, — and  that  almighty  breath, 
Folfils  his  great  decrees. 

is  very  word  of  grace  is  strong. 
As  that  which  bnilt  the  skies ; 
he  voice  that  rolls  the  stars  along. 
Speaks  all  the  promises. 

[e  said,  **  Let  the  wide  heav'n  be  spread. 
And  heaVn  was  stretch'd  abroad ; 
Abra'm,  I'll  be  thy  God,"  he  said, 
And  he  was  Abra'm's  God. 

,  might  I  hear  thy  heav'nly  tongae. 
Bat  whisper,  Thtm  art  mine  I 
hcMe  gentle  words  should  raise  my  song, 
To  notes  almost  divine. 

ow  would  my  leaping  heart  rejoice. 
And  think  my  heav'n  secure  ! 
trust  the  all-creating  voice  ; 
And  faith  desires  no  more. 

2b 


ii  In  every  condition,  m  sicKuess,  in  1 
In  poverty's  vale,  or  aboiinding  witi 
At  home  and  abroad,  on  the  land,  c 
"  As  days  may  demand,  so  thy  sncct 

3  "  Fearnot,  t  am  with  thee,  O  be  not 
"  T,  I  am  thy  God,  and  will  still  give 
"  I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  an 

to  stand, 
"  Upheld  by  my  righteoos,  omoipo 

4  "  When  thro'  the  deep  waten  I  can 
"  The  rivers  of  trouble  shall  not  the< 
"  For  I  vill  be  with  thee,  thy  troubk 
"  And  sanotjfy  to  thee  thy  deepestd 

&  "When  through  Gery  trials  thy  path 
"  My  grace  all-sufficient  shall  be  tli] 
*'  The  flame  shall  not  hurt  thee,  I  oi 
"  Thy  dross  to  consume,  and  thy  gt 

ft   "  P.'on  Hnvntfinti)  mm  all  nivnnnnli 


FAITHFULNESS. 


GocTs  Fidelity  to  his  Promises.    Rom. 

(P.  M.) 

^HE  i^romises  I  sing, 

1    Which  sovereign  loTe  hatb  spoke; 

ir  will  th'  eternal  King, 

g  words  of  grace  revoke ; 

Hey  stand  secnre, 

^d  stedfast  still ; 

fSot  Zion's  hilU 

llbidefl  so  sure. 

e  mountains  melt  away» 
^en  once  the  Judge  appears, 
d  son  and  moon  decay, 
it  measure  mortal  years ; 
»ot  still  the  same, 

I  radiant  lines, 

he  promise  shines, 

irough  all  the  ilame. 

*  harmony  shall  soand, 

igh  my  attentive  ears, 

\  thunders  cleave  the  ground, 

^issipate  the  spheres ; 

1st  all  the  shock, 

hat  dread  scene, 

nd  serene, 

word  my  rock. 

2b2 


MBROY. 

[Great  Father  of  mercies,  thy  goodness  I  own, 
~  id  the  covenant  love  of  thy  crucified  Son ; 
iraise  to  the  Spirit,  whose  witness  divine, 
mercy  and  pardon,  and  righteousness,  mine. 

Salvatian  hy  Grace.    £ph.  ii.  5.     (3;  M.) 

GRACE !  'tis  a  charming  sound. 
Harmonious  to  my  ear ; 
Ueav'u  with  the  echo  shall  resound, 
I        And  all  the  earth  shall  hear. 


)4 


Grace  first  contriv'd  a  way 
To  save  rebellious  man. 
And  all  the  steps  that  grace  display, 
Which  drew  the  wond'rous  plan. 

Grace  taught  my  wand'ring  feet. 
To  tread  the  heav'nly  road  ; 
And  new  supplies  each  hour  I  meet, 
While  pressing  on  to  God. 

Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown, 

t.  Through  everlasting  days  ; 
It  lays  in  heav'n  the  topmost  stone, 
i         And  well  deserves  the  praise. 

®0.     The  returning  Backslider ;  or,  a  Prayer  for 
returning  Grace.    Hosea  xiv.  1,  2.    (P.  M.) 

^  "XTfTEARY  of  wandVing  from  my  God, 
y  ▼     And  now  made  willing  to  return^ 
I  hear,  and  bow  me  to  the  rod  : 

For  thee,  not  without  hope,  I  mourn »; 
^  have  an  Advocate  above, 
A  Fri^d  before  the  throne  of  love* 

2b3 


OMNISCIENCE. 

2  O  JesoSy  foil  of  trnth  and  grace. 

More  full  of  grace  than  I  of  sin ; 
Yet  once  again  I  geek  thy  face. 

Open  thine  arms,  and  take  me  in  ! 
And  freely  my  backslidings  heal. 
And  love  the  faithless  sinner  still*  ! 

3  Thou  know'st  the  way  to  bring  me  back. 

My  fallen  spirit  to  restore; 
O !  for  thy  truth  and  mercy's  sake ! 

Forgive  and  bid  me  sin  no  mcnre  :  I 

The  ruins  of  my  soul  repair. 
And  make  my  heart  a  house  of  prayer. 

4  The  stone  to  flesh  again  convert ; 

The  veil  of  sin  once  more  remove ! 
Sprinkle  thy  blood  upon  my  heart. 

And  melt  it  by  thy  dying  love ! 
This  rebel  heart  by  love  subdue. 
And  make  it  soft,  and  make  it  new. 

5  Ah  !  give  me,  Lord,  the  tender  heart. 

That  trembles  at  th'  approach  of  sin ; 
A  godly  fear  of  sin  impart, 

Implant  and  root  it  deep  within  ! 
That  I  may  dread  thy  gracious  power. 
And  never  dare  t'  ofiend  thee  more  ! 

OMNISCIENCE. 

327*  The  all-seeing  God.    (L.M.) 

L  T  ORD,thouhastsearch'dand8eenmethfo>|^ 
-Lj  Thine  eye  commands  with  piercing  vi0Vi 
My  rising  and  my  resting  hours, 
Mjr  heart  and  flesh  with  all  their  poweiv. 


OMNI8CIBK0B. 

2  Hy  thoaghtfl,  before  tbey  are  my  o¥n!i, 
Are  to  my  God  distinctly  known ; 

^He  knows  the  words  I  mean  to  speak. 
Ere  from  my  opening  lips  they  break. 
Within  thy  circling  power  I  stand ; 
On  every  side  I  find  thy  hand  : 
Awake,  asleep,  at  home,  abroad, 
I  am  snrronnded  still  with  God. 


■4  Amassing  knowledge,  vast  and  ^reat ! 
What  large  extent !  what  lofty  height ! 
My  soal,  with  all  the  powers  1  boast, 
Is  in  the  boundless  prospect  lost. 

5  ''  O  may  these  thoughts  possess  my  breast, 
r  **  Where'er  I  rove,  where'er  I  rest ; 


**  ISox  let  my  weaker  passions  dare, 
V  **  Consent  to  sin,  for  God  is  there. 

\  VAUSB  I. 

|l  Could  I  so  false,  so  faithless  prove. 
To  quit  thy  service  and  thy  love ; 
Where,  Lord,  could  I  thy  presence  shun. 
Or  from  thy  dreadful  glory  run  ? 

^  up  to  heav'n  I  take  my  flight, 
^     4s  there  thou  dwell'st  enthron'd  in  lig^t ; 
^  ^^  dive  to  hell,  there  vengeance  reigns, 
^^d  Satan  groans  beneath  thy  chains, 

mounted  on  a  morning  ray, 
y  beyond  the  western  sea, 
/'^Mrifter  hand  would  first  arrive, 
^  ^liere  arrest  iby  fagitive. 


0MK18CIBNCB. 

9  Or  shoald  I  try  to  shun  thy  sight. 
Beneath  the  spreading  veil  of  night ; 
One  glance  of  thine,  one  piercing  ray, 
Wo.uTd  kindle  darkness  into  day. 

10  "  O  may  these  thoughts  possess  my  bn 
"  Where'er  I  rove,  where'er  I  rest  I 

''  Nor  let  my  weaker  passions  dare, 
**  Consent  to  sin,  for  God  is  there." 

PAUSE  II. 

11  The  veil  of  night  is  no  disguise. 

No  screen  from  thy  all-searching  eyes ; 
Thy  hand  can  seize  thy  foes  as  soon. 
Through  midnight  shades  as  blazing  m 

12  Midnight  and  noon  in  this  agree. 
Great  God,  they're  both  alike  to  thee : 
Nor  death  can  hide  what  Gt)d  will  spy, 
And  hell  lies  naked  to  his  eye. 

13  ^'  O  may  these  thoughts  possess  my  bn 
•*  Where'er  I  rove,  where'er  I  rest ; 

'^  Nor  let  my  weaker  pansious  dare, 
'*  Consent  to  sin,  for  God  is  there." 


32o.  God  is etjery  wliere,    (CM.) 

1  T  ORD,  where  shall  guilty  souls  retire 
•JL^  Forgotten  and  unknown  ? 

In  hell  they  meet  thy  dreadful  fire, 
In  heav'n  thy  glorious  throne. 

2  Should  I  suppress  my  vital  breath, 

To  'scape  the  wrath  divine. 
Thy  voice  would  break  the  bars  of  dw 
And  make  the  grave  resign. 


GRBATNBS8. 

t  If,  wing'd  with  beams  of  morniiig  light, 
I  fly  beyond  the  west. 
Thy  hand,  which  most  support  my  flight, 
Woald  soon  betray  my  rest. 

If  o'er  my  sins  I  think  to  draw, 

The  curtains  of  the  night, 
Those  flaming  eyes  that  g^ard  thy  law, 

Would  turn  the  shades  to  light. 

\6  The  beams  of  noon,  the  midnight  hour. 
Are  both  alike  to  thee ; 
O  may  I  ne'er  provoke  that  power, 
ef  From  which  I  cannot  flee  ! 


GREATNESS. 


'     The  Greatne$t  of  God.    (L.  M.) 

^t  - 1^  1\^^  God,  my  King,  thy  various  prais 
^.  ?    -'-▼A  Shall  fill  the  remnant  of  my  days  ; 


•e- 


Thy  grace  employ  my  humble  tongue. 
Till  death  and  glory  raise  the  song. 

-*  The  wings  of  every  hour  shall  bear. 
Some  thankful  tribute  to  thine  ear ; 
Aird  every  setting  sun  shall  see, 
New  works  of  duty  done  for  thee. 

^  Thy  truth  and  justice  I'll  proclaim ;, 
-^y  bounty  flows,  an  endless,  stream, 
^£^y  mercy  swift,  thine  anger  slow,, 
^t  dreadful  to  the  stubborn  foe* 


6RBATNE8S. 

4  Thy  works  with  sov'reig^  glory  fdiine. 
And  speak  thy  msgesty  divine ; 

Let  Britain  roand  her  shores  prockam* 
The  sound  and  honoar  of  thy  name. 

5  Let  distant  times  and  nations  raise. 
The  long  succession  of  thy  praise ; 
And  unborn  ages  make  my  song. 
The  joy  and  labour  of  their  tongue. 

6  But  who  can  speak  thy  wond'roos  dee^ 
Thy  greatness  all  our  thoughts  exceed^ 
Vast  and  unsearchable  thy  ways  ! 

Vast  and  immortal  be  thy  praiso ! 

330.  The  same.    (C.  M.) 

1  T  0N6  as  I  live  I'll  bless  thy  name, 
A-^  My  King,  my  God  of  love ; 
My  work  and  joy  will  be  the  same. 
In  the  bright  world  above. 

S  Great  is  the  Lord,  his  power  unknown, 
And  let  his  praise  be  great : 
ril  sing  the  honours  of  thy  throne. 
Thy  works  of  grace  repeat. 

8  Thy  grace  shall  dwell  upon  my  tongue ; 
And  while  my  lips  rejoice. 
The  men  that  hear  my  sacred  song, 
Shall  join  their  cheerful  voice. 

4  Fathers  to  sons  shall  teach  thy  name, 
And  children  learn  thy  ways  ; 
Ages  to  come  thy  truth  proclaim, 
And  nations  sound  thy  praise. 


GOODMB88. 

5  T^  gloriois  deeds  of  ancient  date, 
ShaU  tiiroiigh  the  world  be  known ; 
Thine  arm  of  power,  thy  heav'nly  state. 
With  pabUc  splendour  shown. 

^  The  world  is  managed  by  thy  hands. 
Thy  saints  are  raFd  by  love ; 
And  thine  eternal  kingdom  staiids. 
Though  rooks  and  hills  remove. 


GOODNESS. 

1  .  The  Good$ie99  of  God.   (CM.) 

WEET  is  the  memory  of  thy  grace, 
My  God,  my  heav'nly  King ; 
age  to  age  thy  righteoasness. 

In  sounds  of  glory  sing. 

^^^  reigns  on  high,  but  not  confines, 
^^  His  goodness  to  the  skies ; 
^^rouffh  the  whole  earth  his  bounty  shines. 
And  every  want  supplies. 

S  W'ith  longing  eyes  thy  creatures  wait^ 
On  thee  for  daily  food  ; 
l^y  Ub'ral  hand  provides  their  meat. 
And  fills  their  mouths  with  good. 

^  How  kind  are  thy  compassions.  Lord  ! 
How  slow  thine  anger  moves  ! 
But  soon  he  sends  his  pard'ning  word. 
To  cheer  the  aowh  he  loves. 


GOODNESS. 

5  Creatures,  with  all  their  endless  race. 
Thy  power  and  praise  proclaim ; 
Bat  saints  that  taste  thy  richer  grace. 
Delight  to  bless  thy  name. 

332.  Love  of  God.    (CM.) 

1  /^OME,  ye  that  know  and  fear  the  Lon 

^^  And  raise  your  souls  above  ; 
Let  every  heart  s^nd  voice  accord. 
To  sing  that  God  is  love ! 

2  This  precious  truth,  his  word  declaresi 

And  all  his  mercies  prove ; 

Jesus  the  gift  of  gifts  appears. 

To  show  that  God  is  love  ! 

3  Behold  !  his  patience  long  displayed. 

To  those  who  from  him  rove ; — 
And  outward  calls  eflTectual  made. 
To  teach  them  God  is  love. 

4  The  work  begun,  by  grace  proceeds. 

And  Jesus  faithful  proves ; — 
And  every  step,  to  glory  leads, — . 
Proclaiming,  God  is  love. 

5  And  O  that  you,  whose  hardened  hearts. 

No  fears  of  hell  can  move ; 
May  hear  the  gospel's  milder  voice. 
That  tells  you,  Grod  is  love. 

G  Thousands  that  once  were  vile  as  yon. 
Surround  the  throne  above; 
The  grace  that  chang'd,  has  tun'd  their  hei 
To  sing,  that  God  is  love. 


fiTBRNlTY. 


7  O  may  we  all,  while  here  below. 
This  best  of  blessings  prove ; 
Till  warmer  hearts,  in  brighter  worlds, 
Shall  shout,  that  God  is  love. 


ETERNITY. 

God's  Eternity.    (C.  M.) 

RISE,  rise,  my  soul,  and  leave  the  groii 
Stretch  all  thy  thoughts  abroad  ; 
And  rouse  up  ev'ry  tuneful  sound. 
To  praise  th*  eternal  God. 

Long  'ere  the  lofty  skies  were  spread, 

Jehovah  fiU'd  his  throne  ; 
Or  Adam  form'd,  or  angels  made. 

The  Maker  liv'd  alone. 

His  boundless  years  can  ne*er  decrease. 

But  still  maintain  their  prime ; 
Stemitv's  his  dwelling  place,— 
And  EVER  is  his  time. 

7'bile  like  a  tide  our  minutes  flow, 
The  present  and  the  past, 
e  fills  his  own  immortal  NOW, 
A.nd  sees  our  ages  waste. 

e  sea  and  sky  must  perish  too, 
V.nd  vast  destruction  come  ! 
'  creatures — look,  how  old  they  grow, 
nd  wait  their  iierv  doom. 
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ETERNITY. 

6  Well,  let  the  sea  shrink  all  away» 
And  flame  melt  down  the  skies. 
My  God  shall  live  an  endless  day. 
When  th'  old  creation  dies. 

334.  TlieMme.    (CM.) 

1  r^  REAT  God !  how  infinite  art  thos. 
VX  What  worthless  worms  are  we !  ! 
Let  the  whole  race  of  creatores  bow, 

And  pay  their  praise  to  thee. 

2  Thy  throne  eternal  ages  stood, 

'£re  seas  or  stars  were  made ; 
Thou  art  the  ever-living  God, 

Were  all  the  nations  dead.  j 

3  Nature  and  time  quite  naked  lie. 

To  thine  immense  survey. 

From  the  formation  of  the  sky. 

To  the  great  burning  day. 

4  Eternity,  with  all  its  years. 

Stands  present  in  thy  view; 
To  thee  there's  nothing  old  appears ; 
Great  God !  there's  nothing  new. . 

5  Our  lives  through  various  scenes  are  dA 

And  vex'd  with  trifling  cares. 
While  thine  eternal  thought  moves  on 
Thine  undisturb'd  afiairs. 

6  Great  God  !  how  infinite  art  then ! 

What  worthless  worms  are  we ! 
Let  the  whole  race  of  creatures  bow» 
And  pay  their  praise  to  thee. 
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2  The  heav'ns  are  for  his  cartains  spread, 
Th'  unfathom'd  deep  he  makes  his  bed ; 
Cloads  are  his  chariot^  when  he  flies 
On  winged  storms  across  the  skies. 

3  Angels,  whom  his  own  breath  inspires. 
His  ministers,  are  flaming  fires ; 
And  swift  as  thought  their  armies  move. 
To  bear  his  vengeance  or  his  love. 

A  The  world^s  foundations,  by  his  hand 
Are  pois'd,  and  shall  for  ever  stand ; 
He  binds  the  ocean  in  bis  chain, 
Lest  it  should  drown  the  earth  again. 

S  When  earth  was  coverM  with  the  flood, 
Which  high  above  the  mountains  stood. 
He  thunder'd ;  and  the  ocean  fled, 

\Confin'd  to  its  appointed  bed. 

1 5  The  swelling  billows  know  their  bound, 
u^  f    And  in  their  channels  walk  their  round  ; 

Yet  thence  convey'd  by  secret  veins, 
^         They  spring  on  hills  and  drench  the  plain 

'  He  bids  the  crystal  fountains  flow. 
And  cheer  the  valleys  as  they  go ; 
Tame  heifers  there,  their  thirst  allay. 
And  for  the  stream  wild  asses  bray. 

B  From  pleasant  trees  which  shade  the  brio 
The  lark  and  linnet  light  to  drink ; 
Their  songs  the  lark  and  linnet  raise, 
And  chide  our  silence  in  his  praise. 
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THE   WORKS   OP  GOD. 
PAU8B  U 

9  God,  from  his  cloudy  cistern,  poniB 
On  the  parch'd  earth  enriching  showen; 
The  grove,  the  garden,  and  the  field, 
A  tiioosand  joyful  blessings  yield. 

10  He  makes  the  grassy  food  arise. 
And  gives  the  cattle  large  supplies ; 
With  herbs  for  man,  of  various  power. 
To  nourish  nature,  or  to  cure. 

11  What  noble  fruit  the  vines  produce ! 
The  olive  yields  a  shining  juice ; 
Our  hearts  are  cheer'd  with  gen'rous 
With  inward  joy  our  faces  shine. 

12  O  bless  his  name,  ye  Britons,  fed 
With  nature's  chief  supporter,  'bread ; 
While  bread  your  vital  strength  impartif 
Serve  him  with  vigour  in  your  hearts. 

PAUSE  II. 

18  Behold  the  stately  cedar  stands, 
Bais'd  in  the  forest  by  his  hands ; 
Birds  to  the  boughs  for  shelter  fly. 
And  build  their  nests  secure  on  high. 

14  To  craggy  hills  ascends  the  goat. 
And  at  the  lofty  mountain's  foot. 
The  feebler  creatures  make  their  cdl; 
He  gives  them  wisdom  where  to  dwell* 

15  He  sets  the  sun  his  circling  race, 
Appoints  the  moon  to  change  her  ftoe; 
And  when  thick  darkness  veils  the  daf» 
Calls  out  wild  beasts  to  hunt  their  pref* 
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THB  WOBK8  OP  GOD. 

\  Uohb  lead  their  yoang  abroad, 
raring  ask  their  meat  from  God ; 
hen  toe  morning-beams  arise, 
ivage  beast  to  covert  flies. 

man  to  daily  labour  goes ; 
Ight  was  made  for  his  repose : 
is  thy  gift ;  that  sweet  relief, 
tiresome  toil  and  wasting  grief. 

(tranffe  thy  works !  how  great  thy  skill! 
very  land  thy  riches  fill : 
isdom  roond  the  world  we  see, 
paoioos  earth  is  fall  of  thee. 

mB  thy  glories  in  the  deep, 
3  fish  in  millions  swim  and  creep, 
wond'roos  motions,  swift  or  slow, 
wnd'ring  in  the  paths  below. 

ships  divide  the  watery  way, 
ocks  of  scaly  monsters  play ; 
dwells  the  huge  Leviathan, 
3ams  and  sports  in  spite  of  man. 

PAU8B  III. 

ire  thy  works.  Almighty  Lord, 
tore  rests  upon  thy  word, 
he  whole  race  of  creatures  stands, 
Dg  their  portion  from  thy  hands. 

)  each  receives  his  different  food, 
cheerful  looks  pronounce  it  good ; 
B  and  bears,  and  whales  and  worms, 
ze  and  praise  in  different  forms. 


THE   WORKS   OP   GOB. 

23  But  when  thy  face  is  hid,  they  mourn. 
And  dying  to  their  dust  retam ; 
Both  man  and  beast  their  seals  resign. 
Life,  breath,  and  spirit,  all  is  thine. 

24  Yet  thou  canst  breathe  on  dnst  affain. 
And  fill  the  world  with  beasts  and  men ; 
A  word  of  thy  creating^  breath. 
Repairs  the  wastes  of  time  and  death. 

25  His  works,  the  wonders  of  his  mig^t. 
Are  honoar'd  with  his  own  delight: 
How  awfnl  are  his  glorious  ways ! 
The  Lord  is  dreadful  in  his  praise. 

26  The  earth  stands  trembling  at  thy  stroke; 
And  at  thy  touch  the  mountains  smoke; 
Yet  humble  souls  may  see  thy  face. 
And  tell  their  wants  to  sov'reign  grace. 

27  In  thee  my  hopes  and  wishes  meet. 
And  make  my  meditations  sweet : 
Thy  praises  shall  my  breath  employ, 
'Till  it  expire  in  endless  joy. 

28  While  haughty  sinners  die  accurst. 
Their  glory  bury'd  with  their  dust, 
I  to  my  God,  my  heav'nly  Kitig, 
Immortal  hallelujahs  sing. 

338 .     The  WUdam  of  God  in  his  WarkM.    (C 

1  O  ONGS  of  immortal  praise  beloiig 
•^  To  my  Almighty  God  ; 
He  has  my  heart,  and  he  my  tongue, 
To  spread  his  name  abroad. 


THB  WORKS  OP  GOD. 

How  great  the  works  his  hand  has  wroaght  t 

How  glorioas  in  our  sight ! 
And  men  in  every  age  have  sought 

His  wonders  with  delight. 

How  most  exact  is  natare's  frame ! 

How  wise  th'  eternal  mind ! 
His  counsels  never  change  the  scheme. 

That  his  first  thoughts  designed. 

|1  When  he  redeem'd  his  chosen  sons. 
He  fix'd  his  covenant  sure : 
The  orders  that  his  lips  pronounce. 
To  endless  years  endure. 

fi  Nature  and  time,  and  earth  and  skies, 
:        Thy  heavenly  skill  proclaim : 
What  shall  we  do  to  make  us  wise, 
But  learn  to  read  thy  name  ? 

6  To  fear  thy  power,  to  trust  thy  grace. 

Is  our  divinest  skill ; 
,.    And  he's  the  wisest  of  our  race. 

That  best  obeys  thy  will. 

P9»   ^^  Wisdom  of  God  in  the  Formation  of  Man ^ 

(C.  M.) 

1  TTTHEN  I  with  pleasing  wonder  stand, 

^  ^     And  all  my  frame  survey  ; 
Lord,  'tis  thy  work ;  I  own  thy  band, 
Thus  built  my  humble  clay. 

2  Thy  hand  my  heart  and  reins  possest. 

Where  unborn  nature  grew ; 
Thy  wisdom  all  my  features  trac'd, 
And  all  my  members  drew. 


THB   WORKS   OF   GOD. 

S  Thine  eye  with  nicest  care  survey'd 
The  growth  of  every  part ; 
Till  the  whole  scheme  thy  thoughts  had  I 
Was  copy'd  by  thy  art, 

4  Heav'n^  earthy  and  sea,  and  fire»  and  wii 

Show  me  thy  wond'roas  skill ; 
Bat  I  review  myself,  and  find 
Diviner  wonders  still. 

5  Thy  awful  glories  ronnd  me  shine» 

My  flesh  proclaims  thy  praise : 
Lordy  to  thy  works  of  nature  joiiiv 
Thy  miracles  of  grace. 

340.   The  CreaHon  of  the  World.    Oen.  i.    (C 

1  "  IVr^^  ^^^  ^^®  spacious  world  aiissy 

-L^    Said  the  Creator-Lord ; 
At  once  the  obedient  earth  and  skies. 
Rose  at  his  sov'reign  word. 

2  Dark  was  the  deep  ;  the  waters  lay, 

Confns'd,  and  drown'd  the  land : 
He  caird  the  light ;  the  new-born  day 
Attends  on  his  command. 

3  He  bids  the  clouds  ascend  on  high  ; 

The  clouds  ascend,  and  bear, 
A  watery  treasure  to  the  sky. 
And  float  on  softer  air. 

4  The  liquid  element  below. 

Was  gather'd  by  his  band ; 
The  rolling  seas  together  flow. 
And  leave  the  solid  land. 


THE  WORKS   OF  GOD. 

i  With  herbs  and  plants^  a  flowery  birth. 
The  naked  globe  he  crown'd, 
'Ere  there  was  rain  to  bless  the  earth. 
Or  sun  to  warm  the  ground. 

A  Then  he  adom'd  the  upper  skies ; 
Behold  the  sun  appears, 
The  moon  and  stars  in  order  rise. 
To  mark  out  months  and  years. 

7  Out  of  the  deep  th'  almighty  King, 
Did  Tital  beings  frame ; 
TThe  painted  fowls  of  every  wing. 
And  fish  of  every  name. 

B  £[e  g^ve  the  lion  and  the  worm, 
i        At  once  their  wond'rous  birth. 
And  grazing  beasts  of  various  form, 
Bose  from  the  teeming  earth. 

9  Adam  was  fram'd  of  equal  clay. 
Though  sov'reign  of  the  rest ; 
Designed  for  nobler  ends  than  they, 
With  God's  own  image  bless'd. 
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Thus  glorious  in  the  Maker's  eye. 
The  young  creation  stood ; 

He  saw  the  building  from  on  high. 
His  word  pronounc'd  it  good. 


11  Lord,  while  the  frame  of  nature  stands. 
Thy  praise  shall  fill  my  tongue ; 
'  But  the  new  world  of  grace  demands 
A  more  exalted  song. 


THE   WORKS   OF   GOD. 

34;  1  •  Nature  and  Chrace,    (L.  M.) 

1  1^ ATURE  with  open  volume  standi, 
X^    To  spread  her  Maker^s  praise  9lW 
And  every  labour  of  his  handls. 

Show  something  worthy  of  a  G^od. 

2  But  in  the  grace  that  rescu'd  man. 
His  brightest  form  of  glory  shines; 
Here  on  the  cross  'tis  fairest  drawn, 
In  precious  blood  and  crimson  lines. 

3  Here  his  whole  name  appears  completo* 
Nor  wit  can  g^ess,  nor  reason  prove, 
Which  of  the  letters  best  is  writ. 

The  power,  the  wisdom,  or  the  love.    ^ 

4  Here  I  behold  his  inmost  heart. 
Where  grace  and  vengeance  strangely  ji 
Piercing  his  Son  with  sharpest  smart, 
To  make  the  purchased  pleasure  mine.  ^ 

5  O  the  sweet  wonders  of  that  cross. 
Where  God  the  Saviour  lov*d  and  d/i! 
Her  noblest  life  my  spirit  draws. 
From  his  dear  wounds  and  bleeding  sid^ 

6  I  would  for  ever  speak  his  name,         \ 
In  sounds  to  mortal  ears  unknown ; 
With  angels  join  to  praise  the  Lamb* 
And  worship  at  his  Father^s  throne. 

342.        Praise  to  the  Creator.    (L.  M.) 

1  T  OOK  up^  ye  saints,  direct  year  ejei 
-"  To  him  who  dwells  above  the  skiei 
With  your  glad  notes  his  praise  rehean 
Who  form'd  the  mighty  universe. 


Dis  gionons  race  to  ran  ;  r-.  u 

ver  mooDy  nor  stars  delay,  j .  i "  || 

le  along  th'  ethereal  way.  i' /r. 

«  ■   ■   ■ 

ig  with  life,  air,  earth,  and  sea, 
b'  Almighty's  high  decree ; 
ry  tribe  he  gives  their  food, 
peaks  the  whole  divinely  good. 

t  complete  the  wond'rons  plan, 
^arth  and  dust  he  fashions  man ; 
I  the  last,  in  him  the  best, 
iaker^B  image  stands  confest. 

irhile  thy  glorious  works  I  view, 
then  my  heart  and  soul  anew ; 
lid  thy  purest  light  to  shine, 
9aaty  glow  with  charms  divine. 


THE   WORKS   OP   GOD. 

3  Thy  glories  blaze  all  natare  roond^ 

And  strike  the  gazing  sight ; 
Through  skies  and  seas,  and  adid  groi 
With  terror  and  delight. 

4  Infinite  strength  and  eqoal  skilly 

Shine  through  the  worlds  abroad ; 
Our  souls  with  vast  amazement  fill. 
And  speak  the  builder — God. 

5  But  still  the  wonders  of  thy  grace. 

Our  softer  passions  move ; 
Pity  divine,  in  Jesus'  face. 
We  see,  adore,  and  love. 

344.         'ne  uncbmded  Sun.    (P.M.) 

1  npH'  unclouded  sun !  while  I  sorvaf 
•Jl   Th'  appointed  ruler  of  the  dny,     | 

My  spirit  ardent  cries ;  , 

Enlighten,  Lord,  my  darken'd  mind;    j 
By  truth's  bright  beams  I  fain  wooUM 

Salvation's  blessed  prize.  J 

3  Th'  unclouded  sun !  how  it  displayi»     i 
In  its  reviving — cheering  rays. 

An  image  of  my  Lord? 
O  Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise, 
Revive,  and  cheer,  and  make  me  wiiB* 

Health  to  my  mind  aflbrd. 

3  Th'  unclouded  sun !  an  emblem  brigU 
Of  the  approaching  world  of  light,       J 

Without  a  dark'ning  veil !  ^ 

Knowledge  shall  shine  resplendantttci* 
Nor  clouds,  nor  tempests  interfere. 

But  light  and  truth  prevail. 


PROVIDENCE. 

6  Life,  like  a  fountain  rich  and  firee^ 
Springs  from  the  presence  of  the  Lo 
And  in  thy  light  our  souls  shall  see. 
The  glories  pronus'd  in  thy  word. 

34u«    PraUefor  temporal  Bleuingi*    (L. '. 

1  \^[rE  hiess  the  Lord^  the  just,  the  go< 

▼  ▼  Who  fills  our  hearts  with  joy  and 
Who  pours  his  blessings  from  the  skies, 
And  loads  our  days  with  rich  supplies. 

2  He  sends  the  sun  his  circuit  round. 
To  cheer  the  fruits,  to  warm  the  ground 
He  bids  the  clouds,  with  plenteous  rain 
Refresh  the  thirsty  earth  again. 

3  'Tis  to  his  care  we  owe  our  breath. 
And  all  our  near  escapes  from  death : 
Safety  and  health  to  God  belong ; 

He  heals  the  weak,  and  guards  the  stroi 

4  He  makes  the  saint  and  sinner  prove. 
The  common  blessings  of  his  love ; 
But  the  wide  difTrence  that  remains. 
Is  endless  joy,  or  endless  pains. 

5  The  Lord  that  bruis'd  the  serpent's  heat 
On  all  the  serpent's  seed  shall  tread  ; 
The  stubborn  sinner's  hope  confound. 
And  smite  him  with  a  lasting  wound. 

6  But  his  right  h^nd  his  saints  shall  raise, 
From  the  deep  earth,  or  deeper  seas; 
And  bring  them  to  his  courts  above, 

^    There  shall  they  taste  his  special  love. 


PROVIDENCE. 


17-  The  Mystery  of  Providence  unfolded.  (S.  M.) 

1     CURE  tliere's  a  righteous  God, 
^  Nor  is  religion  vain ; 
Though  men  of  vice  may  boast  aloud. 
And  men  of  grace  complain. 

If    I  saw  the  wicked  rise. 
And  felt  my  heart  repine ; 
While  haughty  fools,  with  scornful  eyes, 
In  robes  of  honour  shine. 

[•    Pamjper^d  with  wanton  ease, 
^eir  flesh  looks  full  and  fair  ; 
^eir  wealth  rolls  in  like  flowing  seas. 
And  grows  without  their  care. 

^fee  from  the  plagues  and  pains> 
'    rp.  '^^  pious  souls  endure, 

^oroQgh  all  their  life  oppression  reigns. 
And  racks  the  humble  poor. 

M^eir  impious  tongues  blaspheme 
•Hie  everlasting  God ; 
^ir  malice  blasts  the  good  man's  name, 
And  spreads  their  lies  abroad. 

^    But  I  with  flowing  tears, 
^^  Indulged  my  doubts  to  rise ; 
Is  there  a  God  that  sees,  or  hears, 
"  The  things  below  the  skies  ?" 

The  tumults  of  my  thought. 
Held  me  in  hard  suspense ; 
Till  to  thy  house  my  feet  were  brought. 
To  learn  tby  justice  thence. 
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8  Thy  word,  with  light  and  power. 
Did  my  mistake  amend ; 

I  view'd  the  sinners'  life  before. 
Bat  here  I  learnt  their  end* 

9  On  what  a  slippery  steep'. 
The  thoughtless  wretches  go  ; 

And  O  that  dreadful  fiery  deep. 
That  waits  their  fall  below  I 

10      Lord,  at  thy  feet  I  bow» 

Mv  thoughts  no  more  repine; ' 
I  call  my  God  my  portion  now. 
And  all  my  powers  are  thine* . 

348 .     The  Darkneu  of  Prmndmc$.    (L.  M.) 


1  T  ORD,  we  adore  thy  yast  desigai^ 
-^-^  The  obscure  abyss  of  providence; 
Too  deep  to  sound  with  mortal  lines,       , 
Too  dark  to  view  with  feeble  sense.        i 

2  Now  thou  array'st  thine  awful  face,         I 
In  angry  frowns,  without  a  smile ; 

We  through  the  cloud  believe  thy  griMi 
Secure  of  thy  compassion  stilU 

3  Through  seas  and  storms  of  deep  distiA^^ 
We  sail  by  faith  and  not  by  signt ; 
Faith  iFuides  us  in  the  wilderness, 
Tb™^  11  «„  t™,.  «„i  ft.  idglt      J 

4  Dear  Father,  if  thy  lifted  rod 
Resolve  to  scourge  us  here  below. 
Still  we  must  lean  upon  our  God, 

arm  shall  bear  us  safdy  Aroogli* 


PROVIDENCB. 

4  JesuSy.  in  whom  all  fallness  dwells. 

Through  endless  years  the  same ; 
To  every  hungry  soul  reveals 
The  glories  of  his  name, 

5  Thousands  in  this  dark  world  below. 

His  faithfulness  attest ; 
In  worlds  above,  ten  thousand  know^ 
That  humble  souls  are  blest. 

35  !•  TheMerciesof  God  reviewed.  "Psiimcm 

(C.  M.) 

1  TTTHEN  all  thy  mercies,  O  my  God, 

▼  ▼     My  rising  soul  surveys ; 
Transported  with  the  view,  I'm  lost 
In  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

2  Oh !  how  shall  words,  with  equal  wanoft 

The  gratitude  declare. 
That  glows  within  my  ravished  heart  ;** 
But  thou  canst  read  it  there. 

3  Thy  providence  my  life  sustain'd, 

And  all  my  wants  redress'd ; 
When  in  the  silent  womb  I  lay. 
And  hung  upon  the  breast. 

4  To  all  my  weak  complaints,  and  cri6^ 

Thy  mercy  lent  an  ear ; 
Ere  yet  my  feeble  thoughts  had  leanitf 
To  form  themselves  in  prayer. 

5  Unnumber'd  comforts  to  my  soul> 

Thy  tender  care  bestow'd. 
Before  my  infant  heart  conceived, 
From  whom  those  comforts  flov'd. 


PROVIDENGK. 

)D  in  the  slippery  paths  of  youth, 
ith  heedless  steps  I  ran ; 
e  arniy  unseen,  convey'd  me  safe, 
id  led  me  up  to  man. 

agh  hidden  dangers,  toils,  and  deaths. 
Gently  clear'd  my  way ; 
through  the  pleasing  snares  of  vice, 
>re  to  be  fear'd  than  they. 

1  worn  by  sickness,  oft  hast  thou 
th  health  renew'd  my  face  ; 
i^faen  in  sins  and  sorrows  sunk, 
liv'd  my  soul  with  grace. 

» 

iounteous  hand,  with  worldly  biiss, 
s  made  my  cup  run  o'er ; 
in  a  kind  and  faithful  friend, 
s  doubled  all  my  store. 

lousand,  thousand  precious  giHs, 
daily  thanks  employ ; 
the  least,  a  cheerful  heart, 
t  tastes  those  gifts  with  joy. 

fh  ev'ry  period  of  my  life, 

goodness  I'll  pursue ; 
Iter  death,  in  distant  worlds, 

glorious  theme  renew. 

nature  fails,  and  day  and  night 
de  thy  works  no  more ; 
3r  grateful  heart,  O  Lord, 
mercj  shall  adore. 


PROVIDENGB. 

13  Through  all  eternity,  to  thee 
A  joyful  song  FU  raise ; 
Bnt  O,  eternity's  too  shorty 
To  utter  all  thy  praise ! 

352.       Providence  mystericui*    (C.H.) 

1  /^  OD  moves  in  a  mysterious  way^ 
VX  His  wonders  to  perform ; 

He  plants  his  footsteps  in  the  8ea» 
Aiid  rides  upon  the  storm. 

2  Deep  in  unfathomable  mines. 

Of  never-failing  skill. 
He  treasures  up  his  bright  designs. 
And  works  his  sovereign  wiD. 

3  Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  tal^ 

The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread. 
Are  biff  with  mercy,  and  shall  breakt 
In  blessings  on  your  head* 

4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  seDse, 

But  trust  him  for  his  grace; 
Behind  a  frowning  providence. 
He  hides  a  smiling  face. 

5  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast, 

Unfolding  every  hour ; 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste. 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

6  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err. 

And  scan  his  work  in  vain ; 
God  is  his  own  interpreter. 
And  he  will  make  it  ^lahu 


:f 


evtfjf  loftere  pmeui  to  Muppari  and  bless 

kis  Servants,    (C.  M.)  ;.!::: 

T  are  thy  servants  blest,  O  Lord !  ■ !  ■  { 

ow  sure  is  their  defence !  il^  | 

wisdom  is  their  guide,  ^ .  ^  j: 

help,  omnipotence.  [jji 

ipi  realms,  and  lands  remote,  .-t;'l 

Drted  by  thy  care,  \  \\\^ 

iss  nnhart  through  homing  climes,  :  :\;  ';:j| 

breathe  in  tainted  air.  Yt'-i 

roy  sweetens  ev'ry  soil,  j:  ■  ?i 

»  cv'ry  region  please ;  i  'V 

iry  ircKsen  hills  it  warms,  k 

smooths  the  boisf  reus  seas.  ' 


' 


.{ 
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by  the  dreadful  tempest  toss'd,  ,  i  L' 

on  the  broken  wave ;  ".  f  ;  [ 

tow  then  art  not  slow  to  hear, 
mpotent  to  save. 

rm  is  laid,  the  winds  retire, 
[ient  to  thy  will ; 


a  that  roar  at  thv  command.  J!-/':! 


'  I' 
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PROVIDBNCE. 

8  My  life,  whilst  thoa  preserv'st  my  life, 
Thy  sacrifice  shall  be ; 
And  O  may  death,  when  death  shall  coi 
Unite  my  soal  to  Thee ! 

354.     Creation  and  Providence.     (C.  M.) 

1  T   ORD,  when  our  raptar'd  thought  s 
-Lj  Creation's  beauties  o'er ; 

All  nature  joins  to  teach  thy  praise. 
And  bid  oar  soak  adore. 

2  Where'er  we  tarn  oar  gazing  eyes. 

Thy  radiant  footsteps  shine  ; 
Ten  thousand  pleasing  wonders  ris^ 
And  speak  their  source  divine. 

3  The  livinff  tribes  of  countless  forms. 

In  edLtm,  and  sea,  and  air; 
The  meanest  flies,  ^e  smallest  wonnii 
Almighty  power  declare. 

4  Thy  wisdom,  power,  and  goodness,  hH 

in  all  thy  works  appear; 
And,  O !  let  man  thy  praise  record; 
Man,  thy  distinguish'd  care ! 

U  From  thee  .the  breath  of  life  he  drev; 
That  breath  thy  power  maintaim; 
Thy.  tender  mercy,  ever  new. 

His  brittle  frame  sustains.  |t 

a  Yet  nobler  favours  claim  his  praise, 
Of  reason's  light  possess'd ; 
By  revelation's  brightest  rays. 
Still  more  divinely  bless'd. 


PSOVIDENGE. 

7  Thy  proridence,  his  constant  gnard. 

When  threat* ning>  woes  impend  ; 
Or  will  th'  impending  dangers  ward. 
Or  timely  succonrs  lend. 

6  On  as  that  providence  has  shone. 
With  gentle  smiling  rays  ; 
0,  may  oar  lips  and  lives  make  known. 
Thy  goodness  and  thy  praise  ! 


>5  •    JEvery  Creature  at  God's  Command.    (P.  M.) 

L  Xj^IiUAH'S  example  declares, 
.   XZj  Whatever  distress  may  betide, 
Thci  saints  may  commit  all  their  cares 

To  him,  who  will  always  provide. 
When  rain,  long  with-held  from  the  earth, 

Occasion'd  a  famine  of  breao. 
The  prophet,  secured  from  th^  dearth. 
By  ravens  was  constantly  fed. 

S  More  likely  to  rob  than  to  feed. 

Were  ravens  who  live  upon  prey ; 
But  where  the  Lord's  people  have  need. 

His  goodness  will  find  out  a  way. 
This  instance  to  those  may  seem  strange, 

Who  know  not  how  faith  can  prevail ; 
^Qt  sooner  all  nature  shall  change. 

Than  one  of  God's  promises  fail. 

^or  is  it  a  singular  case  ; 

The  wonder  is  often  renew'd  ; 
^d  many  may  say,  to  God's  praise. 

By  ravens  he  sendetb  them  food . 

3  E 


FALL  OF   MAN. 

Thus  worldlings,  though  raveDS  indeed. 
Though  greedy  and  selfish  their  miiid, 

If  Grod  has  a  servant  to  feed. 
Against  their  own  will  can  be  kind. 

4  Thus  Satan,  the  raven  unclean,  ^ 

That  croaks  in  the  ears  of  the  samfi» 
O'erruFd  by  a  power  unseen. 

Administers  oft  to  their  wants : 
God  teaches  them  how  to  find  food, 

From  all  the  temptations  they  fed: 
This  raven,  who  thirsts  for  my  blood. 

Has  help'd  me  to  many  a  meaL 

5  How  safe  and  how  happy  are  they. 

Who  on  the  good  Shepherd  rehr ! 
He'll  give  them  out  strength  for  tne  dif 

Their  wants  he  will  surely  sapply: 
He  ravens  and  lions  can  tame. 

All  creatures  obey  his  command : 
Then  let  me  rejoice  in  his  name. 

And  leave  all  my  cares  in  his  Jband. 

FALL  OF  MAN. 
S5u.     Original  and  actual  Sin  amfeuei.   (L 


1  T   ORD,  I  am  vile,  conceived  in  sin; 
-Lj  And  bom  unholy  and  unclean; 
Sprung  from  the  man  whose  guilty  fii 
Corrupts  the  race,  and  taints  us  alL 

2  Soon  as  we  draw  our  infant  breath,       ' 
The  seeds  of  sin  grow  up  for  death ; 
Thy  law  demands  a  perfect  heart. 

But  we're  defil'd  in  every  part 


lagv  IB  lay  gnc« : 

i  Anns  can  make  me  clean : 

f  lies  deep  within. 

g  bird,  nor  bleeding  beast, 
»  branch,  nor  Eprinkling  priest, 

f  brook,  nor  flood,  nor  sea, 
e  dismal  stain  away. 

Gtod,  tiiy  blood  alone 

T  sufficient  to  atone  ; 

can  make  me  white  as  snow ; 

types  coald  cleanse  me  so. 

t  disturbs  and  breaks  my  peace, 
or  soul  hath  rest  or  ease ; 
le  bear  thy  pardoning  voice, 
my  broken  bones  r^oice. 


FALL  OF   MAN. 

e)  Conceived  in  sin,  (O  wretched  state !) 
Before  we  draw  our  breath; 
The  first  jouDg  pulse  begins  to  beat 
Iniquity  and  death. 

4  How  Strong  in  our  degenerate  bloody 

The  old  corruption  reigns  ; 
And.  mingling  with  the  crooked  floods 
Wanders  through  all  our  veins  ! 

5  Wild  and  unwholesome  as  the  root. 

Will  all  the  branches  be ; 
"How  can  we  hope  for  living  fruit. 
From  such  a  deadly  tree  ?   . 

6  What  mortal  power,  from  things  unclcai 

Can  pure  productions  bring? 
Who  can  command  a  vital  stream. 
From  an  infected  spring  ? 

7  Yet,  mighty  God,  thy  wond'rous  love. 

Can  make  our  nature  clean ; 
While  Christ  and  grace  prevail  above 
The  tempter,  death,  and  sin. 

8  The  second  Adam  shall  restore. 

The  ruins  of  the  first ; 
Hosanna  to  that  sov'reign  power. 
That  new  creates  our  dust. 

358.       Conviction  of  Sin  by  the  MoralLtv* 
Rom.  vii.  8,  &c.    (C.  M.) 

1  T   ORD,  how  secure  my  conscience  ••^j 
-■-^  And  felt  no  inward  dread  ; 
I  was  alive  without  the  law. 
And  thought  my  sins  were  dead. 


FALL  OP   MAN. 

3  Bat  whilst  our  spirits,  fili'd  with  awe» 
Behold  the  terrors  of  thy  law. 

We  sing  the  honours  of  thy  grace. 
That  sent  to  save  oar  niin'd  race. 

4  We  sing  thine  everlasting  Son, 
Who  join'd  oar  nature  to  hia  own ; 
Adam  the  second,  from  the  daat, 
Raises  the  ruins  of  the  first. 

5  By  the  rebellion  of  one  man. 
Through  all  his  seed  the  mischief  ran; 
And  by  one  man's  obedience  now. 
Are  all  his  seed  made  righteoas  too. 

6  Where  sin  did  reign  and  death  aboond. 
There  have  the  sons  of  Adam  foond 
Abounding  life ;  there,  dorious  graoe^ 
Reigns  through  the  Lord  our  rignteooflM 

360.  Faith  in  Christ  for  PmrdoH^uui  SoiMf^foi 

(C.  M.) 

OW  sad  our  state  by  nature  is ! 
Our  sin  how  deep  it  stains  ! 
And  Satan  binds  our  captive  minds, 
Fast  in  his  slavish  chains. 

2  But  there's  a  voice  of  sov'reigpi  gnK^ 
Sounds  from  the  sacred  word. 
Ho,  ye  despairing  sinners,  come, 

And  trust  upon  the  Lord." 

3  My  soul  obeys  th'  almighty  call. 
And  runs  to  this  relief; 

I  would  believe  thy  promise.  Lord ; 
Ob !  he^>  my  \mbeUef  • 


H 
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reigning  sins  sabdiie ; 

the  old  dragon  from  his  seat, 

ite  my  heart  anew. 

S.weak,  luid  helpless  worm, 
J  kind  anna  I  rail ; 
in  my  strengtii  and  righteoasnesa, 
Jemu,  and  my  All. 


TomptNabirt  from  Adam.    (CM.) 

ESS'D  with  the  joys  of  innocence, 

Ldam  oar  fkther  stood, 

6  debaa'd  his  sonl  to  sense, 

1  eat  forbidden  food. 

re  are  bom  a  sensual  race, 

linfol  joys  inclin'd; 


FALL   OF   MAN. 

5  Eternal  Spirit !  write  thy  law». 
Upon  our  inward  parts ; 
And  let  the  second  Adam  draw» 
His  image  on  our  hearts. 

36^.  The  MadneuofSin.  Isaiah  xzxiii.  14 

1  C  INNER,  O  why  so  thonghtiess  gr 
^  Why  in  such  dreadfnl  haste  to  di 
Daring  to  leap  to  worlds  unknown. 
Heedless  against  thy  God  to  fly  ? 

2  Wilt  thon  despise  eternal  fete, 
Urg'd  on  by  sin*s  fantastic  dreams. 
Madly  attempt  th'  infernal  gate,    ' 
And  force  thy  passage  to  the  flames  ! 

3  Stay>  sinner,  on  the  gospel  plains. 
Behold  the  God  of  love  unfold. 
The  glories  of  his  dying  pains,. 
For  ever  telling,  yet  untold.. 

363 .     The  Danger  of  WUful  Sin.     Ezek. 

(P.M.) 

1  CTOP,  poor  sinner !  stop  and  think 
*^  Before  you  farther  go ; 

Will  you  sport  upon  the  brink. 

Of  everlasting  woe  ? 
All  your  sins  will  round  you  crowd. 
Sins  of  a  blood-crimson  dye  ; 
Each  for  vengeance  crying  loud. 

And  what  can  you  .reply  t 

2  Say,  have  you  an  arm  like  God, 

That  you  his  will  oppose  ? 
Fear  you  not  that  iron  rod. 
With  which  he  breaks  his  foes  i 


THE   MEDIATION  OF  CHRIST,  ftc. 

2  Let  elders  worship  at  his  feet. 

The  church  adore  aronud. 
With  vials  fall  of  odoara  ilweet» 
And  harps  of  sweeter  soand. 

3  Those  are  the  prayers  of  the  saints. 

And  these  the  hymns  they  raise : 
Jesus  is  kind  to  oar  complunts. 
He  loves  to  hear  oar  praise. 

4  Eternal  Father,  who  shall  look. 

Into  thy  secret  will  ? 
Who  bat  the  Son  shall  take  that  book. 
And  open  ev'ry  seal  ? 

5  He  shall  fulfil  thy  great  decrees. 

The  Son  deserves  it  well ; 
Loy  in  his  hand,  the  sovereign  I^crra, 
Of  heav'n,  and  death,  and  heu  t 

6  Now  to  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slaiP* 

Be  endless  blessings  paid ; 
Salvation,  glory,  joy,  remain. 
For  ever  on  thy  head. 

7  Thou  hast  redeem'd  oar  souls  with  bl^ 

Hast  set  the  prisoners  free. 
Hast  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  Gr^ 
And  we  shall  reign  with  thee. 

8  The  worlds  of  nature  and  of  grace. 

Are  put  beneath  thy  pow'r ; 
Then  shorten  these  delaying  days. 
And  bring  the  promis'd  hour. 


THE   MEDIATION  O*  C 
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Ye  dying  sovh,  tluit;  ; 

In  darkness  and  disto 

**  Look  from  the  bordera  < 

"  To  my  recovering  gm 

Sinners  shall  hear  the  ac 

Their  thankful  tong^oes  j 

Our  righteousness  and  i 

In  thee,  the  Lord,  alo 

4      In  thee  shall  Israel  tmst 

And  see  their  gnilt  forgi 

God  will  pronounce  the  sii 

And  take  the  saints  to  1 

367. Christ  the  WudamofOod.1 

(S.M.)  ■ 

1  OHALL  wisdom  cry  a 
^  And  Aot  her  speech 

The  voice  of  God's  etema 
Deserves  it  no  regard  ? 

2  ''I  was  his  chief  deligh 
**  His  everlasting  Son^. 

*'  Before  the  first  of  all  ;hii 
''  Creation,  was  begnn.' 

3  **  Before  the  flying  cloa 
**  Before  the  solid  land, 

*'  Before  the  fields,  before 
**  I  dwelt  at  his  right  ks 

4  '<  When  he  adorn'd  the 
"  And  built  them,  I  was 

"  To  order  when  the  sun  s 
**  And  marshal  every  ats 


THB  MBDIATION   OF  CHRIST,  &C. 
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When  he  ponr^d  out  the  sea, 
**  And  spread  the  flowing  deep ; 
I  g^ve  the  flood  a  firm  decree, 
**  In  its  own  bounds  to  keep. 

'*  Upon  the  empty  air, 
**  The  earth  was  balanced  well ; 
"  With  joy  I  saw  the  mansion  where 
"  The  sons  of  m^i  should  dwell. 

"  My  busy  thoughts  at  first, 
^*  On  their  salvation  ran, 
*'  Ere  sin  was  bom,  or  Adam's  dust, 
**  Was  fashion'd  to  a  man. 

I      **  llien  come,  receive  my  grace. 
*•  Te  children,  and  be  wise ; 
**  Happy  the  man  that  keeps  my  ways  ; 
**  The  man  that  shuns  them  dies." 


lo.  Christ  the  Son  equal  wUh  the  Father,  (L.  M.) 

BRIGHT  King  of  glory,  dreadful  God ! 
Our  spirits  bow  before  thy  seat. 
To  thee  we  lift  an  humble  thought, 
And  worship  at  thine  awful  feet. 

t  Thy  power  hath  form'd,  thy  wisdom  sways 
All  nature  with  a  sov'reign  word  ; 
And  the  bright  world  of  stars  obeys 
The  will  of  their  superior  Lord. 

8  Mercy  and  truth  unite  in  one, 
And  smiling  sit  at  thy  right  hand  ; 
Eternal  justice  guards  thy  throne, 
And  vengeance  waits  thy  dread  command. 

2f 


ADVENT   OF   0HR18T. 

4  A  thousand  seraphs  strong  wsjA  brigl^ 
Stand  round  the  glorioos  Deitv ; 

But  who  amongst  the  sons  of  uglit» 
Pretends  comparison  witb  ih^i 

5  Yet  there  is  one  of  human  ffame, 
Jesus,  array'd  in  flesh  and  blood. 
Thinks  it  no  robbery  to  elaim, 

A  full  equality  with  God. 

G  Their  glory  shines  with  equal  beams ; 
Their  essence  is  for  ever  one. 
Though  they  are  known  by  diflTrent  name 
The  Father  God,  and  God  the  S<m. 

7  Then  let  the  name  of  Christ  our  King, 
With  equal  honours  be  ador'd  ; 
His  praise  let  every  angel  sing» 
And  all  the  nations  own  their  liord. 


ADVENT  OF  CHRIST. 

369*  The  Deity  and  Humanity  of  Ckriti..  M 

Col.  i.  10.    (L.M.) 

L  T^  RE  the  blue  heav'ns  were  stretch'd  ab 
JL-^  From  everlasting  was  the  Word ; 
With  God  he  was ;  the  Word  was  God, 
And  must  divinely  be  ador'd. 

2  By  his  own  power  were  all  things  made; 
By  him  supported  all  things  stand ; 
Ue  is  the  whole  creation's  bead« 
And  angels  fly  at  his  command. 


ADVENT   OP   CHRIST. 

4  To  bring  the  glorioas  news, 
A  heav'nly  form  appears  ; 

He  tells  the  shepherds  of  their  joys. 
And  banishes  their  fears. 

5  ''Go,  humble  swains,**  said  he, 
"  To  David's  city  fly ; 

''  The  promised  infant  bom  to-day, 
"  Doth  in  a  manger  lie. 

6  **  With  looks  and  heart  serene, 
"  Go  visit  Christ  your  King;** 

And  straight  a  flaming  troop  was  sees 
The  Shepherds  heard  them  sing : 

7  ''  Glory  to  God  on  high, 

''  And  heav'nly  peace  on  earth, 
''  Good-will  to  men,  to  angels  joy, 
"  At  the  Redeemer's  birth  r 

8  In  worship  so  divine. 

Let  saints  employ  their  tongues, 
With  the  celestfal  host  we  join. 
And  loud  repeat  their  songs  : 

9  "  Glory  to  God  on  high, 

''  And  heav'nly  peace  on  earth, 
**  Good-will  to  men,  to  angels  joy, 
"  At  our  Redeemer's  birth.** 


371-       The  same.    Luke  ii.  13, 14.    {V.lt 

1  TTARK  !  the  herald-angels  sing, 
-Tl  Glory  to  the  new-born  king ; 
Peace  on  earth,  and  mercy  mild, 
God  and  sinners  reconcil'd. 


all  ye  nafioiifly  rise, 
i  tnmnphs  of  the  skies ; 
le  angelic  hosts  proclaim, 
t  is  lK>m  in  Bethlehem !" 

by  highest  heaven  ador'd, 
the  everlasting  Lord ; 
time  behold  him  come, 
ig  of  a  virgin's  womb. 

n  flesh  the  Grodhead  see, 
'  incarnate  Deity ! 
as  man  with  men  t*  appear, 
3nr  Emmanuel  here.    ' 

he  heav'n-bom  Prince  of  Peace ! 
he  Son  of  Righteousness  ! 
ind  life  to  all  he  brings, 
snth  healing  in  his  wings. 

e  lays  hb  glory  by, 
that  man  no  more  may  die ; 
to  n^se  the  sons  of  earth, 
to  give  them  second  birth. 

desire  of  nations,  come, 
ns  thy  humble  home ; 
:he  woman's  conquering  seed, 
in  us  the  serpent's  head. 

s  likeness  now  efface, 
thine  image  in  its  place ; 
1  Adam,  from  above, 
itate  us  in  thy  love. 


ADVENT  OP   CHRIST. 

372.  ThelncamatitmofChrut.  2Cor.ix.U.(C 

1  TN  heaven  the  rapt'rons  song  began, 
J-  And  sweet  seraphic  fire 
Through  all  the  shining  legions  ran. 

And  strung  and  tun'd  the  lyre. 

2  Swift  through  the  vast  expanse  it  flew, 

And  loud  the  echo  roird  ; 
The  theme,  the  song,  the  joy  was  new, 
'Twas  more  than  heaven  could  hold. 

3  Down  through  the  portals  of  the  sky, 

Th'  impetuous  torrent  ran  ; 
And  angels  flew,  with  eager  joy. 
To  bear  the  news  to  man. 

4  Hark  !  the  cherubic  armies  shout. 

And  glory  leads  the  song ; 
Good-will  and  peace  are  heard  throughon 
Th'  harmonious,  heavenly  throng. 

5  With  joy  the  chorus  we'll  repeat, 

''  Glory  to  Grod  on  high ; 
*'  Good-will  and  peace  are  now  complete, 
"  Jesus  was  bom  to  die."  - 

6  Hail,  Prince  of  life,  for  ever  hail ! 

Redeemer,  Brother,  Friend ! 
Though  earth,  and  time,  and  life  should  fidi 
Thy  praise  shall  never  end. 

yjo.    Chrufs  Ministry  and  Work.  Luke  iv.  18,  li 

(C.  M.) 

1  TT  ARK  the  glad  sound,  the  Saviour  cost 
-tl  The  Saviour  promis'd  long  ! 
Let  every  heart  prepare  a  throne. 
And  every  voice  a  song. 
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)n  him  the  Spirit,  largely  ponr'd. 

Exerts  its  sacred  fire ; 
HTisdom  and  might,  and  sseal  and  love. 

His  holy  breast  inspire. 

le  comes,  the  prisoners  to  release. 

In  Satan's  bondage  held  ; 
%e  gates  of  brass  before  him  burst. 

The  iron  fetters  yield. 

[e  comes,  from  thickest  films  of  vice. 

To  clear  the  mental  ray  ; 
bid  on  the  eye-balis  of  the  blind. 

To  ponr  celestial  day. 

le  comes,  the  broken  heart  to  bind. 

The  bleeding  soul  to  cure ; 
Ind,  with  the  treasures  of  his  grace, 

T  enrich  the  humble  poor. 

^ar  glad  Hosannas,  Prince  of  Peace, 
Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim ; 
nd  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring. 
With  thy  beloved  name. 

The  Saviour's  Birth.   Luke  ii.  11.    (P.M.) 

IFT  up  your  heads  in  joyful  hope, 
*  Salute  the  happy  morn  ; 
acfa  heavenly  power 
reclaims  the  glad  hour, 
Tesus  the  Saviour  is  bom ! 

lory  be  to  God  on  high, 
him  the  praise  is  due ; 
e  word  is  sealed, 
3  Saviour's  reveal'd, 
troves  that  the  record  is  true. 
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3  Let  joy  around  like  rivers  flow. 

Flow  0D«  and  still  increase ; 
Spread  o'er  the  earth. 
At  Jesu's  birth. 
For  heaven  and  earth  are  at  peace. 

4  Now  the  good  will  of  heaven  is  shown. 

To  Adam's  helpless  race  : 
Messiali's  come. 
To  ransom  his  own. 
To  save  them  by  infinite  grace. 

5  Then  let  as  join  the  heavens  above. 

Where  hymning  seraphs  ising. 
Join  all  glad  powers. 
For  their  Lord  is  ours. 
Our  Prophet,  our  Priest,  and  our  KingA 


375 .       When  they  saw  the  Star  they  rejaUd' 

Matt.  ii.  10.    (P.  M.) 

1  OONS  of  men,  behold  from  far, 
^  Hail  the  long  expected  star, 
Jacob's  star  that  g^ids  the  night. 
Guides  bewilder'd  nature  right. 

2  Fear  not  hence  that  there  should  flo^' 
Wars  or  pestilence  below, — 

Wars  it  bids  and  tumults  cease, 
Ush'ring  in  the  Prince  of  peace. 

3  M'ld  he  shines  on  all  beneath. 
Piercing  throuf^h  the  shades  of  deaths 
Scatt'ring  error's  wide-spread  night. 
Kindling  darkness  into  light. 
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3  Loud  shall  oar  praise  arise. 
For  Jesa's  matchless  loye ; 
Who  left  yon  blissfbl  skies. 
And  **  Royalties  above !" 

Oar  soals  to  save. 
He  poor  became ; 
He  bore  onr  shame. 
His  life  he  gave. 

4  O  may  this  glorious  light. 
Shine,  and  o'erspread  the  earth ; 
That  heathens  may  delis^ht. 

To  sing  a  Saviours  biru  ! 
Blest  with  the  rays. 
Of  truth  divine ; 
With  us  they'll  join. 
In  Jesa's  praise. 

3  /  /  •  Vhristthelang-expectedDelioertr.  Luke 

(P.  M.) 

1  /^OME,  thou  long-expected  Jesus, 
^^  Bom  to  set  thy  people  free ; 
From  our  fears  and  sins  release  us. 
Let  us  find  our  rest  in  thee : 
Israers  strength  and  consolation, 
Hope  of  all  the  earth  thou  art ; 
Dear  desire  of  every  nation, 

Joy  of  every  longing  heart. 

2  Bom  thy  people  to  deliver. 
Bom  a  child,  and  yet  a  king ; 
Born  to  reign  in  us  for  ever. 
Now  thy  gracious  kingdom  bring: 
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379* '  Miracles  in  the  Idfe,  Death,  and  Retmrm 

of  Christ.    (L.M.) 

1  TOEHOLD,  the  blind  their  sight  reeeiTe! 
jty  Behold,  the  dead  awake  and  live ! 
The  dumb  speak  wonders,  and  the  lame 
Leap  like  the  hart,  and  bless  his  name. 

2  Thus  doth  th'  eternal  Spirit  own. 
And  seal  the  mission  of  the  Son ; 
The  Father  vindicates  his  cause. 
While  he  hangs  bleeding  on  the  cross. 

3  He  dies !  the  heav'ns  in  mourning  stood ; 
He  rises,  and  appears  a  God : 

Behold  the  Lord  ascending  high. 
No  more  to  bleed,  no  more  to  die ! 

4  Hence  and  for  ever  from  my  heart, 
I  bid  my  doubts  and  fears  depart ; 
And  to  those  hands  my  soul  resign. 
Which  bear  credentials  so  divine. 

KINGDOM  OF  CHRIST,  Sic. 

380.  ne  Messiah's  Coming  and  Kim^dm.  (C 

1  T  OY  to  the  world,  the  Lord  is  cone  I 
^    Let  earth  rec^ve  her  King ; 

Let  ev'ry  heart  prepare  him  room. 
And  heav'n  and  nature  sing.  ' 

2  Joy  to  the  earth,  the  Savionr  reigns ! 

Let  men  their  songs  employ ; 
While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills,  and  pi 
Repeat  the  sounding  joy. 
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No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  g^ow. 

Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground ; 
Hd  comes  to  make  his  blessings  flow. 

Far  as  the  oarse  is  found. 

I  Be  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace. 
And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  glories  of  his  righteousness. 
And  wonders  of  his  love. 

( 1 .      Chriies  Kingdom  and  Majesty.    (S.  M.) 

I      npHE  Grod  Jehovah  reigns, 
I         -^    Let  all  the  nations  fear ; 
\  Jjet  sinners  tremble  at  his  throne, 
]      And  saints  be  humble  there. 

I     Jesus  the  Saviour  reigns, 
liCt  earth  adore  its  Lord ; 
Bright  cherubs  his  attendants  stand, 

^      Swift  to  fulfil  his  word. 
In  Zion  is  his  throne. 
His  honours  are  divine ; 
His  church  shall  make  his  wonders  known, 
For  there  his  glories  shine. 

■      How  holy  is  his  name ! 
^       How  terrible  his  praise ! 

Justice,  and  truth,  and  judgment  join. 
In  all  his  works  of  grace. 

)2 .     Chrisfs  Kingdom  and  Priesthood.    (C.  M.) 

JESUS,  our  Lord,  ascend  thy  throne, 
x\nd  near  the  Father  sit ; 
In  Zion  shall  thy  power  be  known, 
And  make  thy  foes  submit. 

2g 


^nd  own  thy  Z^^f  woniin-  d- 

•'esBs  oar  K^,»„  V  *"®''e ; 

«  God  shalj  exaf  .        "  ^°"*- 
«  And  his  5S  ?i!'  «^^'»n'«'<w  iiead 

'^a^  oppose  his  rj^"^«»  de«t 


Men     n^     -""Vefoai  «, 
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^*e  earth  and  si!  °«^  «ye»  •'       ^^^' 
Andtteo,,--epa^.dawa,. 
-  i-rom  the  third  heav'n    u 

^^etitri^^ViaS."^^ 
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4  Thy  throne.  O  God,  for  ever  stands ; 

Thy  word  of  grace  shall  prove  i 

A  peaceful  sceptre  in  thy  hands. 
To  rale  the  saints  by  love. 

5  Justice  and  truth  attend  thee  still,  *j 

But  mercv  is  thy  choice; 
And  God,  thy  God,  thy  soul  shall  fill 
With  most  peculiar  joys. 

385.   The  Kingdom  of  Chritt.  Zech.ix.9.  (P. 

1  T>  EJOICE,  the  Lord  is  King ; 
JLV  Your  God  and  King  adore ; 
Mortals,  give  thanks  and  sing. 
And  triumph  evermore : 

Lift  up  your  hearts,  lift  up  yonr  voice; 
Rejoice  aloud,  ye  saints,  rejoice. 

2  The  Saviour,  Jesus,  reigns. 
The  God  of  truth  and  love  ; 
When  he  had  purg'd  our  stains, 
He  took  his  seat  above  : 

Lift  up  your  hearts,  &c. 

3  His  kingdom  cannot  fail. 

He  rules  o'er  eartli  and  heaven ; 
The  keys  of  death  and  hell 
Are  to  our  Jesus  given  : 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  &c. 

4  Rejoice  in  glorious  hope, 
Jesus  the  judge  shall  come. 
And  take  his  servants  up 
To  their  eternal  home : 

We  soon  shall  hear  th'  archangeFs  voice, 
The  trump  of  God  shall  sound,  rejoice. 
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4  By  death  and  hell  pursa'd  in  vain. 
To  thee  the  ransom'd  seed  shall  oo 
Shooting  their  heavenly  Sion  gain 
And  pass  through  death  triumphal 

5  The  pain  of  life  shall  then  be  o'er, 
The  anguish  and  distracting  eare; 
There  sighing  grief  shall  weep  no 
And  sin  shall  never  enter  there. 

6  Where  pore,  essential  joy  ia  fonnc 
The  Lord's  redeem'd  their  heads  al 
With  everlasting  gladness  erowa'd 
And  fiU'd  with  love,  and  lost  in  pn 


388  •  Jexu»  seen  ofAngwU.  1  Tim.  iii.  \i 


1  /^  YE  immortal  throng, 
vy  Of  angels  round  the  throw 
Join  with  our  feeble  song. 

To  make  the  Saviour  known : 
On  earth  ye  knew 
His  wond'rous  grace. 
His  beauteous  lace 
In  heaven  ye  view. 

2  Ye  saw  the  heaven-bom  child. 
In  human  flesh  arra/d. 
Benevolent  and  mild. 
While  in  the  manger  laid : 

And  praise  to  God, 
And  peace  on  earth. 
For  such  a  birth. 
Proclaimed  aloud. 
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fe  m  the  wiUernesB 
Beheld  the  tempter  spoird, 
H^ell  known  in  every  dress, 
^  every  cmnbat  foil'd  ; 

And  jpy'd  to  orown 

The  victor's  head. 

When  Satan  fled 

Before  hil  frown* 

J'onnd  the  bloody  tree, 
0  press'd  with  strong  desire, 
hat  wond'rons  sight  to  see, 
he  Lord  of  life  expire ; 

And,  conid  yonr  eyes 

Hare  known  a  tear. 

Had  dropt  it  there 

In  sad  surprise. 

^nnd  his  sacred  tomb, 
.  filing  watch  ye  keep ; 
^U  the  blest  moment  come, 
^  ronse  him  from  his  sleep  : 

Then  roll'd  the  stone. 

And  all  ador'd 

Yonr  rising  Lord, 

With  joy  unknown. 

lien  all  array'd  in  light, 
^e  shining  conqueror  rode, 
Q  haiPd  his  rapturous  flight, 
p  to  the  throne  of  God ; 

And  wav'd  around 

Toor  golden  wings. 

And  struck  your  strings 

Of  sweetest  sound* 
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7  The  warbling  notes  pursue. 
And  loader  anthems  raise ; 
While  mortals  sing  with  you 
Their  own  Redeemer's  praise :  ' 

And  thoa,  my  heart. 

With  equal  flame. 

And  joy  the  same. 

Perform  thy  pari. 

389.       The  Works  of  Moset  and  tk€  Lamb. 

Rev.  XV.  3.  (C.  M.) 

1  *¥TOW  strong  thine  arm  is,  mighty  Go 
JtX  Who  womd  not  fear  thy  name! 
Jesus,  how  sweet  thy  graces  are  I 

Who  would  not  love  the  Lamb ! 

2  He  has  done  more  than  Moses  did. 

Our  Prophet  and  onr  King; 
From  bonds  of  hell  he  freed  our  soab> 
And  taught  our  lips  to  sing. 

3  In  the  Red  Sea  by  Moses'  hand, 

Th'  Egyptian  host  was  drown'd; 
But  his  own  blood  hides  all  our  sioi^ 
And  guilt  no  more  is  found. 

4  When  through  the  desert  Israel  we0^ 

With  manna  they  were  fed ; 
Onr  Lord  invites  us  to  his  flesh. 
And  calls  it  living  bread. 

5  Moses  beheld  the  promised  land. 

Yet  never  reached  the  place ; 
But  Christ  shall  bring  his  followers  hoi^i 
To  see  his  Father's  face. 
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en  shall  oar  love  and  joy  be  fall, 
Lnd  feel  a  warmer  flame, 
d  sweeter  voices  tone  the  song, 
)f  Moses  and  the  Lamb. 


ChrtMi,  the  Light  of  the  World.    Isa.  ix.  2. 
Luke  il.  32.    (P.  M.) 

I6HT  of  those,  whose  dreary  dwelliug 
^  Borders  on  the  shades  of  death ; 
me !  and,  by  thyself  revealing, 
Dissipate  the  clouds  beneath : 
le  new  heaven  and  earth's  Creator, 
In  oor  deepest  darkness  rise  ! 
ottering  all  the  night  of  nature,. 
Pouring  day  upon  our  eyes  ! 

ffl  we  wait  for  thine  appearing, 
Life  and  joy  thy  beams  impart ; 
oacing  all  our  fears,  and  cheering 
Every  poor  benighted  heart : 
^(Qe,  and  manifest  the  favour, 
^oa  hast  for  the  ransom'd  race ; 
^^e,  thou  dear  exalted  Saviour ! 
Come,  and  bring  thy  Gospel-grace. 

^^6  US,  in  thy  great  compassion, 
,0  thou  mild  pacific  Prince  ! 
'^e  the  knowledge  of  salvation. 
Give  the  pardon  of  our  sins  : 
i^  thine  all-sufficient  merit. 
Every  burdened  soul  release ; 
'  the  teachings  of  thy  Spirit, 
Gruide  us  into  perfect  peace. 
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391  •     Christ's  Candeseengum  md  Ghr^ksaiu 

(C.  M.) 

« 

1  /^  LORD,  onr  Lord,  how  wond'roiu  g 
^^  Is  thine  exalted  name ! 

The  glories  of  thy  heavenly  state 
Let  men  and  babes  proclaim. 

2  When  I  behold  thy  works  on  high. 

The  moon  that  rales  the  night. 
And  stars  that  well  adorn  the  sky. 
Those  moving  worlds  of  light ; 

3  Lord,  what  is  man,  or  all  his  race. 

Who  dwells  so  far  below. 
That  thoa  shouid'st  visit  him  with  graofl^ 
And  love  his  nature  so  ? 

4  That  thine  eternal  Son  should  bear 

To  take  a  mortal  form. 
Made  lower  than  his  angels  are. 
To  save  a  dying  worm ! 

5  Yet  while  he  liv*d  on  earth  unknowDy 

And  men  would  not  adore, 
Th'  obedient  seas  and  fishes  own 
His  Godhead  and  his  power. 

6  The  waves  lay  spread  beneath  his  feet; 

And  fish,  at  his  command, 
Bring  their  large  shoals  to  Peter^s  net, 
Bring  tribute  to  his  hand. 

7  These  lesser  glories  of  the  Son, 

Shone  through  the  fleshly  cloud ; 
Now  we  behold  him  on  his  thrcme. 
And  men  confess  him  God. 
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jet  him  be  crown'd  with  majesty. 
Who  bow'd  his  head  to  death  ; 

Lnd  be  his  honours  sounded  high, 
By  all  things  that  have  breath. 

Tesas,  our  Lord,  how  wond'rous  great 

Is  thine  exalted  name ! 
The  glories  of  thy  heavenly  state 

Iiet  the  whole  earth  proclaim. 

,     l%e  Condescension  of  God.    (L.  M.) 

rHY  favours.  Lord,  surprise  our  souls ; 
Will  the  Eternal  dwell  with  us  ? 
ilThat  canst  thou  find  beneath  the  poles. 
To  tempt  thy  chariot  downward  thus  ? 

Still  might  he  fill  his  starry  throne, 
(bid  please  his  ears  with  Gabriel's  songs  ; 
3ut  fli'  heav'nly  majesty  comes  down, 
\jid  bows  to  hearken  to  our  tongues. 

rreat  God,  what  poor  returns  we  pay, 
or  love  so  infinite  as  thine  I 
Wds  are  but  air,  and  tongues  but  clay, 
It  thy  compassion's  all  divine. 

The  same.    (L.  M.) 

^P  to  the  Lord  that  reigns  on  high. 
And  views  the  nations  from  afar, 
everlasting  praises  fly, 
tell  how  large  his  bounties  are. 

hat  can  shake  the  worlds  he  made, 
ith  his  word,  or  with  his  rod ; 

oodness  how  amazing  great ! 

vhat  a  condescending  God ! 
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3  God  that  must  stoop  to  view  the  skies. 
And  bow  to  see  what  angels  do ; 
J3own  to  our  earth  he  casts  his  eyes. 
And  bends  his  footsteps  downward  too. 

4  He  overrules  all  mortal  things. 
And  manages  our  mean  affairs  ; 
On  humble  souls  the  King  of  kings 
Bestows  his  counsels  and  his  cares. 

5  Our  sorrows  and  our  tears  we  pour 
Into  the  bosom  of  our  God  ; 
He  hears  us  in  the  mournful  hoar, 
And  helps  us  bear  the  heavy  load. 

6  In  vain  might  lofty  princes  try. 
Such  condescension  to  perform ; 
For  worms  were  never  rais'd  so  high, 
Above  their  meanest  fellow-worm. 

7  O  could  our  thankful  hearts  devise 
A  tribute  equal  to  thy  grace ; 
To  the  third  heaven  our  songs  should 
And  teach  the  golden  harps  thy  praise. 

SQ4.  Christ^s  unchangeable  Love.  Rom.  viii.  A1 

(L.  M.)  j 

1  WrB,0  shall  the  Lord's  elect  condeaB  i 

▼  ▼     'Tis  God  that  justifies  their  sonb, 
And  mercy,  like  a  mighty  stream. 
O'er  all  their  sins  divinely  rolls. 

2  Who  shall  adjudge  the  saints  to  hell  \ 
'Tis  Christ  that  suSer'd  in  their  stead; 
And  the  salvation  to  fulfil. 

Behold  him  rising  from  the  dead. 


KINGDOM  OF  GHRlSTp  &0« 

He  liveSf  he  lives,  and  sits  above. 
For  ever  interceding  there : 
Who  shall  divide  as  from  his  love? 
Or  what  should  tempt  us  to  despair  ? 

Shall  persecution,  or  distress. 
Famine,  or  sword,  or  nakedness  ? 
le  that  hath  lov'd  us,  bears  us  through, 
lud  makes  us  more  than  conquerors  too. 

?aith  hath  an  overcoming  power, 
X  triumphs  in  the  dying  hour; 
Christ  is  our  life,  our  joy,  our  hope, 
9'or  can  we  sink  with  such  a  prop. 

9'ot  all  that  men  on  earth  can  do, 
VoT  powers  on  high,  nor  powers  below, 
thall  cause  his  mercy  to  remove, 
h  wean  our  hearts  from  Christ  our  love. 

SaMs  beloved  in  Christ.  Eph.  i.  3,  &c.  (L.  M.) 

^ESUS,  we  bless  thy  Father's  name ; 

Thy  God  and  ours  are  both  the  same : 
hat  heav'nly  blessings  from  his  throne, 
m  down  to  sinners  through  his  Son  ! 

Christ  be  my  first  elect,"  he  said, 
91  chose  our  souls  in  Christ  our  head, 
ire  be  gave  the  mountains  birth, 
aid  foundations  for  the  earth. 

did  eternal  love  begin, 

dse  us  up  from  death  and  sin  ; 

characters  were  then  decreed, 

imeless  in  love,  a  holy  seed.'* 

2h 
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4  Predestinated  to  be  sons. 

Bom  by  degrees^  but  chose  at  once ; 
^     A  new  regenerated  race. 

To  praise  the  glory  of  hia  grace. 

5  With  Christ  our  liord  we  share  our  pai 
In  the  affections  of  his  heart ; 

Nor  shall  our  souls  be  thence  removed. 
Till  he  forgets  his  first  belov'd. 

396.      Chrisf  8  Sufferings  and  Glmy.    (L.1 

1  "VrOW  for  a  tune  of  lofty  praise, 
-^^    To  great  Jehovah's  equal  Son ! 
Awake,  my  voice,  in  heaVnly  lays. 
Tell  the  loud  wonders  he  hath  done. 

2  Sinff  how  he  left  the  worlds  of  lighti 
And  the  bright  robes  he  wore  above, 
How  swift  and  joyful  was  his  flight. 
On  wings  of  everlasting  love. 

3  Down  to  this  base,  this  sinful  earth, 
He  came  to  raise  our  nature  high ; 
He  came  t'  atone  almighty  wrath ; 
Jesus  the  Grod  was  born  to  die. 

4  Hell  and  its  lions  roar'd  aloud. 

His  precious  blood  the  monsters  spilti. 
While  weighty  sorrows  press'd  him  do*** 
Large  as  the  loads  of  all  our  guilt 

5  Deep  in  the  shades  of  gloomy  dieath, 
Th'  almighty  Captive  prisoner  lay, 
Th'  almighty  Captive  left  the  earA« 
And  rose  to  everlasting  day. 


KINGDOM   OP   CHRIST,   &C. 

(>  Hither,  then,  your  music  brlDg, 
Strike  aloud  each  joyful  striDg, 
Mortals,  join  the  hosts  above. 
Join  to  praise  redeeming  love. 


o 


308.  Jesus  Christ  a  true  Friend.  Prov.  xviii 

(P.  M.) 

I  N£  there  is  above  all  others. 
Well  deserves  the  name  of  Fribi 
His  is  love  beyond  a  brother's. 
Costly,  free,  and  knows  no  end : 
They  who  once  his  kindness  prove. 
Find  it  everlasting  love. 

2  Which  of  all  our  friends  to  save  us. 
Could,  or  would  have  shed  their  blood ! 
But  our  Jesus  died  to  have  us 
Reconcil'd  in  him  to  God  : 

This  was  boundless  love  indeed ! 
Jesus  is  a  friend  in  need. 

3  When  he  liv'd  on  earth  abased. 
Friend  of  sinners  was  his  name; 
Now,  above  all  glory  raised. 
He  rejoices  in  the  same ; 

Still  he  calls  them  brethren,  friends^ 
And  to  all  their  wants  attends. 

4  Oh !  for  grace  our  hearts  to  soften ! 
Teach  us,  Lord,  at  length  to  love ; 
We  alas  !  forget  too  often. 
What  a  Friend  we  have  above : 

But  when  home  our  souls  are  brought 
We  will  love  thee  as  we  ought. 
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3  Stronger  his  love  than  death  or  hell ; 
Its  riches  are  unsearchable ; 

The  first  bom  sons  of  light. 
Desire  in  vain  its  depth  to  see. 
They  cannot  reach  the  mystery. 

The  length,  and  breadth,  and 

3  God  only  knows  the  love  of  God ; 
O  that  it  now  were  shed  abroad 

In  this  poor  stony  heart ! 
For  love  I  sigh,  for  love  I  pine : 
This  only  portion,  Lord,  be  mine. 

Be  mine  this  better  part. 

4  O  that  I  coold  for  ever  sit, 
With  Mary  at  the  master's  feet; 

Be  this  my  happy  choice ; 
My  only  care,  delight,  and  bliss. 
My  joy,  my  heav'n  on  earth  be  this. 

To  hear  the  Saviour^s  voice. 

6  O  that  I  coald,  with  favor'd  John, 
Recline  my  weary  head  upon 

The  dear  Redeemer's  breast ! 
From  care,  and  sin,  and  sorrow  free» 
Give  me,  O  Lord,  to  find  in  thee 

My  everlasting  rest. 


40 1 .  Mc  same.    (P.  M.) 

1  T  OVE  divine,  all  love  excelling, 
-Li  Joy  of  heav'n  to  earth  come  down' 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  dwelling. 
All  thy  faithful  mercVes  crown : 
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esns !  thou  art  all  compassion, 
'are  unboanded  love  thou  art; 
/^isit  OS  with  thy  salvation, 
Snter  every  trembling  heart ! 

Ireathe !  O  breathe  thy  loving  spirit, 
nto  ev'ry  troubled  breast ! 
jet  as  afl  in  thee  inherit, 
jet  us  find  thy  promised  rest : 
^ake  away  the  pow'r  of  sinning, 
klpha  and  Omega  be, 
2nd  of  faith,  as  its  beginning, 
Set  our  hearts  at  liberty. 

]ome!  Almighty  to  deliver, 

jet  us  all  thy  life  receive ! 

'uddenly  return,  and  never, 

lever  more  thy  temples  leave  ! 
hee  we  would  be  always  blessing, 
rve  thee  as  thine  hosts  above, 
ay,  and  praise  thee  without  ceasing, 
»ry  in  thy  precious  love. 

sh  then  thy  new  creation, 
\  nnspotted  may  we  be; 
IS  see  thy  great  salvation, 
ctly  restoi^d  by  tliee  ! 
;'d  from  glory  into  glory, 
\  iieav'n  we  take  our  place, 
3  cast  our  crowns  before  thee, 
I  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 
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402.         The  Sinner's  only  Plea.     (€• 

1  TTOLY  and  jast,  and  righteous 
-tX  Before  thy  face  we  fail : 
We  dread  thy  sin-avenging  rod. 

But  still  for  mercy  call. 

2  Mercy  divine  through  Jesu's  love, 

ReveaFd  the  wond'rous  plan ; 
And  justice  joins  the  work  t'approvt 
Which  saves  rebellious  man. 

3  In  Christ  we  full  redemption  crave. 

Through  his  atoning  blood ; 
And  endless  praises  Christ  shall  have. 
Who  brings  us  near  to  God. 

4  Justice  and  law  are  magnified. 

And  all  is  peace  and  love ; 
For  sinners  vile  the  Saviour  died, 
And  we  shall  reign  above. 

40o  •      Jesus  wept — he  died — see  haw  he  bed^ 

John  ii.  15.    (L.  M.) 

1  QO  fair  a  face,  bedew'd  with  tears! 
^  What  beauty  e'en  in  grief  appean! 
He  wept, — he  bled, — he  died  for  yoa;- 
What  more,  ye  saints,  could  Jesus  dor 

3  Enthron'd  above,  with  equal  glow 
His  warm  affections  downward  flow; 
In  our  distress  he  bears  a  part. 
And  feels  a  sympathetic  smart. 

3  Still  his  compassions  are  the  same. 
He  knows  the  frailty  of  our  frame; 
Our  heaviest  burthens  he  sustains, 
Shares  in  our  soTtoNir&  wid  our  yaios. 
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DEATH  OF  CHRIST. 

Godly  Sorrow  artsiny  from  the  Sufferings  of 
Christ.    (C.  M.) 

liAS !  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed ! 
1^  And  did  my  Sov'reign  die  ? 
oald  he  devote  that  sacred  head^ 
For  such  a  worm  as  I  ?. 

y  body  slain,  sweet  Jesus,  thine, 
^d  bath'd  in  its  own  blood,. 
bile  all  expos'd  to  wrath  divine^ 
The  glorious  sufiTrer  stood  ! 

as  it  for  crimes  that  I  had  done, 
He  groan'd  upon  the  tree  t 
lazing  pity  !  grace  unknown  ! 
And  love  beyond  degree ! 

ell  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide, 
And  shut  his  glories  in, 
hen  God  the  mighty  Maker  dy'd, 
For  man  the  creature's  sin. 

ins  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face, 
While  his  dear  cross  appears, 
ssolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness, 
And  melt  my  eyes  to  tears. 

it  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 
The  debt  of  love  I  owe ; 
jre.  Lord,  I  give  myself  away, 
Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 


DBATH   OF  CHRIST. 
405  •  Chrisl^s  Death,  Victory,  and  Daminum.  ( 

1  T  SING  my  Savionr^s  wond'roiu  death 
^  He  conquered  when  he  fell : 

**  'Tis  finish'd/'  said  his  dying  breath. 
And  shook  the  g^tes  of  heU. 

2  *^  'Tis  finished/'  oar  Immannel  cries. 

The  dreadful  work  is  done ; 
Hence  shall  his  sovereign  throne  arise. 
His  kingdom  is  began. 

3  His  cross  a  sare  foandation  laid. 

For  glory  and  renown  ; 
When  throagh  the  regions  of  the  dead. 
He  pass'd  to  reach  the  crown. 

4  Exalted  at  his  Father's  side. 

Sits  our  victorioas  Lord  ; 
To  heav'n  and  hell  his  hands  divide, 
The  vengeance  or  reward. 

5  The  saints  from  his  propitious  eye. 

Await  their  several  crowns ; 
And  all  the  sons  of  darkness  fly 
The  terrors  of  his  frowns. 

40D.   The  suffering  Saviour.  John  xix.  5.   (1 

1  "VT^E  that  pass  by,  behold  the  man ! 
JL    The  man  of  griefs  condemned  for ; 
The  Lamb  of  God  for  sinners  slain. 
Weeping  to  Calvary  pursue. 

3  See  how  his  back  the  scourges  tear. 
While  to  the  bloody  pillar  bound  ! 
The  ploughers  make  long  furrows  thei% 
And  crael  mockers  stand  around. 

i 
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2  But  life  attends  the  dreadful  soand. 
And  flows  from  every  bleeding  wound ; 
The  vital  stream  how  free  it  flows. 

To  save  and  cleanse  his  rebel  foes. 

3  To  suffer  in  the  traitor  s  place. 
To  die  for  man,  surprising  grace  ! 

Yet  pass  rebellious  angels  by, —  I 

O  why  for  man,  dear  Saviour,  why  { 

4  And  didst  thou  bleed,  for  sinners  bleed ! 
And  could  the  sun  behold  the  deed  i  \ 
No,  he  withdrew  his  sickening  ray,           [ 
And  darkness  veiFd  the  mourning  day.     / 

5  Can  I  survey  this  scene  of  woe,  ; 
Where  mingling  grief  and  wonder  flow ;  l 
And  yet  my  heart  unmov'd  remain,  i 
Insensible  to  love  or  pain  i 

6  Come,  dearest  Lord,  thy  grace  imparl, 
To  warm  this  cold,  this  stupid  heart; 
'Till  all  its  powers  and  passions  move, 
In  melting  grief,  and  ardent  love.  i_ 

r 

A  ^ 

4Uo.      Jemis  the  atonifig  Saviour.     Lam.  i.  H  ^ 

(P.  M.) 

I  A  LL  ye  that  pass  by, 

-^^  To  Jesus  draw  nigh  ; 
To  you  is  it  nothing  that  Jesus  should  diel 
Our  ransom  and  peace, 


Our  Surety  he  is,  ^  J 


—  —  — J  —  —  g 

Come  sec  if  there  ever  was  sorrow  like 
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3  Tune  your  harps  anew,  ye  seraphsy 
Join  to  sing  the  pleasug  theme ; 
All  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven. 
Join  to  praise  Immannel's  name ! 

Halleli^ah ! 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb ! 

410.  Finished  Redempium.  Johnxix.  80 

1  <'  'npis  finish'd/'  the  Redeems  sa 

-L    And  meekly  bow'd  his  dying 

O  wond'rous  loving  plan ! 

Come,  sinners,  and  mark  well  the  w< 

There  view  the  conquests  of  our  Lor 

Complete  for  helpless  man. 

3  Finish'd  the  righteousness  of  grace, 
Finish'd  the  pain  that  bought  our  pes 

The  sinner's  debt  is  paid : 
Accusing  law,  cancell'd  by  blood. 
And  wrath  of  an  offended  God, 

In  sweet  oblivion  laid. 

8  Who  now  shall  urge  a  second  claim 
The  law  no  longer  can  condemn. 

Faith  a  release  can  show  : 
Justice  itself  a  friend  appears. 
The  prison  house  a  whisper  hears, 
**  Loose  him,  and  let  him  go." 

4  O  unbelief,  injurious  bar ! 
Source  of  tormenting  fruitless  fear. 

Why  dost  thou  yet  reply? 
Where'er  thy  loud  objections  fall, 
'^  'Tis  finish'd,"  still  may  answer  all. 

And  silence  every  cry. 


■  - 


€Aruf$  HeolA  and  Returrecium* 
Rom.  iv.  26.    (L.  M.) 

1  dies !  the  Friend  of  sinners  dies  ! 

Lo,  Salem's  daughters  weep  around !  H  i 

)mii  darkness  veils  the  skies :  .if  I 

den  trembling  shakes  the  ground !  ^-l. 

,  saints,  and  drop  a  tear  or  two  rj   .^ 

im  who  groan'd  beneath  your  load ;  l\^ 

ioi  a  thousand  drops  for  you,  j.,;- ■ 

osand  drops  of  richer  blood !  ^i 

I  love  and  grief  beyond  degree, 

iord  of  glory  dies  for  men  ! 

i !  what  sudden  joys  we  see !  ,fii-,,. 

the  dead  revives  again.  :;|^i;> 

ising  God  forsakes  the  tomb, 

in  vie  tomb  forbids  his  rise  !) 

bic  legions  guard  him  home,  ^;|'p 

hout  him  welcome  to  the  skies  ! 

off  your  tears,  ye  saints,  and  tell 
bigh  our  great  deliverer  reigns  ; 
low  he  spoil'd  the  hosts  of  hell, 
sd  the  monster,  death,  in  chains. 

jive  for  ever,  wond'rous  King  ! 
n  to  redeem,  and  strong  to  save !" 
ask  the  monster,  "  Where's  thy  sting  ?" 
'  Where's  thy  victory,  boasting  grave  ?" 


•i?i 


'•Ll«'- 
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Hail,  thoa  agonizing  Saviour ! 

Bearer  of  our  sin  and  gbame ! 
By  thy  merits  we  find  favour. 

Life  is  given  throagh  thy  name. 

2  Paschal  lAmb,  by  God  appointed. 

All  oar  sins  on  thee  were  laid ! 
By  almighty  love  anointed. 

Thou  bast  fall  atonement  made : 
AH  thy  people  are  forgiven, 

Throogh  the  virtue  of  thy  blood; 
Open'd  is  the  gate  of  heaven ; 

Peace  is  made  'twixt  man  and  Grod. 

3  Jesus,  hail,  enthron'd  in  glory. 

There  for  ever  to  abide! 
All  the  heavenly  hosts  adore  thee. 

Seated  at  thy  Father's  side : 
There  for  sinners  thou  art  pleading. 

There  thou  dost  our  place  prepare; 
Ever  for  us  interceding, 

'Till  in  glory  we  appear. 

4  Worship,  honour,  power,  and  blessing* 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive  ;i 
Loudest  praises  without  ceasing. 

Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give  : 
Help,  ye  bright  angelic  spirits ! 

Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays ! 
Help  to  sing  our  Saviour's  merits ; 

Help  to  chaunt  Immanuel's  praise. 

413.   The  Suffenngs  and  Death  of  CkrtMt.il'^ 

1  npHERE  hangs  the  Saviour  of  mank^ 
A    His  visage  raarr'd,  his  head  recto*"* 
His  bleeding  hands,  his  bleeding  feett 
Declare  his  love  divinely  great. 
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His  flesh  is  torn  with  whips  and  nails ; 
His  streng^  decays,  his  spirit  fails ; 
His  side  is  pierc'd,  his  heart  is  broke : 
Oar  sins  upon  himself  he  took. 

t  The  thieves,  expiring  on  each  side. 
Proclaim  the  crimes  for  which  they  dy'd ! 
Bat  what,  dear  Saviour,  hast  thou  done  ? 
Thoa  dy'dst  for  sin,  but  not  thine  own. 

4  Jesas,  and  didst  thoa  bleed  for  me  ? 

O  great,  O  boundless  mystery  ! 
I  I  bow  my  head  in  deep  amaze, 
[    And  silently  adore  thy  grace. 

P.4.     Ckriii,  the  Rock  cleft  far  Sinners. 

1  Cor.  X.  4.    (P.  M.) 

w 

"X  T^  OCK  of  ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Ai  Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee  ! 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 

\      From  thy  wounded  side  which  flow'd, 

\     Be  of  sin  the  doable  cure, 

p^    Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt  and  power. 

^  2  Not  the  labour  of  my  hands, 
'     Can  fulfil  thy  law's  demands  : 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know. 
Could  my  tears  for  ever  flow ; 
'       An  for  sin  could  not  atone, 
'^^    Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone. 

j^  ^  Nothing,  in  my  hand  I  bring, 
^'      Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling  ; 
$      Ifaked  come  to  thee  for  dress, 

Belpless  look  to  thee  for  grace ; 

Black,  I  to  the  fountain  fly, 

Wash  me,  Saviour,  or  I  die. 

2i3 
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4  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath. 
When  my  heart-strings  break  in  death ; 
When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown. 
See  thee  on  the  judgment  throne ; 
Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me. 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee. 


415.     It  is  finished.    Johnxix.  30.     (L.  M.) 

1  'npiS  finished  !  lo,  the  Saviour  cry'd, 

JL  And  meekly  bow'd  his  head,  and  d/d: 
Tis  finished  ! — yes,  the  race  is  run. 
The  battle  fought — the  victory  won. 

2  'Tis  finish'd  !— all  that  Heav'n  decreed, 
And  all  the  ancient  prophets  said,  ^ 
Is  now  fulfilFd,  as  was  designed. 

In  me  the  Saviour  of  mankind. 

3  'Tis  finish'd ! — Aaron  now  no  more 
Must  stain  his  robes  with  purple  gore; 
The  sacred  veil  is  rent  in  twain, 
The  Jewish  rites  no  more  remain. 

4  'Tis  finish'd  ! — this  my  dying  groan. 
Shall  sins  of  eVry  kind  atone  : 
Millions  shall  be  redeem'd  from  death, 
By  this  my  last  expiring  breath. 

5  'Tis  finish'd ! — Heav'n  is  reconcil'd, 
And  all  the  pow'rs  of  darkness  spoil'd: 
Peace,  love,  and  happiness,  again 
Return,  and  dwell  with  sinful  men. 


\ 
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4 1 7  •     Kedron ;  or.  Meditation  on  the  Snff 

and  Glory  of  Christ.     (P.  H.; 

1  npHOU   soft-flowing  Kedron,  by  th; 

JL         stream » 
Our  Saviour  at  midnight^  when  Cynthi 

beam 
Shone  bright  on  the  waters,  woald  of) 

stray. 
And  lose  in  thy  murmurs  the  toils  of  the 

CHORUS. 

Come,  saints,  and  adore  him,  come  bow  at 
O  give  him  the  glory,  the  praise  that  is 
Let  joyful  hosannas  unceasing  arise. 
And  join  the  full  chorus  that  gladdens  tl 

2  How  damp  were  the  vapours  that  fell 

head  ! 
How  hard  was  his  pillow !  how  humble  1 
The  angels,  astonish'd,  grew  sad  at  the ! 
And  followed  their  Master  with  solemn  < 

CHORUS. 

Come,  saints,  &c. 

3  O  garden  of  Olivet, — dear,  honoured  qM 
The  fame  of  thy  wonders  shall  ne'er  be  i 
The  theme  most  transporting  to  seraphs 
The  triumph  of  sorrow,  the  triumph  of 

CHORUS. 

Come,  saints,  &c. 


s  iMe  mid  Shfferimgi  of  Christ.    (P.  M.)  if : 


I 


m 


lO  hath  oar  report  believed  ?  '  ^J  -f 

Shiloh  come  is  not  received^  :)j  ^ 

received  by  his  own ;  !.{!'[ 

s'd  branch  firom  root  of  Jesse,  ^j>^ 

8  ofipring  sent  to  bless  ye,  *r^\.^ 

les  too  meekly  to  be  known.  IL 

le,  O  thou  favoar'd  nation,  \^" 

ifl  thy  fond  expectation  ?  :?]''. 

16  fair,  spreading  lofty  tree?  ;lj<j-: ' 

»t  worldly  pride  confound  thee,  |  ' 

:  the  lowly  plants  around  thee,  ^ 
rk  the  lowest — that  is  he. 


* 


y 


I  tender  plant  that* s  growing 

e  no  waters,  friendly  flowing, 

kind  rains,  refresh  the  ground  : 

line,  dying,  we  shall  view  him, 

>  charm  to  draw  us  to  him,  ^Sf  J 

)re  no  beauty  will  be  found.  sjlj;  \ 

f essiah  unrespected ! 

>f  griefs,  despis'd,  rejected  ! 

>unds  his  form  disfiguring ;  :].!' 

i  his  visage  more  than  any, 

e  bears  the  sins  of  many, 

our  sorrows  carrying. 

iceit  his  mouth  had  spolcen, 

sless  he,  no  law  had  broken,  ;*-' 

t  was  numbered  with  the  worst : 

•ecause  the  Lord  would  grieve  him, 

nrho  saw  it,  did  believe  him, 

r  bis  own  offences  curst. 


-  r  ; 


■«■■■' 
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G  But  while  him  our  thoaghts  accnsed  ; 
He  for  us  alone  was  braised. 

Stricken,  smitten  for  onr  guilt : 
With  his  stripes,  our  wounds  are  cared, 
By  his  pains,  onr  peace  assured, 

Purchas'd  with  the  blood  he  spilt 

7  Love  amazing !  so  to  mind  as. 
Shepherd  come  from  heay'ii  to  fimd  um, 

Silly  sheep  all  gone  astray. 
Lost,  undone  by  our  transgressions. 
Worse  than  stripp'd  of  all  possessiow^ 

Debtors  without  hope  to  pay, 

8  Fear  our  portion,  slaves  in  spirits- 
He  redeemM  us  liy  his  merit. 

To  a  glorious  liberty :  ^1 

Dearly  first  his  goodness  bought  us, 
Truth  and  love  tiien  sweetly  taught  o^ 

Truth  and  love  have  made  us  free. 

9  Blessed  be  the  pow'r  who  gave  as. 
Freely  gave  his  Son  to  save  us, 

Bless'd  the  Son  who  freely  came: 
Honour,  blessing,  adoration. 
Ever,  from  the  whole  creation. 

Be  to  God,  and  to  the  Lamb. 


)HPASSION  OF  CHRIST. 

I  CompauiM  to  the  Weak  and  Tempted. 
b.ir.  16,16.   H&tt.xii.30.    (CM.) 

H  joy  Te  meditate  tlie  gracs 
if  oOr  Hi^h  Priest  abore ; 
t  is  made  of  tenderness, 
tweb  melt  with  love. 

with  a  sympathy  within, 
lovs  our  feeble  frame : 
rs  what  sore  temptations  mean, 
1  has  felt  the  same. 

ess,  innocent,  and  pare, 
■eat  Redeemer  stood, 
itan's  fiery  darts  he  bore, 
id  resist  to  blood. 

e  days  of  feeble  flesh, 

I  oat  bis  cries  and  tears, 
is  measure  feels  afresh, 
every  member  bears. 

er  qnench  die  smoking  flax, 
ise  it  to  a  flame ; 
sed  reed  he  never  breaks, 
^oms  the  meanest  name. 

oar  bumble  fajtfa  address 
ercy  and  his  power, 
obtain  delivering  grace, 
distressing  hour. 
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THB   COMPASSION   OF  CHRIST. 

4^.  Cknteilnmtatiamto  Smmen.  MattxL« 

(L.  M.) 

COME  hither,  all  ye  weary  sonb, 
**  Ye  heavy  laden  sinners, 
I'll  g^Te  yoa  rest  from  all  yonr  toili^ 
And  raise  yon  to  my  heay'nly  hoae. 

They  shall  find  rest  that  leam  of  ae;j 
I'm  of  a  meek  and  lowly 
Bat  passion  rages  like  the 
And  pride  is  restless  as  the  wind. 

3  '*  Blest  is  the  man  whose  shoold«n 
My  yoke,  and  bear  it  with  ddigiit; 
My  yoke  is  easy  to  his  neck, 

**  My  gprace  shall  make  the  burden 

4  Jesus,  we  come  at  thy  conunand. 
With  faith  'and  hope  and  humble  mA 
Resign  our  spirits  to  thy  hand,  i 
To  mould  and  guide  us  at  thy  will* 

421  •  Jetut,  tkfm  Sam  ofDamd,  kaoe  «er9<<*^ 

Mark  X.  4, 7.   (P.M.)  J^ 

1  TESnS  !  full  of  all  compassion, 
^    Hear  thy  humble  suppliants  dji 
Let  me  know  thy  great  salvation» 
See,  I  languish,  fieunt,  and  die. 

2  Guilty,  but  with  heart  relenting, 
Overwhelm'd  with  helpless  gridf; 
Prostrate  at  thy  feet  repenting. 
Send,  O  send  me  quick  reliefT 


ler  should  a  wretch  be  flying, 

>  him  who  comfort  g^ves  ?  ii . 
ler,  from  the  dread  of  dying,  '[. 

>  him  who  ever  lives  ?  h'[ 

\  I  TieVd  thee,  woanded,  grieving, 
lileM,  on  the  cnrsed  tree  ! 
Vd  feel  my  heart  believing, 
liou  snffered'st  thas  for  me. 


thy  righteousness  and  spirit, 
more  uan  angels  blest ; 
with  thee,  all  things  inherit, 
i  and  joy  and  endless  rest. 


.'L   f- 
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mt  thee,  the  world  possewng,  ^f 

lid  be  a  wretch  undone  ! 

h  thro'  heaven  the  land  of  blessing 

ng  g^od  and  finding  none. 

then,  blessed  Saviour,  hear  me, 
ml  cleavcth  to  the  dust ; 
the  Comforter  to  cheer  me, 
n  thee  I  put  my  trust. 

e  word  thy  blood  hath  sealed, 
8  my  everlasting  all ; 
line  arm  be  now  revealed, 
oh,  stay  me,  lest  I  fall. 

3  world  of  endless  ruin, 
;  never.  Lord,  be  said, 
s  a  soul  that  perish'd  suing, 
be  boasted  Saviour's  aid. 

2k 
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RBSURRECTION  OF  CHRIST. 

10  Sav'd,  the  deed  shall  spread  new  glory 
Through  the  shiDing  realms  above ; 
Angels  sing  the  pleasing  story. 
All  enraptor'd  with  thy  love. 


RESURRECTION  OF  CHRIST. 


4^2.     'ne  Triumph  of  the  risen  Sammt. 
Matt,  xxviii.  2, 6.  (P.  SL) 

1    A  N6ELS,  roll  the  stone  away, 
■^j^  Death,  resign  thy  mighty  piey : 
See  the  Saviour  quit  the  tomb. 
Glowing  with  immortal  bloom. 

3  Shoat,  ye  seraphs,  Gabriel  raise 
Fame's  eternal  tramp  of  praise ; 
Let  the  earth's  remotest  boand. 
Hear  the  joy-inspiring  sound. 

3  Saints  on  earth,  lift  up  your  eyes. 
Now  to  glory  see  him  rise ; 
Troops  of  angels  on  the  road. 
Hail  and  sing  th'  incarnate  G^od. 

4  Heaven  unfolds  its  portals  wide  I 
Gracious  Hero !  through  them  ride; 
King  of  glory  I  mount  thy  throne. 
Boundless  empire  is  thine  own. 

5  Praise  him,  ye  celestial  choirs. 
Praise,  and  sweep  your  golden  lyres; 
Praise  him  in  the  noblest  song^. 
From  ten  thousand  thousand  tongues. 


RB8URRECTION   OF  CHRIST. 

L24*    Ckriit  men  VtciaricMin  Luke  xxiv. 

(P.M.) 

1  TTPRISIN6  from  fhe  darksome 

(^  -  See  the  victorious  Jesas  come ! 
Th'  almighty  prisoner  quits  the  prisoa; 
And  angels  tell'the  Lord  is  risen; 
Angelsy  angels,  ang^,  angels,— 
And  angels  tell  the  Lord  is  risen. 

2  Te  guilty  souls,  that  groan  and  mBft, 
Hear  the  glad  tidings,  hear,  ana  live ; 
God's  righteous  law  is  satisfied. 
And  justice  now  is  on  your  side. 
Justice,  justice,  &c.  , 

3  Your  Surety,  thus  released  by  God, 
Pleads  the  rich  ransom  of  his  blood : 
No  new  demand,  no  bar  remains ; 
But  mercy  now  triumphant  reigns. 
Mercy,  mercy,  &c. 

4  Believers,  hail  your  rising  head. 
The  first  begotten  from  the  dead ; 
Your  resurrection's  sure,  through  his, 
To  endless  life,  and  boundless  bliss. 
Endless,  endless,  &c. 

425.    Christ  the  King  of  Glory.    Psalm  isir. 

(P.  M.) 

1  TT AIL  the  day  that  sees  him  rise, 
^•^  Ravish'd  from  our  wishful  eyes ! 
Christ,  awhile  to  mortals  given. 
Re-ascends  his  native  heaven  I 


UBBBOnON  OF  CHRIST* 

$  pompons  triamphs  wait9, 
or  heads  eternal  gates ! 
infold  the  radiant  scene, 
lie  King  of  Glory  in  !" 

(i{^  highest  heaven  receives, 
»ves  the  earth  he  leaves : 
etnming  to  his  throne, 
e'er  forget  his  own : 
hem  he  intercedes, 
his  death  he  pleads ; 
self  prepares  their  place, 
f  the  ransom'd  race. 

ards  may  we  move, 
n  the  wings  of  love ; 
when  OUT  Lord  shall  come, 
gasping  after  home ! 
y  we  with  thee  remain, 
of  thine  endless  reign  ; 
'  face  unclouded  see, 
heaven  of  heavens  in  thee. 


nrd  i$  risen  indeed.    Luke  xxiv.  34. 
(P.  M.) 

the  Redeemer  rose. 
Saviour  left  the  dead, 
)or  hellish  foes, 
'd  his  conquering  head  ; 
ild  dismay, 
^ards  around, 
to  the  ground, 
sunk  away. 

SkS 


RE8URRECTI0N   OF  GHlUST 

2  Lo,  the  angelic  bands. 
In  fhll  assembly  meet. 

To  wait  his  high  oommands. 
And  worship  at  his  feet : 

Joyfiil  they  come. 

And  wing  their  way. 

From  reaJms  of  day. 

To  such  a  tomb. 

3  Then  back  to  heaven  they  fly. 
And  the  glad  tiding^  bear: 
Hark !  as  they  soar  on  high. 
What  mnsic  fills  the  air ! 

Their  anthems  say, 
Jesus  who  bled. 
Hath  left  the  dead ; 
He  rose  to-day." 


4  Ye  mortak,  catch  the  sonnd, 
Redeem'd  by  him  from  hell ; 
And  send  the  echo  roond. 
The  globe  on  which  yon  dwell ; 
Transported  cry, 
"  Jesus  who  bled, 
''  Hath  left  the  dead, 
"  No  more  to  die." 

i  All  haily  triumphant  Lord, 
Who  say'st  us  with  thy  blood  I 
Wide  be  thy  name  ador'd. 
Thou  rising,  reigning  God  ! 
With  thee  we  rise. 
With  thee  we  reign. 
And  empires  gain, 
Beyond  the  skies. 


^^uRRBOTION  OP  CHRIST. 

(P.  M.) 
^(fi  faithful  souls,  who  Jesus  know. 


X    Xc  ^.     . 


^     If  risen  indeed  with  him  ye  are, 

^^^tior  to  the  joys  below, 

"^flis  resurrection's  power  declare. 

^  fiuth  by  holy  tempers  prove, 
M  %  actions  show  your  ^ins  forgiven, 

r  seek  the  glorious  things  above, 
*^d  follow  Christ,  your  Head,  to  hea> 

^t*e  your  exalted  Saviour  see, 
•  ^^ated  at  God's  right  hand  again, 

|.^Jl  his  Father's  majesty, 
^  everlasting  pomp  to  reign  : 
^^^&n  continually  aspire, 
^^^utending  for  your  native  place, 
^_  emulate  the  angel  choir. 


d  only  live  to  love  and  praise. 

Lord  is  risen!  Luke  xxiv.  34.  (S.M.) 

r^HE  Lord  is  risen  indeed," 
^^     And  are  the  tidings  true  ? 
*    ^e  beheld  the  Saviour  bleed, 
^d  saw  him  living  too. 

^e  Lord  is  risen  indeed," 
*^en  Justice  asks  no  more  ; 
^y  and  truth  are  now  agreed, 
^ho  stood  oppos'd  before. 

he  Lord  is  risen  indeed," 
\en  is  his  work  perform'd ; 
laptive  surely  now  is  freed, 
d  death,  our  foe,  disarm'd. 


ATONEMBNT. 

4  "  The  Lord  is  risen  indeed/' 

Then  bell  has  lost  bis  prey  : 
With  him  is  risen  the  ransom'd  seed. 
To  reign  in  endless  day. 

5  "  The  Lord  is  risen  indeed/' 

Attending  angels  bear ; 
Up  to  the  courts  of  heaven,  with  speed. 
The  joyfal  tidings  bear. 

6  Then  take  your  golden  lyres. 

And  strike  each  cheerful  chord. 
Join  all  the  bright  celestial  choirs. 
To  sing  our  risen  Lord. 


ATONEMENT. 


429  •  Christ  our  High  Priest.  Rev.  i,  5, 6, 7.  (L. 

1  lyrOW  to  the  Lord,  that  makes  as  knsfi 
J^^    The  wonders  of  his  dying  love. 
Be  humble  honours  paid  below. 

And  strains  of  nobler  praise  above. 

2  'Twas  he  that  cleans'd  our  foulest  sins, 
And  wash'd  us  in  his  ricbest  blood ; 
'Tis  he  that  makes  us  priests  and  kingSj^ 
And  brings  us  rebels  near  to  God. 

3  To  Jesus  our  atoning  Priest, 
To  Jesus  our  superior  King, 
Be  everlasting  pow'r  confess'd. 
And  ev'ry  tongue  his  glory  sing. 


ATONEMENT. 

2  Bless'd  be  the  Lamb,  my  dearest  Lord, 

Who  bought  me  with  his  blood. 
And  qnench'd  his  Father^s  flaming  sword 
In  his  own  vital  blood : 

3  The  Lamb  that  freed  my  captive  soul 

From  Satan's  heavy  chains. 
And  sent  the  lion  down  to  howl. 
Where  hell  and  horror  reigns. 

4  All  glory  to  the  dying  Lamb, 

^d  never-ceasing  praise. 
While  angels  live  to  know  his  name. 
Or  saints  to  feel  his  grace. 

432.       Redemption  by  Ghriti.    (C.  M.) 

1  TTTHEN  the  first  parents  of  oar  mod, 

▼  ▼     Rebell'd  and  lost  their  God, 
And  the  infection  of  their  sin, 
Had  tainted  all  onr  blood. 

2  Infinite  pity  tonch'd  the  heart 

Of  the  eternal  Son ; 
Descending  from  the  heav'nly  court, 
He  left  his  Father's  throne. 

3  Aside  the  Prince  of  Glory  threw 

His  most  divine  array, 
And  wrapp'd  his  Godhead  in  a  ve3 
Of  our  inferior  day. 

4  His  living  power,  and  dying  love. 

Redeemed  unhappy  men. 
And  rais'd  the  ruins  of  oar  race. 
To  life  and  God  again. 


ATONEMENT. 

6  Awake,  our  hearts,  adore  thegraoa 
That  baries  all  oar  faults. 
And  pard'ning  blood  that  sweUs  ahofil 
Our  follies  and  our  thoughts. 

434 .  The  Priesthood  ofCkriti.    (L.  M.) 

1  T)  LOOD  has  a  voice  to  pierce  the  il 
X3  Revenge  the  blood  of  Abel  turies 
Bat  the  dear  stream  when  Christ  was  f 
Speaks  peace  as  load  from  every  vein 

2  Pardon  and  peace  from  Grod  on  high. 
Behold  he  lays  his  vengeance  by; 
And  rebels  that  deserv'd  his  sword,  . 
Become  the  favoarites  of  the  Lord. 

3  To  Jesus  let  oar  praises  rise. 
Who  gave  his  life  a  sacrifice ; 
Now  he  appears  before  his  God, 
And  for  our  pardon  pleads  his  blood. 

435.  FaithinChrutQwrSacHfice.    (S-K 

1      IVr^'^  ^^^  ^^^  ^'^^^  ^^  beasts, 
-l-^    On  Jewish  altars  slain, 

Could  give  the  guilty  conscience  pel^ 

Or  wash  away  the  stain. 

8      But  Christ  the  heav'nlv  Lamb 
Takes  all  our  sins  away ; 
A  sacrifice  of  nobler  name. 
And  richer  blood  thsm  they. 

3       My  faith  would  lay  her  hand 
On  that  dear  head  of  thine. 
While  like  a  penitent  I  stand. 
And  there  confess  mv  siu. 


ATONBMBNT. 

H;  soul  looks  back  to  see 
^e  harden  thoa  didst  bear, 
r  hen  hanging  on  the  cursed  tree. 
And  hopes  her  gnilt  was  there. 

Bdievine  we  rejoice 

To  see  the  carse  remove ; 

9  bless  the  Lamb  with  cheerfal  voice, 

Lnd  sing  his  bleeding  love. 

Crod  reconciled  in  Chriit.    (C.  M.) 

►EAREST  of  all  the  names  above. 
My  Jesus,  and  my  God  ; 
ID  can  resist  thy  heav'nly  love, 
)r  trifle  with  thy  blood  ? 

by  the  merits  of  thy  death, 
he  Father  smiles  again ; 
by  thine  interceding  breath, 
le  Spirit  dwells  with  men. 

irod  in  haman  flesh  I  see, 
'  thoughts  no  comfort  fiud  ; 
oly,  just,  and  sacred  Three, 
,  iJ>rs  to  my  mind. 

Immanuers  face  appear, 
hope,  my  joy  begins  ; 
me  forbids  my  slavish  fear, 
;race  removes  my  sins. 

fews  on  their  own  law  rely, 
jrreeks  of  wisdom  boast ; 
i'  incarnate  mystery, 
here  I  fix  my  trust. 
2l 


ATONBMBNT. 


437*       ChrUt  our  High  Prieti.    (P.ft^ 


1  A    GOOD  High  Priest  18  oon^ 
xIl  Supplying  AAron's  place. 
And  taking  up  his  room. 
Dispensing  life  and  grace ; 

The  law  by  Aaron's  priesthood  came 
But  grace  and  truth  by  Jesu's  name. 

2  He  once  temptations  knew. 
Of  ev'ry  sort  and  kind. 
That  he  might  succour  shew 
To  ev'ry  tempted  mind. 

In  ev'ry  point  the  Lamb  was  try'd 
Like  us,  and  then  for  us  he  dy'd. 

3  He  dies !  but  lives  again. 
And  by  the  altar  stands ; 
There  shows  how  he  was  slain, 
Op'ning  his  pierced  hands  : 

Our  Priest  abides,  and  pleads  the  ca 
Of  us,  who  have  transgressed  his  lav 

4  I  other  priests  disclaim, 
And  laws  and  ofiTrings  too. 
None  but  the  bleeding  Lamb 
The  mighty  work  can  do : 

He  shall  have  all  the  praise,  for  he 
Hath  lov'd,  and  liv'd,  and  dfd  for  n» 

458.    Christ  the  Fountain  of  Life.    Zeckx 

(P.  M.) 

1  TT AIL,  everlasting  spring ! 
-El  Celestial  fountain,  hau ! 
Thy  streams  salvation  bring. 
The  waters  never  fail : 


^' 


■«» 


ATONBMBNT. 

Still  they  endure. 
And  still  they  flow. 
For  all  our  woe, 
A  sovereign  core. 

"  Blest  be  his  wounded  side, 
^      ind  blest  his  bleeding  heart, 
^  ^    Wlio  all  in  anguish  dy'd, 
8ach  favours  to  impart. 
His  sacred  blood 
Shall  make  us  clean 
From  ev'ry  sin. 
And  fit  for  God. 

'II  3  To  that  dear  source  of  love. 
Oar  souls  this  day  would  come ; 
And  thither  from  above, 
JLord,  call  the  nations  home ; 
*'  That  Jew  and  Greek, 

j  With  rapf  rous  songs 

':  On  all  their  tongues. 

Thy  praise  may  speak. 


19 


The  wounded  Lamb.    (L.  M.) 


OCOME,  thou  wounded  Lamb  of  God  ! 
Come,  wash  us  in  thy  cleansing  blood ; 
Give  us  to  know  thy  love ;  then  pain 
Is  sweet,  and  life  or  death  is  gain. 

Take  our  poor  hearts,  and  let  them  be 
Per  ever  clos'd  to  all  but  thee : 
Seal  thou  our  breast,  and  let  us  wear 
That  pledge  of  lov^  for  ever  there. 

aL2 


ATONEMENT. 

3  How  can  it  be,  thoa  heav'iily  King, 
That  tliou  shouldat  man  to  glory  bring! 
Make  slaves,  the  partners  of  thy  throne, 
Deck'd  with  a  never-fading  crown ! 

4  Ah,  Lord,  enlarge  our  scanty  tboagbt,* 
To  know  the  wonders  thou  hast  wroiurkti 
Unloose  oar  stamm'ring  tongues  to  t^ 
Thy  love  immense,  unsearchable ! 

5  First-bom  of  many  brethren  thou. 

To  thee  both  earth  and  heay'n  must  bow; 
Help  us  to  thee  our  all  to  give. 
Thine  may  we  die,  thine  may  we  live! 

440.    Precious  Blood.    1  Peter  i.  19.   (P* 

1  T  £T  thj^  bold  sceptic  still  deride, 
-L^  My  hope  in  Jesus  crucifyd. 

When  he  for  sinners  stood. 
Their  surety,  and  a  ransom  paid. 
When  all  my  sins  were  on  him  laid ; 

How  precious  is  his  blood  ! 

3  To  satan  and  to  sin  a  slave. 
Nor  pow'r  to  rescue  or  to  save. 
From  thraldom  or  from  woe ! 
Jesus  appeared,  and  set  me  free ; 
By  "  precious  blood"  he  rescued  mc, 
From  my  infernal  foe ! 

3  Justice  appeared  !  the  law  I  broke, 
In  wrathful  accents  daily  spoke, 

My  sentence  to  proclaim ; 
But  now  my  Maker  can  forgive ; 
By  **  precious  blood"  shall  I  receive 

Pardon  through  Jesus'  name ! 


8ALTATI0N  BY   CHRIST. 

y  boa^tis  Jesns  orucify'd, 

r  **  precious  blood"  I'm  jastify'd, 

Accepted  in  my  Lord  : 

is  blood  shall  cleanse  from  every  stain, 

ul  peace  and  parity  I  gain, — 

Its  wonders  I  record  ? 

)  tremblinff  sinners,  thankfnl  hear 
le  voice  of  mercy,  nor  despair, 
iN'or  weep  a  useless  flood ! 
thold  the  Lamb,  for  sinners  slain, 
rdon  and  peace  you  shall  obtain, 
Fhrough  Jesu's  **  precious  blood!'* 


SALVATION  BY  CHRIST. 


Salvation  by  Grace.  Titus  iii.  3. 7.  (CM.) 

ORD,  we  confess  our  num'rous  faults, 
^  How  great  our  guilt  has  been ; 
olish  and  vain  were  all  our  ihoughts, 
\.nd  all  our  lives  were  sin. 

t,  O  my  soul,  for  ever  praise, 

Por  ever  love  his  name, 

bo  turns  thy  feet  from  dang' reus  ways,, 

Of  folly,  sin,  and  shame. 

is  not  by  works  of  righteousness. 
Which  our  own  hands  have  done ; 
it  we  are  sav'd  by  sovereign  grace» 
Abounding  through  his  Son. 
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SALVATION   BY   CHRIST. 

4  'Tis  from  the  mercy  of  our  Grod, 

That  all  our  hopes  begrin ; 
'Tis  by  the  water  and  the  blo€>d9 
Oar  souls  are  wash'd  from  sin. 

5  'Tis  through  the  purchase  of  his  death, 

Who  hung  upon  the  tree. 
The  Spirit  is  sent  down  to  breathe 
On  such  dry  bones  as  we. 

6  Rais'd  from  the  dead,  we  live  anew ; 

And  justify'd  by  g^ce. 
We  shall  appear  in  glory  too. 
And  see  our  Father's  face. 

442.        The  same.    2  Tim.  i.  9, 10.  (L.M.) 

1  "VrOW  to  the  pow'r  of  €k)d  sapreM 
-L^    Be  everlasting  honours  giVn; 
He  saves  from  hell,  (we  bless  his  naiD^ 
He  calls  our  wandering  feet  to  heaT'B. 

2  Not  for  our  duties,  or  deserts. 
But  of  his  own  abounding  grace. 
He  works  salvation  in  our  hearts. 
And  forms  a  people  for  his  praise. 

3  'Twas  his  own  purpose  that  begun. 
To  rescue  rebels  doom'd  to  die; 
He  gave  us  grace  in  Christ  his  Son, 
Before  he  spread  the  starry  sky. 

4  Jesas  the  Lord  appears  at  last. 

And  makes  his  Father's  counsels  knoin 
Declares  the  great  transactions  past. 
And  brings  immortal  blessings  oowd. 


SALVATION    BY   CHRIST. 

3  See  where  it  shines  in  Jesa's  face. 
The  brightest  image  of  his  grace ; 
God,  in  the  person  of  hi&  Son, 
Has  all  his  mightiest  works  outdone. 

3  The  spacious  earth,  and  spreading  flood» 
Proclaims  the  wise,  and  pow'rful  Grod! 
And  thy  rich  glories  from  afar. 
Sparkle  in  ev'ry  rolling  star. 

4  But  in  his  looks  a  glory  stands. 
The  noblest  labour  of  thine  hands ; 
The  pleasing  lustre  of  his  eyes. 
Outshines  the  wonders  of  the  skies. 

5  Grace  !  'tis  a  sweet,  a  charming  theme; 
My  thoughts  rejoice  at  Jesu's  name ! 
Ye  angels,  dwell  upon  the  sound  ; 

Ye  heav'ns,  reflect  it  to  the  ground! 

G  O  may  I  live  to  reach  the  place^ 
Where  he  unveils  his  lovely  face  ! 
Where  all  his  beauties  you  behold. 
And  sing  his  name  to  harps  of  gold  t 

445.  Salvation.    (CM.) 

1  C  ALVATION  !  O  the  joyfa     soun 
^  'Tis  pleasure  to  our  ears ; 

A  sov'reign  balm  for  ev'ry  wound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

2  Bnry'd  in  sorrow  and  in  sin. 
At  helFs  dark  door  we  lay  ; 

But  we  arise,  by  grace  divine. 
To  see  a  heav'nly  day. 


447. 


SALVATION    BY  CHRIST* 


One  thing  ii  nee^^Mi*    (P.  M .) 


1  /^NE  thing  is  needfal ;  why  shonld  I 
V^  So  many  vain  expedients  try, 

My  happiness  to  raise? 
Surely  if  I  this  one  ihinff  gain, 
A  solid  good  shall  I  attain. 

To  bless  me  all  my  days ! 

2  One  thing  is  needfal ;  all  beside, 
I  may  possess,  and  yet  be  wide 

Of  happiness  and  God : 
All  earthly  good  may  I  acquire. 
Yet  my  immortal  sonl's  desire 

Be  roving  still  abroad. 

3  This  one  thing  needfal  will  I  choosei 
All,  in  comparison,  refase ;—  ' 

"  Be  mine  this  better  part  ;^ 
I  soon  must  leave  my  dwelling  here. 
This  one  thing  shall  my  spirit  chetfy 

Revive  my  failing  heart. 

4<48 .         1^  Saviour's  Invitation.    (P.  M') 

1  O  AY,  sinner,  wilt  then  go  with.mCi 
^  And  leave  yon  gay  delusive  scene, 
Where  dang'rous  snares  are  laid  forth^ 
And  ruin  smiles  with  treach'rons  mien! 
Ah  !  quit  awhile  the  flatf  ring  bait. 
While  I  my  gentle  suit  declare. 
All  heav'nly  charms  around  me  wait, 
For  I  am  faire&t  of  the  fair. 


SALTATION  BY  CHRIST. 

or  fhee  I  left  the  realms  of  light, 
or  cast  one  sorrowing  loqk  behind : 
or  thee  endured  the  darkest  night, 
nd  bore  tiie  blast  of  winter^s  wind, 
cloth'd  myself  in  mortal  clay, 
nmble  my  birth,  and  hard  my  fare, 
by  hopeless  sorrows  to  allay, 
hongfa  I  am  fairest  of  the  fair. 

3me,  and  HI  pardon  all  thy  sin, 
ad  take  thy  load  of  guilt  away, 
111  make  thy  spotted  nature  clean, 
ad  torn  thy  darkness  into  day ; 
iurongh  life  Fll  guide  thee  with  my  eye, 
nd  inake  thee  my  perpetual  care, 
3r  ev'ry  want  there's  rich  supply, 
I  me  the  fairest  of  the  fair. 

nd  in  the  shade,  when  thou  must  die, 
will  receive  thy  parting  breath, 
^ill  soften  each  expiring  sigh, 
"Hd  cheer  with  smites  the  bed  of  death, 
^gels  shall  watch  thy  breathless  clay, 
^nd  dry  the  fond  survivor's  tear, 
lien  waft  thee  on  their  wings  away, 
^  embrace  the  fairest  of  the  fair. 

5CENSI0N  AND  ADVOCACY  OF 

CHRIST. 

Christ  ascending  and  reigning.    (G.  M.) 

"^  FOR  a  shout  of  sacred  joy, 
J  To  God  the  sovereign  iGng ! 
et  every  land  their  tongues  employ. 
And  hymns  of  triumph  sing. 


ASCBN8ION   AND   ADVOCACY  OF  CHBIJS' 

3  Jesus  our  God  ascends  on  high. 
His  heavenly  guards  around. 
Attend  him  rising  through  the  sky, 
^  With  trumpet's  joyful  sound. 

3  While  angels  shout  and  praise  fheir  ^ 

Let  mortals  learn  their  strains ; 
Let  all  the  earth  his  honour  sing ; 
O'er  all  the  earth  he  reigns. 

4  Rehearse  his  praise  with  awe  profol^ 

Let  knowledge  lead  the  song. 
Nor  mock  him  with  a  solemn  sound. 
Upon  a  thoughtless  tongue. 

5  In  Israel  stood  his  ancient  throne, 

He  lov'd  that  chosen  race ; 
But  now  he  calls  the  world  his  own, 
And  heathens  taste  his  grace. 

G  The  British  islands  are  the  Lord's, 
There  Abraham's  God  is  known; 
While  powers  and  princes,  shields  and  i^ 
Submit  before  his  throne. 

450.         Chriifs  Intercession.    (8.  M.) 

1  in^ELL,  the  Redeemer's  gone, 

▼  ▼     T*  appear  before  our  God, 
To  sprinkle  o'er  the  flaming  throne 
With  his  atoning  blood. 

2  No  fiery  vengeance  now, 

'Nor  burning  wrath  comes  down ; 
If  justice  calls  for  sinners'  blood. 
The  Saviour  shows  his  own. 


SBNSION  AND  ADVOCACY  OP  CHRIST. 

Before  his  Father's  eye. 
Our  humble  suit  he  moves ; 
?he  Father  lays  his  thunder  by. 
And  looks,  and  smiles,  and  loves. 

Now  may  our  joyful  tongues. 
Our  Maker^s  honours  sing; 
esas,  the  Priest,  receives  our  songs. 
And  bears  them  to  the  King. 

We  bow  before  his  face. 
And  sound  his  glories  high, 
Hosanna  to  the  God  of  grace, 
**  That  lays  his  thunder  by. 

*\  On  eartfi  thy  mercy  reigns, 
"  And  triumphs  all  above ;" 
^nt.  Lord,  how  weak  are  mortal  strains. 
To  spesJs:  immortal  love ! 

How  jarring  and  how  low. 
Are  all  the  notes  we  sing ! 
Sweet  Saviour,  tune  our  songs  anew, 
And  they  shall  please  the  King. 

\ .  Accm  to  the  Throne  of  Grace  hy  a  Mediator. 

(CM.) 

COME,  let  us  lift  our  joyful  eyes, 
Up  to  the  courts  above. 
And  smile  to  see  our  Father  there. 
Upon  a  throne  of  love. 

f 

Once  't^as  a  seat  of  dreadful  wratb^ 

And  shot  devouring  flame ; 
Our  God  appear  d  consuming  fire^ 

And  veng-eance  was  his  name« 

2m 


41 


ASCENSION   AND   ADVOCACY    OP  CHRIS1 

3  Rich  were  the  drops  of  Jesn's  blood. 

That  cahn'd  hiB  frowning  face. 
That  sprinkled  o'er  the  burning  throne^ 
And  tnm'd  the  wrath  to  grace. 

4  Now  we  may  bow  before  his  feet. 

And  venture  near  the  Lord ; 
No  fiery  cherob  guards  his  seat. 
Nor  doable  flaming  sword. 

5  The  peaceful  gates  of  heav'nly  bliss 

Are  open'd  by  the  Son ; 
Hiffh  let  us  raise  our  notes  of  praise, 
And  reach  the  almighty  throne. 

6  To  thee  ten  thousand  thanks  we  bring. 

Great  Advocate  on  hig^ ; 
And  glory  to  th'  eternal  King, 
That  lays  his  fury  by. 

4:5^.  I  go  to  prepare  a  Place  for  yoa.  JohnxMl 

(P.  M.) 

1  A  ND  art  thou,  gracious  Master,  gone, 
-^tM.  A  mansion  to  prepare  for  me  ? 
Shall  I  behold  thee  on  thy  throne, 

And  there  for  ever  sit  with  thee? 
Then  let  the  world  approve  or  bIsM 
I'll  triumph  in  thy  glorious  name. 

2  Should  I  to  gain  the  world's  applause, 

Or  to  escape  its  harmless  frown. 
Refuse  to  countenance  thy  cause. 

And  make  thy  people's  lot  my  own; 
What  shame  would  fill  me  in  that  ifj* 
When  ihou  th^  ^\or)  ^ill  display  1 


BMBIOll  AND  ADVOCAOY   OF  CHRIST. 

what  is  maoy  and  "what  his  smile  ? 
le  terror  of  his  anger,  what  ? 
grass  he  flourishes  awhile, 
it  soon  his  place  shall  know  him  not. 
Throagh  fear  of  such  a  one,  shall  I, 
The  I^rd  of  heaven  and  earth  deny? 

let  the  world  cast  out  my  name, 
id  yile  account  me  if  they  will : 
confess  the  Lord  be  shame, 
purpose  to  be  viler  still : 
For  thee,  my  God,  I  all  resign. 
Content  if  I  can  call  thee  mine. 

it  transport  then  shall  fill  my  hearty 
hen  thou  my  worthless  name  will  own ; 
m  I  shall  see  thee  as  thou  art, 
id  know  as  I  myself  am  known  ! 
From  sin  and  fear  and  sorrow  free. 
My  soul  shall  find  its  rest  in  thee. 

Christ  ascending  to  Glory. 
Psahn  xxiv.  7—10.    (L.  M.) 

)UR  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead. 
Our  Jesus  is  gone  up  on  high ; 
he  powers  of  hell  are  captive  led, 
ragg'd  to  the  portals  of  the  sky. 

here  his  triumphal  chariot  waits ;. 
nd  angels  chaunt  the  solemn  lay ; 
Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates ! 
Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way  !*' 

oose  all  your  bars,  of  massy  light, 
nd  wide  unfold  the  radiant  scene ; 
!e  claims  those  mansions  as  his  right,, 
eceive  the  King  of  glory  in. 
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ASCENSION   AND   ADVOCAG  '    OP  CHRIST. 

4  "  Who  is  the  King  of  glory,  whoT  « 
The  Lord  that  all  his  foes  o'ercame; 
The  world,  sin,  death,  and  hell  o'^tlirew;  , 
And  Jesus  is  the  conqueror's  name.  I 

5  Lo  !  his  triumphal  chariot  waits,  | 
And  angels  chaunt  the  solemn  lay ; 
**  Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates! 
"  Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way." 

6  "  Who  is  the  King  of  glory,  whoT 
The  Lord  of  boundless  power  possetf^^L 
The  King  of  saints  and  angek  too, 
God  over  all  for  ever  bless'd. 

45  4  •  CArts^  ovr  ik#erc««sor.  Heb.  vii.  25.  (L 

1  IX  E  lives,  the  great  Redeemer  liveij 
-i-l  (What  joy  the  blest  assurance  gi^' 
And  now  before  his  Father,  God, 
Pleads  the  full  merit  of  his  blood. 

2  Repeated  crimes  awake  our  fears, 
And  justice  armM  with  frowns  appears; 
But  in  the  Saviour  s  lovelv  face. 
Sweet  mercy  smiles,  and  all  is  peace. 

3  Hence  then,  ye  black  despairing  thoaga^ 
Above  our  fears,  above  our  faults. 
His  pow'rfnl  intercessions  rise. 
And  guilt  recedes,  and  terror  dies. 

4  In  ev'ry  dark  distressing  hour. 
When  sin  and  Satan  join  their  pow*f» 
Let  this  dear  hope  repel  the  dart. 
That  Jesus  bears  us  on  his  heart. 


TYPES  OP  CHRINT. 

jrreat  Advocate,  Almighty  Friendy 
)n  him  our  homble  hopes  depend : 
)ar  caase  can  never,  never  fail, 
?or  JesQS  pleads,  and  mast  prevail. 

TYPES  OF  CHRIST. 

Ckrut  the  true  David.    (L.  M.) 

FOR  ever  shall  my  song  record, 
The  truth  and  mercy  of  the  Lord ; 
tfercy  and  tmth  for  ever  stand, 
Uke  heaven,  establish'd  by  his  hand. 

Ihns  to  his  Son  he  sware,  and  said. 
With  thee  my  cov'nant  first  is  made ; 
In  thee  shall  dying  sinners  live. 
Glory  and  grace  are  thine  to  give. 

'  Be  thou  my  Prophet,  thou  my  Priest ; 
'  Thy  children  shsdll  be  ever  blest  ; 
'  Thou  art  my  chosen  King ;  thy  throne 
'  Shall  stand  eternal,  like  my  own. 

'  There's  none  of  all  my  sons  above, 
'  So  much  my  image  or  my  love ; 

*  Celestial  powers  thy  subjects  are, 

*  Then  what  can  earth  to  thee  compare  ? 

'  David,  my  servant,  whom  I  chose, 
'  To  guard  my  flock,  to  crush  my  foes, 
'  And  rais'd  him  to  the  Jewish  throne. 
Was  but  a  shadow  of  my  Son. 

Kow  let  the  church  rejoice,  and  sing 
Tesus  her  Saviour  and  her  King : 
A.ngels  his  heavenly  wonders  show, 
ind  saints  declare  bis  works  below. 
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TYPES   OP  CHRIST. 

6  But  Christ  by  his  owu  powerfol  Uood 

Ascends  above  the  SRies, 
And  in  the  presence  of  oar  Grod, 
Shows  his  own  sacrifice. 

7  Jesus,  the  King  of  glory,  reigns 

On  Sion's  heav'nly  hill. 
Looks  like  a  lamb  that  has  been  sla^ 
And  wears  his  priesthood  stilL 

8  He  ever  lives  to  intercede 

Before  his  Father's  face; 
Give  him,  my  soul,  thy  caase  to  pie 
Nor  doubt  the  Father's  grace. 

4«5P.     Charaden  of  Christy  bdrrtnoed  fi 
itMnimate  Things  in  Scriptnre,    (L. 

1  /^  O  worship  at  Immanuel's  feet, 
VX  See  in  his  face  what  wonders  i 
Earth  is  too  narrow  to  express 
His  worth,  his  glory,  or  his  grace. 

2  The  whole  creation  can  afford 
But  some  faint  shadows  of  my  Lord 
Nature,  to  make  his  beauties  knows 
Must  mingle  colours  not  her  own. 

3  Is  he  compar'd  to  wine  or  bread  ? 
Dear  Lord,  our  souls  would  thus  be 
That  flesh,  that  dying  blood  of  thin 
Is  bread  of  life,  is  heav'nly  wine. 

4  Is  he  a  tree  ?  The  world  receives 
Salvation  from  his  healing  leaves ; 
That  righteous  branch,  that  fmitfol 
Is  David^s  root  and  offspring  too. 


TYPB8  OF  CHRIST. 

^  ^e  a  rose  ?  Not  Sharon  yields 
^iich  fragrancy  in  all  her  fields ; 
2^)  if  the  lily  he  assame, 
^e  valleys  bless  the  rich  perfume. 

u  lie  a  vine  ?  His  heav'nly  root 
Supplies  the  boaghs  with  life  and  frnit : 
D  let  a  lasting  anion  join 
Hy  sonl  the  branch  to  Christ  the  vine  I 

8  he  a  head  ?  Each  member  lives, 
Lod  owns  the  vital  powers  he  gives ; 
lie  saints  below,  and  saints  above, 
oin'd  by  his  Spirit  and  his  love. 

s  he  a  fountain  ?  There  I  bathe, 

Jid  heal  the  plagne  of  sin  and  death ; 

liese  waters  all  my  soul  renew, 

Jid  cleanse  my  spotted  garments  too. 

B  he  a  fire  ?  He'll  parge  my  dross, 
tut  the  true  gold  sustains  no  loss ; 
ike  a  refiner  shall  he  sit, 
^d  tread  the  refuse  with  his  feet. 

s  he  a  rock  ?  How  firm  he  proves  ? 
le  rock  of  ages  never  moves  ; 
Tet  the  sweet  streams  that  from  him  flow, 
Utend  us  all  the  desert  through. 

s  he  a  way  ?  He  leads  to  God, 
l^he  path  is  drawn  in  lines  of  blood ; 
there  would  I  walk  with  hope  and  zeal, 
Fill  I  arrive  at  Sion's  hill. 

[s  he  a  door?  Til  enter  in  ; 

Behold  the  pastures  large  and  green, 

1  paradise  divinely  fair, 

^one  but  the  sheep  have  freedom  tVveie* 


TYPES   OF   CHRIST. 

13  Is  he  design'd  a  comer-stODe, 
For  men  to  build  their  heaven  upon* 
I'll  make  him  my  foundation  too, 
Nor  fear  the  plots  of  hell  below. 

14  Is  he  a  temple?  I  adore 
Th^  indwelling  majesty  and  power; 
And  still  to  this  most  holy  place. 
Whene'er  I  pray,  I  torn  my  face. 

15  Is  he  a  star?  He  breaks  the  night, 
Piercing  the  shades  with  dawning  W^'^ 
I  know  his  glories  from  afar» 
I  know  the  bright,  the  moming-sttf* 

16  Is  he  a  snn?  His  beams  are  grace, 
His  conrse  is  joy  and  righteoasneii; 
Nations  rejoice  when  he  appears. 
To  chase  their  clouds,  and  dry  their 

17  O  let  me  climb  those  higher  skies, 
Where  storms  and  darkness  never  ris^' 
There  he  displays  his  power  abroad, 
And  shines  and  reigns  th'  incarnate  6<A 

18  Nor  earth,  nor  seas,  nor  snn,  nor  stM 
Nor  heav'n,  his  fnll  resemblance  bMf ; 
His  beauties  we  can  never  trace. 
Till  we  behold  him  face  to  face. 

460.  The  Names  and  Titles  of  Ckria.   (F-H') 

1    T  OIN  all  the  glorious  names 
^    Of  wisdom,  love,  and  power, 
That  ever  mortals  knew. 
That  angels  ever  bore : 


onaescenaing  ways^ 

ir  Redeemer  ase»  ^ 

h  his  heav'nly  g^ce ! 

eyes  with  joy  ,  m^A 

ironder  see, 
t  forms  of  love 
ears  for  me. 


^  Vt 


.  in  mortal  flesh, 

I  an  angel  stands. 

Ids  the  promises, 

rdons  in  his  hands : 

oissionM  from  l^tl 

?ather^s  throne, 

ake  his  grace  |[| 

drtals  known. 

^phet  of  my  God, 

pie  wonld  bless  thy  name ; 

t  thft  io^fnl  nAwa 


TYPES   OF   CBRIST. 

O  let  my  feet 
Ne'er  mn  astray. 
Nor  rove,  nor  seek 
The  crooked  way. 

6  I  love  my  Shepherd's  voice. 
His  watchful  eye  shall  keep*. 
My  wand'ring  soal  among. 
The  thoasands  of  his  sheep: 

He  feeds  his  flock. 

He  calls  their  names. 

His  bosom  bears 

The  tender  lambs. 

7  To  this  dear  Surety's  hand« 
Will  I  commit  my  causey 
He  answers  and  nilfils 
His  Father's  broken  laws: 

Behold  my  soul 
At  freedom  set ! 
My  Snrety  paid 
The  dreadful  debt. 

8  Jesus,  my  great  High  Priest, 
Offer'd  his  blood  and  dfd ; 
My  guilty  conscience  seeks 
No  sacrifice  beside : 

His  powerful  blood 
Did  once  atone ; 
And  now  it  pleads 
Before  the  throne. 

9  My  Advocate  appears 
For  my  defence  on  high. 
The  Father  bows  his  ear. 
And  lays  hU  thunder  by : 


TYPES  OF  CHRIST. 

461.         Old  Testament  OotpeL    (P.!! 

1  TSRAEL,  in  ancient  dajrs, 
Jl  Not  only  had  a  view 

Of  Sinai  in  a  blaze^ 
But  leam'd  the  gospel  too  : 
The  types  and  figures  were  a  glaai 
In  wMch  they  saw  the  Saviours  fa 

2  The  paschal  sacrifice. 

And  blood-besprinkled  door. 
Seen  with  enlighten'd  eyes. 
And  once  appl/d  with  power, 
Wonld  teach  the  need  of  other  bli 
To  reconcile  an  angry  Grod. 

3  The  Lamb,  the  dove  set  forth 
His  perfect  innocence. 
Whose  blood,  of  matchleM  won 
Should  be  the  soul's  defence ; 

For  he,  who  can  for  sin  atone. 
Must  have  no  failings  of  his  own. 

4  The  scape-goat  on  his  head. 
The  people  8  trespass  bare. 
And,  to  the  desert  led. 
Was  to  be  seen  no  more: 

In  him  our  Surety  seem'd  to  say, 
'^  Behold,  I  bear  your  sins  away.** 

5  Dipt  in  his  fellow's  blood. 
The  living  bird  went  free ; 
The  type,  well  understood, 
Express'd  the  sinner's  plea; 

Describ'd  a  guilty  soul  enlarged. 
And  by  a  Saviour's  death 


TYPES  OP  CHRIST. 


463.         The  Office*  of  Chriti.     (P.M.) 

1  A  S  a  shepherd  loves  to  keep» 

jt\.  Watch,  and  lead,  and  feed  his  di 
So  the  gracious  Son  of  Grod, 
Saves  the  purchase  of  his  blood. 

2  As  a  father's  manly  care. 
Proves  hb  heart  to  be  sincere ; 
So  the  Lord  his  love  displays, 
Mix'd  with  majesty  and  grace. 

3  As  a  mother  loves  to  rest. 
Tender  babes  upon  her  breast ; 
So  each  babe  oi  grace  shall  find 
Jesus  Christ  divinelv  kind. 

4  As  a  husband  loves  his  bride. 
Like  himself,  and  none  beside ; 
Did  not  Christ  this  love  excel. 
When  he  sav'd  his  bride  from  hell? 

5  As  a  friend  sincere  and  kind, 
In  his  heart  sweet  love  we  find ; 
So  in  Jesus  Christ  we  prove 
Sweet  displays  of  changeless  love. 

6  As  a  brother,  dearer  still 
Thau  a  friend,  so  Jesus  will. 
Manifest  a  brother's  care. 
Freely  make  us  his  joint-heir. 

7  As  a  prophet,  good  and  wise, 
Gives  the  meek  his  best  advice ; 
So  does  Christ  delight  to  guide 
Those  that  men  for  fools  deride. 


TYPB8  OP  CHRIST. 

8  As  a  priest  derotes  to  God, 
iDcense  and  atoning  blood ; 
So  the  dear  redeeming  Lamb, 

Bore  the  cross,  and  scom'd  the  shame. 

9  As  a  king  with  loving  sway. 
Bends  his  people  to  obey ; 
So  does  Christ  the  rebel  win, 

'  Ckdns  his  heart,  and  slays  his  sin. 

64-  Christ  our  Shepherd.   (C.  M. 

1  IV^Y  Shepherd  will  supply  my  need,. 
JLTl-  Jehovah  is  his  name ; 
Injpastares  fresh  he  makes  ftie  feed. 

Beside  the  living  stream. 

2  He  brings  my  wandering  spirit  back. 

When  I  forsake  his  ways  ; 
And  leads  me,  for  his  mercy's  sake. 
In  paths  of  tmth  and  grace. 

S  When  I  walk  through  the  shades  of  death,, 
Thy  presence  is  my  stay ; 
A  word  of  thy  supporting  breath. 
Drives  all  my  fears  away. 

4  Thy  hand,  in  spite  of  all  my  foes,. 

Doth  still  my  table  spread  ; 
My  cup  with  blessings  ov^ows. 
Thine  oil  anoints  my  head. 

5  The  sure  provisions  of  my  God, 

Attend  me  all  my  days ; 
O  may  thy  house  be  mine  abode. 
And  all  my  work  be  praise  ! 

2n3 
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6  There  would  I  find  9,  settled  rest. 
While  others  go  and  come. 
No  more  a  stranger  or  a  gaest, 
Bat  like  a  child  at  home. 

465.  The  Kind  Shepherd.  (P.M.) 

1  /^UB  Shepherd  alone,  the  Lord  ktmlM 
^^  Who  reigns  on  his  throne,  the  prinoerf^ 

peace ; 
Who  evermore  saves  us  by  shedding  his  bkd 
All  hail,  holy  Jesus,  our  Lord  and  our  God'l 

3  We  daily  will  sing  thy  merits,  thy  praise^ 
Thou  merciful  spring  of  pity  and  graoe; 
Thy  kindness  for  ever  to  men  we  will  tdlf 
And  say,  our  dear  Saviour  redeems  us  frosili 

3  Preserve  us  in  love,  while  here  we  abides 
Nor  ever  remove,  nor  cover,  nor  hide, 
The  glorious  salvation,  till  joyful  we  see^ 
The  bright  open  vision  completed  in  tfaee. 

466.  A  Sacred Pattoral.  Psalmxxiii.  1, 4.  (PJHj 

1  nPHE  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare^ 

-L   And  feed  me  with  a  shepherdMEt.care* 
His  presence  shall  my  wants  supply, 
And  guard  me  with  a  watchful  eye : 
My  noon-day  walks  he  shall  attend. 
And  all  my  midnight  hours  defend. 

2  When  in  the  sultry  glebe  I  faint. 
Or  on  the  thirsty  mountain  pant ; 
To  fertile  vales,  and  dewy  meads. 
My  weary,  wandering  steps  he  leads, 
W  here  peaceful  rivers,  soft  and  slow, 
Amid  the  verdanll«tid«c«i^e  flow. 


TYPES  OF  CHRIST. 

^  Though  in  a  bare  and  ragged  way» 
Throagh  devious,  lonely  wilds  I  stray ; 
Thy  boonty  shall  my  wants  beguile. 
The  barren  wilderness  shall  smile. 
With  sudden  ^eens  and  herbage  crown'd. 
And  streams  ^all  murmur  all  around. 

^  Though  in  fhe  paths  of  death  I  tread. 
With  gloomy  horrors  overspread. 
My  stedfast  heart  shall  fear  no  ill. 
For  fhou,  O  Lord,  art  with  me  still ; 
Xby  friendly  crook  shall  give  me  aid. 
And  goide  me  through  the  dreadful  shade. 


Tkesame.   (P.M.) 


7. 

HHE  Lord  is  my  shepherd,  my  guardian  and 

L  guide; 

liatsoever  I  want  he  will  kindly  provide ; 

>  the  sheep  of  his  pastures  his  mercies  abound, 

it  care  and  protection  his  flock  will  surround. 

le  Xiord  is  my  shepherd ;  what  then  shall  I  fear? 
liat  danger  can  frighten  me  whilst  he  is  near  ? 
dr  when  the  time  calls  me  to  walk  thro'  the  vale 
*  the  shadow  of  death,  shall  my  heart  ever  fidU 

longh  afraid  of  myself  to  pursue  the  dark  way, 
ly  rod  and  thy  staff  be  my  comfort  and  stay ; 
)r  I  know  by  thy  guidance,  when  once  it  is  past, 
0  a  fountain  of  life  it  will  bring  me  at  last. 

he  Lord  is  become  my  salvation  and  song, 
[is  blessings  have  follow'd  me  all  my  life  long ; 
[is  name  will  I  praise  while  I  have  any  breath, 
e  content  all  my  life,  and  resign'd  inm^  de^^* 


TYPES   OP  CHRIST. 

i68.        Christ  the  Fatrndatum.   (CM.) 

1  TOEHOLD,  the  sure foandationftoi 
X#  Which  God  in  Zion  lays. 

To  baild  our  heav'niy  hopes  npon. 
And  his  eternal  praise. 

2  Chosen  of  God,  to  sinners  dear. 

And  saints  adore  the  name; 
They  trust  their  whole  salvation  hore^ 
iNor  shall  they  suffer  shame. 

3  The  foolish  builders,  scribe,  and  piief 

Reject  it  with  disdain ; 
Yet  on  this  rock  the  church  shall  r0lt 
And  envy  rage  in  vain. 

4  What  though  the  gates  of  hell  wiftrt 

Yet  must  this  building  rise : 
'Tis  thy  own  work.  Almighty  God, 
And  wond'rous  in  our  eyes. 

469-  Union  with  Christ.    (L.  M.) 

1  TTOW  bless'd  the  union,  how  difi 
Xl  That  humble  saints  with  Jesu 
They  feel  him  as  the  living  vine ; 
He  claims  them  as  his  constant  care. 

2  As  branches  from  the  fruitful  tree, 
Their  nourishment  and  sap  derive ; 
So  by  sweet  fellowship  with  thee. 
Dear  Lord,  thy  faithful  followers  life 

3  If  thou  thine  influence  remove. 
Straight  we  b^n  to  faint  and  die ; 
And  under  thy  restoring  love, 
Again  we  feel  imiaoTtal  joy. 


THB  RIGHTEOUSNESS   OP  CHRIST.         - 

3  I  ask  them  whence  their  viclfry  caaiet    '  I 

They,  ¥rith  united  breath,  I 

Ascribe  their  conqaest  to  tbe  Lamb)         < 
Their  triumph  to  his  death. 

4  Th^  mark'd  the  footsteps  that  he  trod, 

His  zeal  inspir'd  their  breast ; 
And,  following  their  incarnate  God, 
Possess  the  promis'd  rest. 

5  Our  glorious  Leader  claims  our  praise^ 

For  his  own  pattern  nv'n ; 
While  the  long  cload  of  witnesses 
Show  the  same  path  to  heav'n. 


THE  RIGHTEOUSNESS  OF  CHBISK 

472.  The  Robe  of  Rigktetmmm.    Isaiah  IzLU^ 

(C.  M.) 

1     A  WAKE,  my  heart,  arise,  my  toago^  . ' 
-^^  Prepare  a  tonefal  voice ; 
In  God,  the  life  of  all  my  joys. 
Aloud  will  I  rejoice. 


2  'Tis  he  adom'd  my  naked  soul. 

And  made  salvation  mine ; 
Upon  a  poor  polluted  worm. 
He  makes  his  graces  shine. 

3  And  lest  the  shadow  of  a  spot. 

Should  on  my  soul  be  found. 
He  took  the  robe  the  Saviour  wrought, 
And  cast  it  all  around. 


THB  R1GHTBOUSNE88  OP  OHRIST. 

^  How  far  the  heavenly  robe  exceeds 
What  earthly  princes  wear ! 
These  omamentSy  how  bright  they  shine  ! 
How  white  the  garments  are ! 

Hie  Spirit  wrought  my  fiuth  and  loye. 

And  hope,  and  ev'ry  grace; 
Bat  Jesus  spent  his  life  to  work 

The  robe  of  righteonsness. 

a  Strangely,  my  soal,  art  thou  array'd 
By  the  great  sacred  Three ! 
In  sweetest  harmony  of  praise. 
Let  all  thy  poVrs  agree. 


¥ 


ts 


The  Value  of  Christ  and  his  Righteousness. 
Phil.  iii.  7— 9.    (L,M.) 


L  ^VrO  more,  my  God,  I  boast  no  more 
-i-^    Of  all  the  daties  I  have  done ; 
I  quit  the  hopes  I  held  before. 
To  trast  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 

K   Uow  for  the  love  I  bear  his  name, 
^hat  was  my  gain  I  coant  my  loss ; 
l[y  former  pride  I  call  my  shame, 
And  nail  my  glory  to  his  cross. 

^ei,  and  I  must  and  will  esteem 
All  things  bat  loss,  for  Jesa's  sake : 
O  may  my  sonl  be  found  in  him. 
And  of  his  righteousness  partake ! 

The  best  obedience  of  my  hands, 
l)ares  not  appear  before  tby  throne ; 
But  faith  can  answer  thy  demands. 
By  pleading  what  my  Lord  has  done* 


THB  R16HTB0USNBS8  OF  CHBI8T. 

474.  The  Lard  cwr  Righteomnen.  Jer.xziK 

(L.M.) 

1  TESnS»  thy  blood  and  rigliteoiUBM 
V  My  beaoty  are»  my  glorious  dien; 
'Midst  flamisg  worids,  in  these  am/d, 
With  joy  shflfi  I  lift  up  my  head. 

2  When  from  fhe  dost  of  death  I  rise^ 
To  claim  my  mansion  in  the  skiesp 
E'en  then  shall  this  be  all  my  plea; 
**  Jesus  hath  liv'd  and  died  for  me.* 

3  Bold  shall  I  stand  in  that  great  daT» 
For  who  aught  to  my  charge  dialll^! 
Fully  through  thee  absoly'd  I  am^ 
From  sin  and  fear,  from  guilt  and 

4  Thus  Abraham,  the  firiend  of  God, 
Thus  all  the  armies  bought  with  Uooi  . 
Saviour  of  sinners  thee  proclaim ; 
Sinners,  of  whom  the  chief  I  am. 

6  This  spotless  robe  the  same  iqppeani 
When  ruin'd  nature  sinks  in  years ; 
No  age  can  change  its  glorious  hue. 
The  robe  of  Christ  is  ever  new. 

6  O  !  let  the  dead  now  hear  thy  voice ; 
Now  bid  thy  banish'd  ones  rejoice : 
Their  beauty  this,  their  glorious  drett^ 
Jesus,  the  Lord,  our  righteousness. 

475 .       The  Sun  of  Rigkteoumeu.    (L.  M.) 

1  *D  EHOLD  what  sweet  reviving  n^ 
-E>  The  Sun  of  Righteousness  cUsphS 
How  fast  his  beams,  divinely  brigfatt 
Dispel  the  gloomy  shades  of  night 


THE   RIGHTEOUSNESS  OP  CHRIST. 

3  Oar  very  frame  is  mix'd  with  sin. 
His  Spirit  makes  oar  natores  clean ; 
Such  virtaes  from  his  saflTrings  flow, 
At  once  to  cleanse  and  pardon  too. 

4  Jesas  beholds  where  Satan  reig^. 
Binding  his  slaves  in  heavy  chains; 
He  sets  the  pris'ners  free,  and  breaks 
The  iron  bondage  from  oar  necks. 

5  Poor  helpless  worms  in  thee  possess 
Grace,  wisdom,  powV,  and  righteooflietf! 
Thoa  art  oar  mighty  All,  and  we. 
Give  oar  whole  selves,  O  Lord,  to  diee. 

4/ /•  Christ  our  onfy  Happinen.  Psalm  Ixxii*^ 

(C.  M.) 

1  1\^Y  Qod,  my  portion,  and  my  love, 
JLvX  My  everlasting  all ; 

I've  none  bat  thee,  in  heav'n  above, 
Or  on  this  earthly  ball. 

2  What  empty  things  are  all  the  skies, 

And  this  inferior  clod ! 
There's  nothing  here  deserves  my  jo}f» 
There's  nothing  like  my  Gt)d. 

3  In  vain  the  bright,  the  baming  sod, 

Scatters  his  feeble  light : 
'Tis  thy  sweet  beams  create  my  noon; 
If  thoa  withdraw,  'tis  night. 

4  And  whilst  apon  my  restless  bed. 

Amongst  the  shades  I  roll. 
If  my  Redeemer  shows  his  head^ 
^Tis  morning  with  my  sooL 


THE   RIGHTEOUSNESS   OF  CHBIIT. 

4  Son  of  God,  my  dearest  Lord, 

All  my  crown  and  my  reward :  . 

Thoa  who  freely  diedst  for  me,  ^ 

Shalt  alone  my  bridegroom  be. 

479*      ^^^^  ^^^^"^  '^  <^  ^^  ^  ^ 

(L.  M.) 

1  TESnS,  my  all,  to  heaven  is  gone, 
^    He  whom  I  6x  my  hopes  apon; 
His  track  I  see,  and  rll  pnrsve 
The  narrow  way  till  him  I  view. 

2  The  way  the  holy  prophets  went, 
The  road  that  leads  from  banishB0A 
The  King*s  highway  of  holiness, 
ril  go,  for  all  his  paths  are  peace. 

3  This  is  the  way  I  long  have  soaght, 
And  moam'd  because  I  found  it  not; 
My  grief,  my  burden,  long  has  beeo, 
Because  I  could  not  cease  from  sin. 

4  The  more  I  strove  against  its  power, 
I  sinn'd  and  stumbled  but  the  more; 
Till  late  I  heard  my  Saviour  say, 

''  Come  hither,  soul,  I  am  the  way." 

5  Lo,  glad  I  come,  and  thou,  blest  Lanbi 
Shalt  take  me  to  thee  as  I  am ; 

My  sinful  self  to  thee  I  give. 
Nothing  but  love  shall  i  receive. 

6  Then  will  I  tell  to  sinners  round. 
What  a  dear  Saviour  I  have  found ; 
III  point  to  thy  redeeming  blood, 
And  say,  **  Behold  the  way  to  God  T 


[B   R10HTB0USNE8S  OF  CHRIST. 


The  Saviour^s  Name.    (L.  M.) 

ISUS !  that  sweety  that  charming  name, 
Sets  all  my  langaid  pow'rs  on  flame ;. 
le  virgin-sods,  who  feel  its  powV, 
dot  but  love  him  and  adore. 

name  shall  be  my  only  tmst, 
7hich  the  brightest  seraphs  boast ; 
t  heab  the  wounded,  cheers  the  faint, 

consolates  the  dying  saint. 

I  dear  onchanging  name's  my  prop, 
life  of  my  expiring  hope ; 
sovereign  balm  for  every  grief, 
U  distress  a  sure  relief. 

I  pow*rfal  name,  by  faith  apply'd, 
les  ev'ry  guilty  fear  subside ; 
1  yields  my  soul  a  cheering  light, 
1st  darkest  shades  of  gloomy  night. 

en  I  this  sweet,  this  lovely  name, 
h  all  that  it  imports  can  claim  ; 
faith  is  strong,  my  hopes  increase, 
heart  o'erflows  with  joy  and  peace. 

foes  nor  trouble  do  I  fear, 
Christ,  my  all  in  all,  is  near ; 
ose  name  to  know,  and  person  love, 
eace,  and  joy,  and  heavn  above. 


2oS 


PRAISE  TO   CHRIST. 

PRAISE  TO  CHRIST. 

48 1  •    Hosanna  to  Chriit.   Matt.  zxL  9.  (C. 

1  TTOSANNA  to  the  Royal  Sod, 
f-l-  Of  David's  ancient  line. 
His  natures  two,  his  person  one. 

Mysterious  and  divine. 

2  The  root  of  David  here  we  find. 

And  oflEspring  is  the  same ; 
Eternity  and  time  are  join*d. 
In  oar  Immanael's  name. 

3  Bless'd  he  that  comes  to  wretched  mei 

With  peacefal  news  from  heav'n ; 
Hosannas  of  the  highest  strain 
To  Christ  the  Lord  be  g^ven. 

4  Let  mortals  ne'er  refuse  to  take 

Th'  hosanna  on  their  tonrnes. 
Lest  rocks  and  stones  should  rise,  and  li 
Their  silence  into  song^. 

4o2.  Christ  worshipped  by  alL  Rev.  v.  11.  ( 

1  /^OME  let  us  join  our  cheerful  soDg 
^^  With  angels  round  the  throne ; 
Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tonga 

But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

2  "  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  dy'd,''  they  c 

*'  To  be  exalted  thus : 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb/'  our  lips  reply, 
"  For  he  was  slmii  for  us. 


PRAISE   TO   CHRIST. 

5  Honoar  immortal  mast  be  paid. 
Instead  of  scandal  and  of  scorn  ? 
While  glory  shines  around  his  head. 
And  a  bright  crown  without  a  thorn. 

6  Blessings  for  ever  on  the  Lamb, 
Who  bore  the  carse  for  wretched  men 
Let  angels  soond  his  sacred  name. 

And  every  creatare  say.  Amen. 

• 

4«84.         Praise  to  the  Redeemer.    (C.  B 

1  pLUNG'D  in  a  giilph  of  dark  d 
JL     We  wretched  sinners  lay. 
Without  one  cheerfal  beam  of  hop 

Or  spark  of  glimmering  day. 

2  With  pitying  eyes,  the  Prince  of  i 

Beheld  oar  helpless  grief; 
He  saw,  and  (O  amazing  love  !) 
He  ran  to  oar  relief. 

3  Down  from  the  shining  seats  above 

With  joyful  haste  he  fled. 
Entered  the  grave  in  mortal  flesh. 
And  dwelt  among  the  dead. 

4  O  for  this  love,  let  rocks  and  hills 

Their  lasting  silence  break. 
And  all  harmonious  human  tongue 
The  Saviour's  praises  speak. 

5  Angels,  assist  our  mighty  joys. 
Strike  all  your  harps  of  golS  ; 

But  when  you  raise  your  highest  n 
love  can  ne'er  be  told. 


PRAISE  TO   CHRIST. 

2  Sing  of  his  dying  love. 
Sing  of  his  rising  poVr ; 

Sing  how  he  intercedes  above. 
For  those  whose  sins  he  bore. 

3  Sing  till  we  feel  oar  hearts 
Ascending  with  our  tongues ; 

Sing  till  the  love  of  sin  departs. 
And  grace  inspires  our  songs. 

4  Soon  shall  we  hear  him  say, 

**  Ye  blessed  children,  come ;" 
Soon  will  he  call  us  hence  away. 
And  take  his  wanderers  home. 

5  There  shall  oar  raptar^d  tongae 
His  endless  praise  proclaim ; 

And  sweeter  voices  tane  the  song 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb. 


487  •        The  same.    lPeterii.7.  (C.Bt- 

1  TESUS,  I  love  thy  charming  naflt^ 
^    'Tis  masic  to  mine  ear ; 

Fain  would  I  soand  it  oat  so  loud, 
That  earth  and  heaven  mav  hear. 

2  Yes,  thoa  art  precious  to  my  soul, 

My  transport  and  my  trust ; 
Jewels  to  thee  are  gaudy  toys. 
And  gold  is  sordid  dust. 

3  All  my  capacious  powers  can  wishy 

In  thee  doth  richly  meet ; 
Nor  to  mine  eyes  is  light  so  dear. 
Nor  friendship  half  so  sweet. 


PRAIBB  TO  CHRIST. 

lace  still  dwelk  upon  my  heart, 
1  sheds  its  framnce  there ! 
oblest  balm  of  all  its  wounds, 
i  cordial  of  its  care. 

eak  the  honours  of  thy  name^ 
th  my  last  labouring  breath ; 
speechless  clasp  thee  in  my  arms, 
3  antidote  of  death. 


Theiame.    Rev. v.  13.    (P.M.) 

I  LORY  to  God  on  high : 
^  Let  heaven  and  earth  reply, 
'  Praise  ye  his  name !" 
j[eb,  his  love  adore, 
10  all  our  sorrows  bore ; 
i  saints,  cry  evermore. 
Worthy  the  Lamb !" 

they  around  the  throne, 
terfuUy  join  in  one, 
^raising  his  name : 

who  have  felt  his  blood 
ling  our  peace  with  God, 
nd  his  dear  name  abroad. 

Worthy  the  Lamb  r 

1  all  the  ransomed  race, 

'  liord  and  God  to  bless ; 

^raise  ye  his  name ! 

lim  we  will  rejoice, 

dng  a  cheerful  noise ; 

1  shout,  with  heart  and  voice. 

Worthy  the  Lamb  V 


I  ^  PRA18B  TO  r»» 

^      Though  w«  . „..''**'«•• 
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And  since  It     **'«»'e; 
^  ^^,^n  I  an,  fiH-j     . 

^  How  will  tn    I* 


i^RAlSE   TO  CHRIST. 

r  toDgae  shall  all  the  day  proclaim^ 
tfy  Saviour  and  my  God  ; 
as  death  has  brought  my  foes  to  shame. 
And  drown'd  them  in  his  blood. 

Wake,  awake,  my  tanefnl  powers ; 

W^ith  this  delightful  song, 
Pll  entertain  the  darkest  hours. 

Nor  think  the  season  long. 


'.         I%e  Name  of  Jesus.    (C.  M.) 

HOW  swetet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds. 
In  a  believer^s  ear  ? 
t  sooths  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds. 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 

t  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole. 
And  calms  the  troubled  breast ; 

Fis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul. 
And  to  the  weary,  rest. 

I^ear  name !  the  rock  on  which  I  build. 

My  shield  and  hiding  place ; 
Hy  never-failing  treas'ry  filFd 

With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 

^esus !  my  Shepherd,  Husband,  Friend, 
My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King  : 

ily  Lord,  my  life,  my  way,  my  end. 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 

Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart. 
And  cold  my  warmest  thought ; 

But  when  I  see  thee  as  thou  art, 
I'll  ptaise  thee  as  I  ought. 

2p 


PRAISE   TO  CHRIST. 

a  Till  then  I  would  thy  love  proclaii^^ 
With  ev'ry  fleeting  breatn ; 
And  may  the  masic  of  thy  name. 
Refresh  my  soul  in  death. 

4Q 1  •    Jesus  crowned  Lord  ofatL    (C.  BL) 

1  A  LL  hail  the  power  of  Jesn's  naM 
•^^  Let  angels  prostrate  fiill : 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem. 

And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

2  Crown  him  ye  martyrs  of  your  God, 

Who  from  his  altar  call; 
Extol  the  stem  of  Jesse's  rod. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  alt. 

3  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race, 

A  remnant  weak  and  small ; 
Hail  him  who  saves  yon  by  his  gracei 
And  crown  him  Lord  oi  all. 

4  Ye  Gentile  sinners  ne'er  forget 

The  wormwood  and  the  gall ; 
Go  spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

4  Let  ev'ry  kindred,  ev'ry  tribe. 
On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
lo  him  all  majesty  ascribe. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

^^  ^^*  yonder  sacred  throng, 

Th  ^  ^^-  ^^^  ^^^  "^*y  **•*  • 

f  ®  J^ija  the  everlasting  song, 
-«^^*  ^to^miYjimLftxaL^t  all. 


PRAISE  TO  GHBIST. 

^of  ashamed  of  Jesus.    (L.  M.) 

"Y^S,  and  can  it  ever  be, 
A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  thee  ? 
Hkd  be  the  thought  by  rich  and  poor, 
8od  shall  scorn  it  more  and  more* 

am'd  of  Jesos  !  sooner  far 
'  er^ning  blosh  to  own  a  star ! 
miM  of  JesnSy  jast  as  soon, 
midnight  blush  to  think  of  noon. 

imM  of  Jesus  !  yes  I  may, 
n  Tve  no  crimes  to  wash  away ; 
ears  to  wipe,  no  joys  to  crave, 
no  immortal  soul  to  save ! 

m'd  of  Jesos !  that  dear  friend, 
rhom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend ! 
when  I  blush,  be  this  by  shame, 
r  BO  more  revere  his  name. 

tlien,--*nor  is  the  boasting  vain ; 
then  I  boast  a  Saviour  slain : 

0  may  this  my  portion  be, 

;  Saviour's  not  asham'd  of  me. 

Ptmise  to  the  Saviour.    (C.  M.) 

lOU  dear  [Redeemer,  dying  Lamb, 
We  love  to  hear  of  thee : 
Diiisie's  like  thy  charming  name, 
or  half  so  sweet  can  be. 

t  w  ever  hear  thy  voice, 

1  mercy  to  us  speak ; 

in  our  Priest  will  we  rejoice, 
hou  ffreat  Melchisedec. 
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PRAISB  TO    CHRIST. 

3  Oar  Jesus  shall  be  still  our  theme. 

While  in  this  world  we  stay ; 
We'll  siDg  OUT  Jesu's  lovely  name, 
When  all  things  else  decay. 

4  Wlien  we  appear  in  yonder  cloud. 

With  all  the  favonr'd  throng ; 
Then  will  we  sing  more  sweet,  more  M 
And  Christ  shall  be  our  song. 

1  TOINy  ye  redeemed  heirs  of  grace, 
V    In  a  new  song  of  lofty  praise; 
Jesas  is  worthy  to  receive/ 

The  utmost  glories  ye  can  g^ve. 

2  Worthy,  thou  dear  atoning  Lamb, 
From  ev'ry  kindred,  tongue,  and  name; 
Thou  hast  redeemed  us  by  thy  blood, 
And  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God. 

3  Bless'd  be  thy  name,  for  ever  bless'd, 
Of  wisdom,  power,  and  strength  possfli 
Honour  and  might,  and  glory  too. 
We  give  thee,  as  thine  endless  due. 

4  More  than  ten  thousand  thousand  tonf 
With  thousand  thousands  join  in  soDgi 
With  all  their  pow'rs  their  God  to  owo 
And  the  dear  Lamb  who  fills  the  thimM 

5  Unnumbered  hosts  thy  glories  sing. 
They  hail  thee  as  their  Lord  and  Ciiig 
Not  one  bright  crown  is  worn' above, 
But  what  is  owrfd  «l  ^ift  of  love. 


THE    HOLY    SPIRIT. 

2  Dost  fhou  not  dwell  in  all  the  safaiU, 

And  seal  the  heirs  of  heay'n  ? 
When^wilt  thou  banish  my  oompiaintf) 
And  show  my  sins  forgiv'n? 

3  Assure  my  conscience  of  her  part, 

In  the  Redeemer's  blood ; 
And  bear  thy  witness  with  my  heart, 
That  I  am  bom  of  God. 

4  Thou  art  tiie  earnest  of  hb  love. 

The  pledge  of  joys  to  oome ; 
And  thy  soft  wings,  celestial  Dov6» 
Will  safe  convey  me  home. 

497-     Breathing  after  ike  Hofy  Spirii.   (&! 

1  I^OME,  Holy  Spirit,  Heav'niy  Jkn, 
vy  With  all  thy  qnick'ning  poVn, 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 

In  these  cold  hearts  of  oars. 

2  Look,  how  we  grovel  here  below. 

Fond  of  these  trifling  toys  ; 
Our  soids  can  neither  fly  nor  go 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 

3  In  vain  we  tone  our  formal  songs. 

In  vain  we  strive  to  rise ; 
Hosannas  languish  on  oar  tongaes. 
And  oar  devotion  dies. 

4  Dear  Lord !  and  shall  we  ever  live 

At  this  poor  dying  rate  ? 
Oar  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  thee. 
And  thine  to  us  ao  ^e%\.1 


THE  holV  Spirit. 

2  This  tongae,  with  blasphemies  defird, 
These  feet,  to  erring  paths  begail'd, 

lu  heavenly  league  ag^ree : 
Who  could  believe  such  lips  coold  pnbei 
Or  think  my  dark  and  winding  ways 

Should  ever  lead  to  thee  ? 

3  These  eyes,  that  once  abus'd  their  sigk^^ 
Now  lift  to  thee  their  watery  light, 

And  weep  a  silent  flood ; 
These  hands  ascend  in  ceaseless  fnjfi*" 
O  wash  away  the  stains  they  wear. 

In  thy  redeeming  blood  ! 

4  These  ears,  that  pleas'd  could  eniaf^^ 
The  midnight  oath,  the  lustful  strain,       I 

When  round  the  festal  board ; 
Now,  deaf  to  all  th'  enchanting  nom 
Avoid  the  throng,  detest  the  joys, 

And  press  to  hear  thy  word. 

5  Thus  art  thou  serv'd  in  every  part;       . 
O  would'st  thou  more  transform  my  bei^ 

This  drossy  thing  refine ;  ^ 

That  grace  might  nature's  strength  contt^'* 
And  a  new  creature,  body,  soul, 

Be,  Lord,  for  ever  thine  ! 

500.         Longing  for  Heaven.     (L.M.) 

1  A  T  anchor  laid,  remote  from  home, 
^t\.  Toiling,  I  cry,  *'  Sweet  Spirit,  come! 

Celestial  breeze,  no  longer  stay. 
But  swell  my  sails,  and  speed  my  way* 

2  '*  Fain  would  I  mount,  fain  would  I  glow. 
And  loose  my  cable  from  below; 
But  I  can  only  spread  my  sail; 

*'  Thou,  thou  must  btQal\ie\!bL  «a»;icioii8  gi 
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THE   TRINITY. 


S  Inipress  upon  my  wand'ring  heart. 
The  love  that  Christ  to  sinners  bore; 
Then  moam  the  wounds  my  sins  prodoc'd, 
And  my  redeeming  God  adore. 


B 


THE  TRINITY. 

503.  ^  SangcfPraue  to  the  ever  tkuei  Tn»H* 

(L.  M.) 

LESS'D  be  the  Father  and  his  kve, 
To  whose  celestial  source  we  owe 
Rivers  of  endless  joy  above. 
And  rills  of  comfort  here  bdow. 

2  Glory  to  thee^  great  Son  of  Grod, 
From  whose  dear  wonnded  body  rdb, 
A  precioas  stream  of  vital  blood. 
Pardon  and  life  for  dying  sonls. 

3  We  give  thee,  Sacred  Spirit,  praise, 
Who  in  oar  hearts  of  sin  and  woe. 
Makes  living  springs  of  grace  arise, 
And  into  boundless  glory  flow. 

4  Thus  God  the  Father,  God  the  Sou, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  we  adore ; 
That  sea  of  life  and  love  unknown. 
Without  a  bottom  or  a  shore. 

504.  The  same.   (P.M.) 

1      T^7"^  8^^^  immortal  praise, 

▼  ▼     To  God  the  Father's  love, 
For  all  our  comforts  here. 
And  better  hopes  above ; 
He  sent  his  own  eternal  Son, 
To  die  for  sins  iVi^l  tqah  had  done. 


S  Whose  i°3US2r  '''^««« 

.?«  calls  K3°S*«  friend/ 
"^"^^^ -tail  S:f^»^  God/ 

4      The  God    I.   **'*"*'*• 
,  Tie  miirliiJ  ° '®^«  on  high 

.    "And  evS;.*"*'"' the  same- 
•      Before  &«  ««  •    ^     ^- 


THE  TRINITY. 

I,  Abrliam's  God  and  mine  ! 
in  the  heavenly  lays ; 
;ht  and  majesty  are  thine. 
And  endless  praise. 

A  Hymn  to  the  Trinity.    (P.  M.) 

9MEy  thou  Almighty  King, 
Help  as  thy  name  to  sing, 
!elp  as  to  praise ! 
ler  all-gloriousy 
'  all  victorioas ; 
le,  and  reign  over  as, — 
jicient  of  Days ! 

IS,  oar  Lord,  arise, 

tter  oar  enemies, 

nd  make  them  fall ! 

thine  almighty  aid, 
snre  defence  be  made, 
seals  on  thee  be  stay'd ; 

ord,  hear  our  call ! 

ne,  thou  Incarnate  Word, 

d  on  thy  mighty  sword; — 

^ur  prayer  attend ! 

ae,  and  thy  people  bless, 

1  give  thy  word  success ; 

rit  of  holiness, 

^n  us  descend ! 

ne.  Holy  Comforter, 

f  sacred  witness  bear, 

n  this  glad  hour ! 

m  who  almighty  art, 

w  rule  in  every  heart, 

i  ne'er  from  us  depart, 

Ipirit  of  power  I 
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THE  SCRIPTURBS. 

To  the  great  One  in  Thiee : 
Eternal  praises  be. 

Hence — evermore  I 
His  Sovereign  Mi^esty 
May  we  in  ^oiy  see. 
And  to  eternity. 

Love  and  adore ! 


THE  SCRIPTURES. 
507-     Intiructiamfram  Scr^^iure.    (CI 

1  TTOW  shall  we.  Lord,  secnre  our  he 
•■-■-  And  guard  our  lives  firom  sin  ? 
Thy  word  the  choicest  roles  imparts. 

To  keep  the  conscience  dean. 

2  When  once  it  enters  to  the  mind. 

It  spreads  snch  light  abroad. 
The  meanest  sofds  instmction  find. 
And  raise  their  thoughts  to  God. 

3  ^Tis  like  the  sun,  a  heaVnly  ligfa^ 

That  guides  us  all  the  day ; 
And  through  the  dangers  of  the  nigK 
A  lamp  to  lead  our  way. 

4  The  men  that  keep  thy  law  with  cait» 

And  meditate  thy  word. 
Grow  wiser  than  their  teachers  are^ 
And  better  know  the  Lord. 

9  Thy  precepts  make  me  truly  wise; 
I  hate  the  sinner's  road  ; 
I  hate  my  own  vain  thoughts  that  rise. 
But  love  thy  law,  m^  G^. 


THE  SGRIPTURBS. 

5  In  vain  we  boast  perfection  here. 

While  sin  defiles  oar  frame. 
And  sinks  oar  virtues  down  so  far. 
They  scarce  deserve  the  name. 

6  Oar  faith  and  love,  and  every  grace, 

Fall  far  below  thy  word  ; 
Bnt  perfect  trath  and  righteoosness 
Dwell  only  with  the  Lord. 

509*  The  Rule  of  Scr^^htre.   (CM.; 

1  r\  THAT  the  Lord  woold  gnidemy 
V^  To  keep  his  statutes  still ! 

O  that  my  God  would  grant  me  grace 
To  know  and  do  his  will ! 

2  O  send  thy -Spirit  down  to  write 

Thy  law  upon  my  heart ! 
Nor  let  my  tongue  indulge  deceit, 
Nor  act  the  liar^s  part. 

3  From  vanity  turn  off  my  eyes ; 

Let  no  corrupt  design. 
Nor  covetous  desires  arise 
Within  this  soul  of  mine. 

4  Order  my  footsteps  by  thy  word. 

And  make  my  heart  sincere; 
Let  sin  have  no  dominion,  Lord, 
But  keep  my  conscience  clear. 

5  My  soul  liath  gone  too  far  astray, 

My  feet  too  often  slip  ; 
Yet  since  I've  not  forgot  thy  way, 
Restore  thy  wand!t\ii^  ^hmp. 


THE  CHURCH  OF  OOD. 

3  This  is  the  field  where  hidden  1m, 

The  pearl  of  price  nnkiiowii; 
That  iDerchant  is  divinelv  wiae^ 
Who  makes  the  pearl  his  owb» 

4  Here  consecrated  wat^*  flows. 

To  auench  my  thirst  of  sin  v 
Here  ttie  fiur  tree  of  knowledge  gr0V4 
Nor  danger  dwells  therein. 

5  This  is  the  Jndge  that  ends  the  Mk 

Where  wit  and  reason  fail ; 
My  gnide  to  eveilasting  life. 
Through  all  this  gloomy  f  ale. 

6  O  may  thy  coonsels,  mighty  God, 

My  roving  feet  command ; 
Nor  1  forsake  the  happy  road 
That  leads  to  thy  right-hand. 

THE  CHURCH  OF  GOD. 

512.     TkeBeamiyrfd^CSkiirek.    (S.M.) 

^AB.  as  thy  name  is  known. 
The  world  declares  thy  praise; 
Thy  saints,  O  Lord,  before  thy  iboMt 
Their  songs  of  hononr  raise. 

With  joy  let  Jndah  stand 
On  Sion's  chosen  hill ; 
Proclaim  the  wonders  of  thy  hand, 
And  coonseb  of  thy  will. 

Let  strangers  walk  around 
The  city  where  we  dwell, 
Compass  and  view  thine  holy 
And  mark  tb» \yao\ttn% ^mll\ 
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THB   CHURCH   OF  GOD. 

^  Tip  to  her  courts  with  joys  nnknowiiy 
The  holy  tribes  repair ; 
l^e  Son  of  David  holds  his  throne^ 
And  sits  in  judgment  there. 

^  He  hears  our  praises  and  complaints ; 
And  while  his  awful  voice 
Divides  the  sinners  from  the  saints^ 
We  tremble  and  rejoice. 

I^eace  be  within  this  sacred  place. 

And  joy  a  constant  guest ! 
^ith  holy  gifts  and  heavenly  grace. 

Be  her  attendants  blest ! 

^  My  soul  shall  pray  for  Zion  still. 
While  life  or  breath  remains  ; 
There  my  best  friends,  my  kindred  dwell, 
There  God  my  Saviour  reigns. 


H. 


The  same.    (P.  M.) 


HOW  pleas'd  and  bless'd  was  I, 
To  hear  the  people  cry, 
"  Come,  let  us  seek  our  God  to  day !" 
Yes,  with  a  cheerful  zeal. 
We  haste  to  Zion's  hill, 
And  there  our  vows  and  honours  pay. 

Zion,  thrice  happy  place, 
Adorn'd  with  wondVous  grace, 

And  walls  of  strength  embrace  thee  round  ; 
In  thee  our  tribes  appear. 
To  pray,  and  praise,  and  hear 

The  sacred  gospel's  joyful  sound. 


THB  CHURCH   OF  QOD. 

3  There  David's  greater  Son 
Has  fix'd  his  royal  throne. 

He  sits  for  grace  and  judgmeattiiei^* 
He  bids  the  saint  be  glad. 
He  makes  the  sinner  sad. 

And  hnmble  souls  rejoice  with  fiMor. 

4  May  peace  attend  thy  gate. 
Ana  joy  within  thee  wait. 

To  bless  the  soul  of  every  guest! 
The  man  that  seeks  thy  peace. 
And  wishes  thine  increase, 

A  thousand  blessings  on  him  rest! 

5  My  tongue  repeats  her  vows, 
**  Peace  to  this  sacred  house!'' 

For  there  my  £riends  and  kindred  dfwi 
And  since  my  glorious  Grod 
Makes  thee  his  blest  abode. 

My  soul  shall  ever  love  thee  wefl. 

517-        A  Church estahUAed.    (CM.) 

1  IVTO  sleep  nor  slumber  to  his  eyes, 
^^    Good  David  would  afford. 
Till  he  had  found  below  the  skies 

A  dwelling  for  the  Lord. 

2  The  Lord  in  Zion  plac'd  his  name. 

His  ark  was  settled  there ; 
To  Zion  the  whole  nation  came 
To  worship  thrice  a  year. 

3  But  we  have  no  such  lengths  to  go. 

Nor  wander  £aur  abroad  ; 
Where'er  thy  saints  assemble  now. 
There  is  a  hau&id  i^  G<id« 


THB  CHURCH   OP  6O0. 
PAUSE. 

ise,  O  King  of  grace,  arise, 

And  enter  to  thy  rest ! 

» !  thy  cbnrch  waits,  with  longing  eyes. 

Thus  to  be  own'd  and  blest. 

Iter  with  aH  thy  glorious  train. 
Thy  Spirit  and  thy  word  ; 
il  that  the  ark  did  once  contain, 
ConU  na  soch  grace  afford. 

ere,  mighty  God,  accept  onr  vows. 
Here  let  diy  praise  be  spread ; 
ess  the  provisions  of  thy  hoase, 
And  fill  thy  poor  with  bread. 

ere  let  the  Son  of  David  reigB, 
Let  God'»  Anointed  shine ; 
istice  and  tratii  his  court  maintain, 
With  love  and  power  divine. 

ere  left  him  bold  a.  lasting  throne ; 
And  as  his  kingdom  grows, 
resh  honours  shall  adorn  his  crown. 
And  rimme  confound  his  foes. 

The  Bk89eiMs$  of  Goapel  Times. 
Ismhv.2.    (S.M.) 

HOW  beauteous  are  their  feet. 
Who  stand  on  Zion's  hill ! 
lio  bring  salvation  on  their  tongues. 
And  words  of  peace  reveal ! 

How  charming  is  their  voice ! 
How  sweet  the  tidings  are  I 
Zion,  behold  thy  Saviour  King, 
**  He  reijit5  and  trifunphft  here.*' 


THE  CHURCH   OF  GOD. 

3  How  happy  are  our  ears. 
That  hear  this  joyful  sound. 

Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  fo 
And  soogfat,  bat  never  fonnd ! 

4  How  blessed  are  oar  eyes 
That  see  this  heav'nly  light ! 

Prophets  and  kings  desi/d  it  long. 
Bat  dy*d  without  the  sight. 

5  The  watchmen  join  their  voices 
And  tanefol  notes  employ ; 

Jerusalem  breaks  forth  in  songs. 
And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 

6  The  Lord  makes  bare  his  arm 
Through  all  the  earth  abroad; 

Let  every  nation  now  behold. 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God* 

5 19-     7^  Ckmrck  the  Garden  ofCkriti. 

Cant.  iv.  12.    (L.  M.) 

i  TiirS  sire  a  garden  walFd  around, 
^^     Chosen  and  made  peculiar  gcoa 
A  little  spot  inclos'd  by  grace. 
Out  of  the  worid's  wide  wilderness. 

2  Like  trees  of  myrrh  and  spice  we  still 
Planted  by  God  the  Father's  hand ; 
And  all  his  springs  in  Sion  flow. 

To  make  the  young  plantation  grow. 

3  Awake,  O  heavenly  wind,  and  come. 
Blow  on  this  garden  of  perfume ; 
Spirit  Divine,  descend,  and  breathe 
A  gracious  gale  on  ^Unts  beneath* 


THE  CHURCH   OP  GOD. 

S  How  sweet  that  roice,  how  sweet  tint 
Which  leads  to  pastures  tear. 
Shows  Canaan's  milk  and  honey  had, 
Provided  by  thy  care ! 

4  As  one  in  heart  we  all  rcijoice. 
The  sinner's  Friend  to  praise : 
The  Shepherd  d/d ;  Oh !  'tis  his  voiee^ 
He'll  us  to  glory  raise. 

521.  Tke9ame.   (P.M.) 

1  T  EADER  of  fiuthfid  souls,  and  6itf 
JLj  Of  all  that  travel  to  the  sky. 
Come  thou,  and  with  us  now  abides 

Who  would  alone  on  thee  rely ; 
On  thee  alone  our  spirits  stay. 
While  held  in  life's  uneven  way. 

2  Strangers  and  pilgrims  here  bdow, 

This  earth  we  know  is  not  our  pb^* 
And  hasten  through  the  vale  of  wa^ 

And  restless  to  behold  thy  face; 
Swift  to  our  heavenly  country  movCf 
Our  everlasting  home  above. 

3  Patient  th'  appointed  race  to  run, 

This  weary  world  we  cast  behind; 
From  strength  to  strength  we  travel  ^t 

The  new  Jerusalem  to  find  : 
Our  labour  this,  our  only  aim. 
To  find  the  new  Jerusalem. 

4  Rais'd  by  the  breath  of  love  divinCi 

We  urge  our  way  with  strength  reW 
The  church  of  the  first-bom  to  joui, 

We  travel  to  the  mount  of  God; 
With  joy  upon  our  heads  arise. 
And  meet  oux  Cw^V^  Va^  the  skies. 
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5  BLESSINGS  AND  INVITATIONS 
OF  THE  GOSPEL. 

A  BUssed  Gospel   (CM.) 

BLEST  are  the  souls  that  hear  and  know 
The  gospel's  joyfiil  sound ; 
Peace  shul  attend  the  path  they  go. 
And  light  their  steps  surroand. 

*lieir  joy  shall  bear  their  spirits  up. 

Thro'  their  Redeemer's  name ; 
lis  righteousness  exalts  their  hope. 

Nor  Satan  dares  condemn. 

^he  Lord,  our  glory  and  defence. 

Strength  and  salvation  gives ; 
^r'el,  thy  King  for  ever  reigns. 

Thy  God  for  ever  lives. 

•    The  Invitatiim  of  the  HospeL   Isaiafa  Iv.  1. 

(€.  M.) 

LET  ev'ry  mortal  ear  attend. 
And  ev'ry  heart  rejoice ; 
<he  trumpet  of  the  gospel  sounds, 
With  an  inviting  voice. 

llo !  all  ye  hungry  starving  souls. 

That  feed  upon  the  wind. 
And  vainly  strive  with  eartUy  toys. 

To  fill  an  empty  mind. 

£temal  Wisdom  has  prepar'd 

A  soul  reviving  feast. 
And  hids  vour  longing  appetite 

The  ricn  j[>rod£;jon  taste. 

2r9. 
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4  Ho !  ye  that  pant  for  living  streams, 

And  pine  away  and  die  ; 
Here  you  may  quench  your  raging  thirst, 
With  springs  that  never  dry. 

5  Rivers  of  love  and  mercy  here. 

In  a  rich  ocean  join  ; 
Salvation  in  abundance  flows. 
Like  floods  of  milk  and  wine. 

6  Ye  perishing  and  naked  poor. 

Who  work  with  mighty  pain, 
To  weave  a  garment  of  your  own, 
That  will  not  hide  your  sin. 

7  Come  naked,  and  adorn  your  souls 

In  robes  prepared  by  God, 
Wrought  by  the  labours  of  his  Son, 
And  dyd  in  his  own  blood. 

8  Dear  God  !  the  treasures  of  thy  love, 

Are  everlasting  mines. 
Deep  as  our  helpless  misVies  are, 
And  boundless  as  our  sins ! 

9  The  happy  gates  of  gospel  grace, 

Stand  open  nigbt  and  day  ; 
Lord,  we  are  come  to  seek  supplies, 
And  drive  our  wants  away. 

5  24 .       The  Promises  of  the  Covenant  of  &•* 

(CM.) 

1  TN  vain  we  lavish  out  our  lives, 
JL  To  gather  empty  wind  ; 
The  choicest  blessings  earth  can  yidd, 
Will  starve  a  Yv\mgrj  mmd. 
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and  the  Lord  shall  feed  oar  sonk 
1  more  sabstaatial  meat ; 
ach  as  saints  in  glory  love, 
1  snch  as  angels  eat. 

)d  will  ev'ry  want  supply, 
fill  oar  hearts  with  peace ; 
es  by  covenant,  and  by  oath^ 
riches  of  his  grace. 

and  he'll  cleanse  oar  spotted  souls, 
wash  away  our  stains, 
dear  fountain  that  his  Son 
"'d  from  his  dying  veins. 

ilt  shall  vanish  all  away, 
igh  black  as  hell  before ; 
IS  shall  sink  beneath  the  sea, 
shall  be  found  no  more. 

st  pollution  should  o'erspread 
inward  powVs  again, 
nrit  shall  bedew  our  souls, 
purifying  rain. 

art,  that  flinty  stubborn  thing, 
:  terrors  cannot  move, 
3ars  no  threat' nings  of  his  wrath, 
I  be  dissolved  by  love. 

;an  take  the  flint  away, 

:  would  not  be  refin'd, 

3m  the  treasures  of  his  grace, 

ow  a  softer  mind. 

shall  his  Sacred  Spirit  dwell,. 

deep  engrave  his  law, 

:'ry  motion  of  our  souls, 

wift  obedience  draw.  \  4 


'*  I 
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10  Thus  will  he  pour  salvation  down, 
And  we  shall  render  praise; 
We  the  dear  people  of  his  love» 
And  he  oar  Grod  of  grace. 

525.   T%e  Beatihtdes.    Mattr.  S— 12.  (LIL) 

1  T>LESS'D  are  the  homble  sonb  Hurt  see 
■O  Their  emptiness  and  poverty ; 
Treasures  of  grace  to  them  are  giv^n. 
And  crowns  of  joy  laid  up  in  heav'n. 

2  Bless'd  are  the  men  of  broken  heart, 
Who  monm  for  sin  with  inward  smart; 
The  blood  of  Christ  divinely  flows, 

A  healing  balm  for  all  their  woes. 

3  Bless'd  are  the  meek  who  stand  afar, 
From  rage  and  passion,  noise  and  war: 
God  will  secure  their  happy  state. 
And  plead  their  cause  against  the  great 

4  Bless'd  are  the  souls  that  thirst  for  grace, 
Hunger  and  long  for  righteousness ; 
They  shall  be  well  supply'd  and  fed 
With  living  streams  and  living  bread. 

5  Bless'd  are  the  men  whose  bowels  mof^ 
And  melt  with  sympathy  and  love ; 
From  Christ  the  Lord,  shall  they  obtaiB 
Like  sympathy  and  love  again. 

6  Bless'd  are  the  pure,  whose  hearts  are  cto> 
From  the  defiling  poVr  of  sin  : 

With  endless  pleasure  they  shall  see 
'  A  God  of  spo\\es8  ipuntj* 


and  flfaame  for  JTesa's  sake ; 
uls  shall  triamph  in  the  Lord, 
id  joy  are  their  reward. 


'Jhriifs  Chmm'siion.   John  iii.  lH,  17* 

(C.  M.) 

E,  happy  soals,  approach  your  God^ 
ith  new  melodious  songs ; 
ender  to  almighty  grace, 
ribnte  of  your  tongues. 

ige,  so  boundless  was  the  love, 
pit/d  dying  men, 
!ner  sent  his  equal  Son, 
ve  them  life  again. 

ids,  dear  Jesus,  were  not  arm'd 
a  revenging  rod : 
i  commission  to  perform 
engeance  of  a  (rod. 

was  mercy,  all  was  mild^ 
mrath  forsook  the  throne, 
/hrist  on  the  kind  errand  came^ 
irought  salvation  down. 

inners,  you  may  heal  your  wounds, 

¥ipe  your  sorrows  dry  ; 

!  the  mighty  Saviour's  name. 
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5  Lions  and  beasts  of  savage  name, 
Pat  on  the  nature  of  the  bmb ; 
Whilst  the  wild  world  esteems  it  stran 
Gaze,  and  admire^  and  hate  the  change 

6  May  but  this  grace  my  soul  renew, 
Let  sinners  gaze,  and  hate  me  too; 
The  word  that  saves  me  does  engage 
A  sure  defence  from  all  their  rage. 

530.     The  Ooipd  Jubilee.    Lev.  xxv.  M 

(P.  M.) 

1  Tl  LOW  ye  the  trumpet,  blow ! 
■^  The  gladly  solenm  sound ; 
Let  all  the  nations  know. 

To  earth's  remotest  bound : 

CHORUS. 

The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come  ; 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  hoflne* 

2  Exalt  the  Lamb  of  God, 
The  all-atoning  Lamb ; 
Redemption  by  his  blood. 
Through  all  the  world  prodain. 

3  Ye,  who  have  sold  for  nought. 
Your  heritage  above. 

Shall  have  it  back,  unbought. 
The  gift  of  Jesu's  love. 

4  Ye  slaves  of  sin  and  hell. 
Your  liberty  receive ; 
And  safe  in  Jesus  dwell. 
And  blest  m  Se&xx^  \vw. 
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2  Come,  ye  tliirsty,  come,  and  welcome! 

God's  free  bounty  glorify : 
Tnie  belief,  ami  true  repeDtance, 

Every  grace  tbat  brings  us  Digh;-* 
Without  money. 
Come  to  Jesus  Christ,  and  buy. 

3  Let  not  conscience  make  yon  linger, 

Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream ; 
All  the  fitness  he  requiretb. 

Is  to  feel  your  need  of  Ldm : 
This  he  gives  you  ; 
'Tis  the  Spirit's  rising  beam. 

4  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy  laden, 

Lost  and  ruin'd  by  the  fall ! 
If  you  tarry  till  you're  better. 

You  will  never  come  at  all: 
Not  the  righteous,— 
Sinners,  Jesus  came  to  call. 

5  Agonizing  in  the  garden, 

Lo,  your  Maker  prostrate  lies ! 
On  the  bloody  tree  behold  him, 

Hear  him  cry  before  he  dies, 
"  It  is  finished !"  • 
Sinners,  will  not  this  suffice  ? 

6  Lo,  th'  incarnate  God  ascended. 

Pleads  the  merit  of  his  blood : 
Venture  on  him,  venture  wholly. 

Let  no  other  trust  intrude  ; 
None  but  Jesus 
Can  do  he\p\e&&  siwivers  good. 


op  THB  GOSPEL. 

faults  aud  angels,  join'd  in  concert. 
Sing  the  praises  of  the  Lamb  : 

While  the  blissfal  seats  of  heaven. 
Sweetly  echo  with  his  name, 
Halleli^ah ! 

Sinners  here  may  sing  the  same. 

t.     nere  yet  i$  roam.   Lake  xim  23.    (P.  M . 

YE  dying  sons  of  men, 
Immerg'd  in  sin  and  woe, 
'  The  gospel's  voice  attend. 
While  JesQs  sends  to  you : 
fe  perishing  and  gailty  come, 
Tn  /esa's  arms  there  yet  is  room. 

No  longer  now  delay. 

Nor  vain  excuses  frame ; 

He  bids  you  come  to-day. 

Though  poor,  and  blind,  and  lame  ; 
VU  things  are  ready,  sinners,  come» 
^'or  every  trembling  soul  there's  room. 

Believe  the  heavenly  word, 

His  messengers  proclaim ; 

He  is  a  gracious  Lord, 

And  faithful  is  his  name  : 
backsliding  souls,  return,  and  come, 
v^ast  off  despair,  there  yet  is  room. 

CompeU'd  by  bleeding  love. 

Ye  wandering  sheep,  draw  near ; 

Christ  calls  yon  from  above, 

His  charming  accents  hear  ! 
Let  whosoever  will  now  come  : 
In  mercy's  arms  there  still  is  roon. 
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534.  The  Gotpgi  Tmmpet.   (P.  MO 

1  TT ARK,  hark  1  the  gospel  trumpet  son 
-tl  Thro'  the  wide  ewrth  the  echo  boan 
Pardou  aud  peace  by  Jesu's  blood« 
Sinners  are  reconcil  d  to  God, 
And  led  into  the  heav'nly  road. 
By  grace  divine ! 

3  Come,  sinners,  bear  the  joyful  news. 
Nor  longer  dare  the  grace  refuse; 
Mercy  and  justice  here  combine. 
Goodness  and  truth  harmonious  join. 
While  boundless  love  in  ev'ry  line. 
Invites  you  near. 

8  Ye  saints  in  glory,  strike  the  lyre : 
Ye  mortals,  catch  the  sacred  fire : 
Let  both  the  Saviour^s  love  proclaim. 
And  spread  abroad  his  matchless  fame ; 
For  ever  worthy  is  the  Lamb, 
Of  endless  praise. 

5S5.         The  GospeU  good  THdingg.   (P.M.) 

1  f^  JESUS,  our  Lord,  thy  name  be  Mi 

.    V<    For  all  the  rich  blessings  conveyed  fltf 
thy  word. 

2  In  spirit  we  trace  thy  wonders  of  graoe* 
And  cheerfully  join  in  a  concert  of  praise- 

3  The  ancient  of  days  his  glory  displays. 
And  shines  on  his  chosen  with  cherisUiig  > 

4  The  trumpet  of  God  is  sounding  abroad, 
The  language  oi  metc^ »  ^An^Ivqul  thro*  bto 
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4  Our  Saviour,  by  free  grace  aloney 

His  bailding  shall  complete. 
With  shouting  bring  forth  the  head  stonei   . 
Crying,  grace,  grace  to  it. 

5  May  I  be  found  a  living  stone. 

In  Salem's  streets  above. 
And  help  to  sing  before  the  throne. 
Free  grace,  and  dying  love. 

DOO.  Invitation  to  SinnerM.    (L.  M.)  i 

1  Q INNERS,  the  gladsome  tidings  hear, 
^  The  messengers  of  truth  declare ; 
Pointing  the  way  that  leads  to  Grod, 
Salvation  through  a  Saviour^s  blood. 

2  Ye  weeping  souls,  dry  up  your  tears, 
Grace  calls  yon  to  renounce  your  fears ; 
Justice  was  fully  satisfied,^ 

When  on  the  cross  our  Jesus  died. 

3  Yea,  let  the  vilest  come  to  him,  ^ 
Who  a  vile  thief  did  once  redeem ; 
Hearts  base  and  hard  he  can  controul. 

And  spread  new  pow'rs  throughout  the  whole* 

4  O  be  ye  reconciFd  to  God, 

'Tis  grace,  free  grace,  that  sounds  abroad;     , 
How  bright  the  beams  of  mercy  shine  I 

In  this  salvation  so  divine. 

539.  The  same.     (P.M.) 

1  npHE  voice  of  free  grace,  cries,  escape  to " 
X        mountain, 

For  Adam's  lost  race,  he  hath  open'd  a  foantin'' 
Per  sin  and  uncleanness,  and  every  transgresflOOi 
His  blood  flows  so  ite^A^  va  ^\x^«sq&  ^i€  talvitioa- 
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3  What  sinners  valae,  I  resign ; 
Lord,  'tis  enough  that  thoa  art  miner 
I  shall  behold  thy  blissful  face. 

And  stand  complete  in  righteoasnesi. 

4  This  life's  a  dream,  an  empty  show ; 
Bat  the  bright  world,  to  which  I  go» 
Hath  joys  substantial  and  sincere ; 
When  shall  I  wake,  and  find  me  there  ? 

5  O  dorioas  hour !  O  blest  abode  ! 
I  shall  be  near  and  like  my  Grod ! 
And  flesh  and  sin  no  more  controol 
The  sacred  pleasures  of  the  soul. 

8  My  flesh  shall  slumber  in  the  groand^ 
Till  the  last  trumpets  joyful  sound ; 
Then  burst  the  chains  with  sweet  surpn 
And  in  my  Saviour's  image  rise. 

54*1  •  Bope  of  Heaven  by  the  Euurredumqf 

iPeteri.  3— 6.   (CM.) 

1  T>  LESS'D  be  the  everlasting  God, 
-D  The  Father  of  our  Lord  ; 

Be  his  abounding  mercy  prais'd. 
His  majesty  ador'd. 

2  When  from  the  dead  he  rais'd  his  Sod, 

And  caird  him  to  the  sky. 
He  gave  our  souls  a  lively  hope. 
That  they  should  never  die. 

3  What  tho'  our  inbred  sins  require 

Our  flesh  to  see  the  dust. 
Yet  as  the  Lord  our  Saviour  rose. 
So  aU  his  foVLoN««t^  must^ 
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Thus  shall  their  mighty  bliss  renew,  ^ 

Thro'  the  vast  round  of  endless  years,  ^ 

And  the  soft  hand  of  sov'reign  grace,  ^ 

Heals  all  their  wonnds,  and  wipes  their  tears.  F 

y4*3.  Heaven  invinble  and  holy.    \  Cor.  ii.  9,10.  ■% 

(CM.)  ^ 

1  n^TOR  eye  hath  seen,  nor  ear  has  heard, 
-^^    Nor  sense,  nor  reason  knowD,  J 
What  joys  the  Father  has  prepared,         t 

For  those  that  love  the  Son.  | 

2  But  the  good  Spirit  of  the  Lord,  y 

Beveds  a  heav'n  to  come  ;  , 

The  beams  of  glory  in  his  word,  •, 
AUure  and  guide  us  home. 

3  Pure  are  the  joys  above  the  sky,  i 

And  all  the  region  peace ;  i 

No  wanton  lips,  nor  envious  eye,  i 

Can  see  or  taste  the  bliss.  ^ 

4  Those  holy  gates  for  ever  bar. 

Pollution,  sin,  and  shame  ;  i 

None  shall  obtain  admittance  there, 
But  followers  of  the  Lamb. 

5  He  keeps  the  Father's  book  of  life. 

There  all  their  names  are  found  ; 
The  hypocrite  in  vain  shall  strive. 
To  tread  the  heav'nly  ground. 

544«  Death  and  immediate  Glory.    2  Cor.  t.l* 

(C.  M.) 
1  nnHERE  is  an  house  not  made  with  baifc 
jL    Eternal,  and  on  high. 
And  here  my  spirit  waiting  stands. 
Till  God  8\x«i\\i\A\l«^, 
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1  Adoring  saints  around  him  stand, 
And  thrones  and  pow'rs  befm^  him  fail; 
The  God  shines  gracious  thro'  the  man, 
And  sheds  sweet  glories  on  them  all ! 

5  O  what  amazing  joys  they  feel, 
While  to  their  golden  harps  they  sing, 
And  sit  on  ev'ry  heav'nly  hill. 
And  spread  the  triampbs  of  their  Kingt 

S  When  shall  the  day,  dear  Lord,  appear^ 
That  I  shall  mount  to  dwell  above. 
And  stand  and  bow  among  them  there, 
And  view  thy  face,  and  sing,  and  love? 

5  40  •     A  Protpeet  of  Heaven,  nuikes  Death  e09 

(C.  M.) 

1  nnHERE  is  a  land  of  pure  delight» 

J-    Where  saints  immortal  reign ; 
Infinite  day  excludes  the  night. 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

2  There  everlasting  spring  abides^ 

And  never-withering  flowers ; 

Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divider 

This  hea,v'nly  land  from  ours. 

3  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood. 

Stand  dress'd  in  living  green  : 
So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood. 
While  Jordan  roU'd  between. 

4  But  timorous  mortals  start  and  shrink 

To  cross  this  narrow  sea. 
And  linger,  shiv'ring  on  the  brink,. 
And  fear  to  Vaxm^^i  «:waY. 
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^    O !  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove. 
These  gloomy  doubts  that  rise. 
And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love. 
With  unbeclouded  eyes ! 

^  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood. 
And  view  the  landscape  o'er, 
Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood, 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore* 

^  "^7-     ^«  humbk  Warship  of  Heaven.     (C,  M.) 

1   "pATHER,  I  long,  I  faint  to  see 
■J^   The  place  of  thine  abode ; 
I'd  leave  thy  earthly  courts,  and  flee 
Up  to  thy  seat,  my  God ! 

^  Here  I  behold  thy  distant  face. 
And  'tis  a  pleasing  sight; 
Bat  to  abide  in  thine  embrace. 
Is  infinite  ddight. 

9  Fdnart  with  all  the  joys  of  sense. 
To  gaze  upon  thy  throne ; 
Pleasure  springs  fresh  for  ever  thence. 
Unspeakable,  unknown. 

^  There  all  the  heav'nly  hosts  are  seen, 
In  shining  ranks  they  move. 
And  drink  immortal  vigour  in. 
With  wonder  and  with  love, 

S  When  at  thy  feet,  with  awful  fear, 
Th' adoring  armies  fall; 
With  joy  they  shrink  to  nothing  there,. 
Before  tb'  eternal  All. 
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6  There  I  would  vie  with  all  the  host, 

In  doty  and  in  bliss. 
While  less  than  nothing  I  can  boast, 
And  vanity  confess. 

7  The  more  thy  glories  strike  mine  ej€it 

The  hambler  I  shall  lie ; 
Thus  while  I  sink,  my  joys  shall  rise 
Unmeasurably  high. 

348.    Freedom  from  Sm  and  Muery  h  Bt^ 

(C.  M.) 

1  /^UR  sins,  alas,  how  strong  they  te* 
^^  And  like  a  violent  sea. 
They  break  our  daty,  Lord,  to  thee, 
Ajid  harry  us  away. 

9  The  waves  of  trouble,  how  they  rise ! 
How  loud  the  tempests  roar ! 
But  death  shall  land  oar  weary  sonU, 
Safe  on  the  heav'nly  shore. 

3  There  to  fulfil  his  sweet  commands, 

Our  speedy  feet  shall  move ; 
No  sin  shall  clog  our  winged  zeal, 
Or  cool  our  burning  love. 

4  There  shall  we  sit,  and  sing,  and  tell 

The  wonders  of  his  grace. 
Till  heav'nly  raptures  fire  our  hearts, 
And  smile  in  every  face. 

5  For  ever  his  dear  sacred  name 

Shall  dwell  upon  our  tongue. 
And  Jesus  and  salvation  be, 
^        The  close  ot  e^et^  «mi^« 
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8  Lord,  let  our  spirits  now  aspire. 

To  see  thy  btess'd  abode ; 
Our  tongaes  rejoice  in  tones  of  pnuM 
To  oar  incarnate  God. 

9  And  whilst  our  faith  enjoys  this  dgH 

We  long  to  leave  our  clay. 
And  wish  thy  fiery  chariots.  Lord,         i 
To  fetch  our  souls  away. 

550.  MedUatianofHeavm:ar,tk8J^4fn 

(C.  M.)  J 

1  1%^Y  thoughts  surmount  these  kweriin 
i-T  J.  And  look  within  the  veil ; 
There  springs  of  endless  pleasure  lii^ 

The  waters  never  fiedl. 

2  There  I  behold,  with  sweet  delight, 

The  blessed  Three  in  One ; 
And  strong  affections  fix  my  sight 
On  God's  incarnate  Son. 

3  His  promise  stands  for  ever  firm, 

His  grace  shall  ne'er  depart ; 
He  binds  my  name  upon  his  arm, 
And  seals  it  on  his  heart. 

4  Light  are  the  pains  that  nature  bring*' 

How  short  our  sorrows  are. 
When,  with  eternal  future  things, 
The  present  we  compare  ! 

5  I  would  not  be  a  stranger  still, 

To  that  celestial  place. 
Where  I  for  ever  hope  to  dwell. 
Near  mj  "ReAe^wi^t'f^i^vi^, 
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^ague.    Rev.  vii.  12 — 17.    (L.  M .) 

jTED  high,  at  God's  right  hand, 
irer  the  throne  than  cherabs  stand, 
ry  crown'd,  in  white  array, 
ering  soul  says,  Who  are  they  ? 

3  the  saints,  beloVd  of  God, 
ire  their  robes  in  Jesa's  blood ; 
•tless  than  the  parest  white, 
le  in  nncreated  light. 

than  angels,  lo,  they  shine, 
iries  great,  and  all  divine ; 
iieir  origin,  and  say, 
ler  what,  and  whence  came  they  ? 

tribulation  great  they  came, 
e  the  cross,  and  scom'd  the  shame; 
be  living  temple  blest, 
hey  dwell,  and  on  him  rest. 

s  the  cross  thus  prove  their  gain  ? 
1  they  thus  for  ever  reign  ? 
3  sapphire  thrones  to  praise 
ders  of  redeeming  grace  ? 

they  ne'er  shall  feel  again, 
ling  thirst  shall  they  sustain ; 
of  living  waters  led, 
the  Lamb,  for  ever  fed. 

1  to  mortal  ears,  they  sing 
3t  glories  of  their  King; 
lie  subject  of  their  lays, 
nee  their  loud  exalted  praiae. 
2t2 
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^  .4.  Jesus  the  Saviour  is  their  these, 
They  sing  the  woDders  of  hit  Bune; 
To  him  ascribing  power  and  guce^ 
IKiminioD  and  eternal  praiie. 

9        Amen,  they  cry  to  him  aIone» 

Who  dares  to  fill  his  Fathei^s  iim»\ 
They  give  him  glory,  and  again 
Repieat  his  praise,  and  say»  Amea* 


55^2.         A  Viem  rf  (Jrnmunu    (PJL) 

1  TT APFY  beyond  description  he, 
^-^  Who,  in  the  paths  of  piety. 

Loves  firom  his  youth  to  mn  :^ 
Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantnes, 
And  all  her  paths  are  joy  and  peace, 

And  heav*n  on  earth  b^pn« 

S  If  this  felicity  be  mine, 
I  every  other  may  resign, 

WiUi  just  and  holy  scorn : 
Cheerful  will  I  my  way  pursue. 
And,  with  the  promised  land  in  view, 

Singing  to  Grod  return ! 

f)  5  3  •         A  GHmpte  rf  Ghry.     (P.  M.) 

I     A  WAY  with  our  sorrow  and  fctr! 
^t\.  Believers  will  soon  be  at  home; 
The  city  of  saints  shall  appear. 

The  dav  of  eternity  come : 
From  earth  we  shall  quickly  remove, 

Fly  up  to  our  native  abode ; 
The  house  of  our  Father  above. 

The  palace  of  an^ls  and  God. 
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\.h !  -who  opon  earth  can  conceive 

The  bliss  that  in  heaven  they  share  ? 
Hjid  who  this  dark  world  would  not  leave. 

And  cheerfully  die  to  be  there  ? 
Where  Christ  is  our  Light  and  our  Sun, 

And  we  by  reflection  shall  shine ; 
With  him  everlastingly  one. 

And  bright  in  effalgence  divine, 
vis  good  at  thy  word  to  be  here ; 

^is  better  in  thee  to  be  gone ; 
And  see  thee  in  glory  appear, 

And  rise  to  a  share  of  thy  throne : 
lie  tears  shall  be  wip'd  from  our  eyes. 

When  thee  we  b^old  in  the  cloud ; 
And  echo  the  joys  of  the  skies, 

And  shout  to  the  trumpet  of  God. 

$t.     Seeking  Heaven.     Heb.  xi.  4.    (P.  M.) 

FROM  Egypt  lately  come, 
Where  death  and  darkness  reign. 
We  seek  our  new,  our  better  home. 
Where  we  our  rest  shall  gain. 
Hallelujah ! 
We  are  on  our  way  to  God. 

To  Canaan's  sacred  bound. 
We  haste  with  songs  of  joy ; 

Where  peace  and  liberty  are  found. 
And  sweets  that  never  cloy. 
<  Hallelujah !— &c. 

There  sin  and  sorrow  cease. 
And  every  conflict's  o'er ; 
There  we  shall  dwell  in  endless  peace. 
And  never  hunger  more. 
HalJeJii/ali  /-<-&c. 
2t3 
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4  Bat,  hark,  those  distant  sounds,  <^^ 

That  strike  onr  listening  ears!  '■  ^ 

They  come  from  Canaan's  happy  bonndf,    ;^e 

Where  God  our  King*  appears. 

Hallelujah  I — 8co. 

5  There,  in  celestial  strains, 

Enraptur'd  myriads  sing ;  |^ 

There  love  in  every  bosom  reigns, 
For  God  himself  is  King. 
Hallelujah ! — &c. 

G  We  soon  shall  join  the  throng. 
Their  pleasures  we  shall  share ; 
And  siug  the  everlasting  song. 
With  all  the  ransom'd  there. 
Hallelujah !— &c. 

7  How  sweet  the  prospect  is ! 

It  cheers  the  pilgrim's  breast : 
We're  Joumeyiug  through  the  wilderMSi 
But  soon  shall  gain  our  rest. 
Hallelujah !— 8cc. 

THE  CHRISTIAN. 
555.     Conversion  to  God.  John  i.  18.   (CM*) 

1  l^TOT  all  the  outward  forms  on  earth, 
-^    Nor  rites  that  God  has  given. 
Nor  will  of  man,  nor  blood,  nor  birth, 

Can  raise  a  soul  to  heav'n. 

2  The  sov'reign  will  of  God  alone 

Creates  us  heirs  of  grace ; 
Bom  in  the  image  of  his  Son, 
A  new  pecuViat  t^ioe. 
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6  Far  firom  the  r^ons  of  tke  dead. 
From  sin,  and  earth,  and  hell. 
In  the  new  worid  that  grace  has  made^ 
I  wonld  for  erer  dwell. 

>57«       Apeateace  nd  FmiHL    (C.  M.) 

1  /'A  GOD  of  mercy!  hear  my  call, 

^^  My  loads  of  goilt  remove. 

Break  down  this  separating  wall. 

That  bars  me  firom  thy  love. 

3  Give  me  the  presence  of  thy  grace. 
Then  mv  rejoicing  tongne 
Shall  speak  aload  thy  righteousness. 
And  make  thy  praise  my  song. 

3  No  blood  of  goats,  nor  heifer  slain. 

For  sin  aonld  e*er  atone ; 
He  death  of  Christ  shall  still  remais 
Sn£Bcient,  and  alone. 

4  A  sodI  opprest  with  sin's  desert. 

My  God  will  ne'er  despise ; 
A  hamble  groan,  a  broken  heart. 
Is  our  best  sacrifice. 

558.     Joyim  HeavtmfarartpemHng  Shuuf' 

Luke  XT.  7—10.    (L.  M.) 

1  TTT'HO  can  describe  the  joys  that  rise 

^^     Through  all  the  courts  of  pandis^t 
To  see  a  prodigal  return. 
To  see  an  heir  of  glory  bom  ? 

2  With  joy  the  Father  doth  approve 
The  fruit  of  his  eternal  love ; 

The  Son  with  joy  looks  down,  and  sect 
The  purcba&e  oi  Vii&  af^^ain^ 
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Hie  Spirit  takes  delight  to  view 
Hie  holy  seal  he  form'd  anew ; 
And  saints,  and  angels,  join  to  sing 
The  growing  empire  of  their  Kipg, 

\)»  Look  OH  Sim  whom  th^  pierced,  and  mourm. 

(CM.) 

INFINITE  grief!  amazing  woe! 
Behold  my  bleeding  Lord ; 
Hell  and  the  Jews  conspir'd  his  death. 
And  ns'd  the  Roman  sword. 

Oh,  the  sharp  pangs  of  smarting  pain» 

My  dear  Redeemer  bore. 
When  knotty  whips,  and  ragged  thorns, 

His  sacred  body  tore  ! 

But  knotty  whips,  and  ragged  thorns. 

In  vain  do  I  accuse; 
In  vain  I  blame  the  Roman  bands. 

And  the  niore  spiteful  Jews. 

Twere  you,  my  sins,  my  cruel  sins. 

His  chief  tormentors  were : 
Each  of  my  crimes  became  a  nail. 

And  unbelief  the  spear. 

Twere  you  that  puU'd  the  vengeance  down 

Upon  his  guilty  head ; 
Break,  break,  my  heart,  O  burst,  mine  eyes. 

And  let  my  sorrows  bleed. 

Strike,  mighty  grace,  my  flinty  soul. 

Till  melting  waters  flow ; 
And  deep  repentance  drown  mine  eyes. 

In  undissembJed  woe. 
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560*  APrayerfar  Serwusness.   Psalm  xxxix. 

(P.  M.) 

1  npHOU  God  of  glorious  nugesly ! 

JL   To  thee,  ag^nst  myself,  to  thee— - 

A  worm  of  earth  I  cry ; 
A  half  awaken'd  child  of  man. 
An  heir  of  endless  bliss  or  pain, 
A  sinner  bom  to  die. 

2  Lo !  on  a  narrow  neck  of  land, 
'Twixt  two  nnbonnded  seas  I  stand, 

Secnre-r-insensible : 
A  point  of  time,  a  moment's  space, 
Removes  me  to  that  heavenly  place, 

Or  shuts  me  np  in  hell. 

3  O  God,  mine  inmost  soul  convert. 
And  deeply  on  my  thoughtful  heart. 

Eternal  things  impress ; 
Give  me  to  feel  their  solemn  weight. 
And  tremble  on  the  brink  of  fate,  ' 

And  wake  to  righteousness. 

4  Before  me  place,  in  dread  array. 
The  pomp  of  that  tremendous  day. 

When  thou,  with  clouds,  shall  coine> 
To  judge  the  nations  at  thy  bar ; 
And  tell  me,  Lord,  shall  I  be  there. 

To  meet  a  joyful  doom  ? 

5  Be  this  my  one  great  business  here, 
AVith  serious  industry,  and  fear. 

My  future  bliss  f  insure ; 
Thine  utmost  counsel  to  fulfil. 
And  suffer  all  thy  righteous  will. 

And  to  the  ewd  eTidiMT^. 
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^  Then,  Saviour,  then  my  soul  receire. 
Transported  firom  the  vale,  to  live 

And  reign  with  thee  above ; 
Where  faith  is  sweetly  lost  in  sight. 
And  hope  in  fall  supre^ne  delight. 

And  everlasting  love. 

Dl.  Sinnfin  eaUed  to RepeiUance.  Actsxvii.  80. 

(C.  M.) 

l   T>  EPENT,  the  voice  celestial  cries, 
'M\  Nor  longeir  dare  delay : 
The  wretch  that  scorns  the  mandate,  dies. 
And  meets  a  fiery  day. 

i    No  more  the  sov'reign  eye  of  God 
Overlooks  the  crimes  of  men ; 
His  heralds  are  dispatch'd  abroad^ 
To  warn  the  world  of  sin. 

^  The  snmmons  reach  through  all  the  earth ; 
Let  earth  attend  and  fear : 
listen,  ye  men  of  royal  birth. 
And  let  their  vassals  hear. 

^  Together  in  his  presence  bow. 
And  all  your  ffuilt  confess ; 
Accept  the  ofierM  Saviour  now. 
Nor  trifle  with  the  grace. 

^  Bow,  ere  the  awful  trumpet  sound. 
And  call  you  to  his  bar ; 
For  mercy  knows  th'  appointed  bound, 
And  turns  to  vengeance  there. 

^  Amazing  love,  that  yet  will  call. 
And  yet  prolong  our  days  I 
Our  hearts  subdu'd  by  goodness,  fall, 
And  weep,  and  love,  and  praise. 
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562.  The  contrite  Meart.  Isaiah  IviLU.  (CI 

1  ri  IHE  Lord  will  happiness  divine 

X    On  contrite  hearts  bestow; 
Then  tell  me,  gracious  God,  is  nun* 
A  contrite  heart,  or  no  ? 

2  I  hear,  bat  seem  to  hear  in  vain, 

Insensible  as  steel ; 
If  oaght  is  felt,  'tis  only  pain. 
To  find  I  cannot  feel. 

8  I  sometimes  think  myself  indin'd 

To  love  thee  if  I  could ; 
But  often  feel  another  mind. 
Averse  from  all  that* s  g^ood. 

4  My  best  desires  are  faint,  and  few, 
I  fain  would  strive  for  more; 
Bat  when  I  cry,  "  Mv  strength  reseVi 
Seem  weaker  than  before. 

9  Thy  saints  are  comforted,  I  know, 

And  love  thy  house  of  pray'r ; 
I  therefore  go  where  others  go. 
But  find  no  comfort  there. 

6  O  make  this  heart  rejoice,  or  ache; 
Decide  this  doubt  for  me ; 
And  if  it  be  not  broken,  break. 
And  heal  it,  if  it  be. 

5v3 .       The  Penitent  pardoned.    (L.  M.) 

1  f^  UILTY,  and  vile,  before  my  God 
VX  I  dread  the  vengeance  of  thy  foi 
My  sins,  like  lofty  mountains  g^own. 
Might  jusUj  Wvn\^  \^  N^u^eance  doi 
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uhy  justice  dreadfal  glory  claims, 
Lnd  bids  me  sink  to  endless  flames ; 
Lnd  while  I  hear  thy  thunders  roar, 
own.thyjastice,  and  adore. 

tut  there's  a  throne  of  grace  above^ 
V'here  Jesus  sits^  and  rules  by  love : 
le'll  send  his  g^ce  and  mercy  down, 
^d  all  his  g^ce  with  glory  crown. 

'^esuSy  to  thee  alone  I  fly ; 
Vjid  wilt  thou  let  a  sinner  die ; 
Whilst,  trusting  on  thy  sacred  blood, 
t  seek  no  other  way  to  God  ? 

^y  tender  heart  will  sure  forgive, 
And  bid  a  guilty  sinner  live ; 
('or  all  that  come,  his  grace  is  free, 
Por  Saul,  and  Magdalen,  and  me. 


If.  Penitence  and  Prayer.    (P.  M.): 

YE  troubled  seas  of  earthly  joy. 
No  more  my  wishes  ye  employ, 
I  seek  a  nobler  prize : 
To  higher  bliss  would  I  aspire. 
And  calmer  pleasures  fain  desire. 
Nor  build  below  the  skies. 

Fo  Satan's  yoke  I  bid  adieu, 
And  sins  embittered  service  too. 

My  soul  doth  now  resign : 
Tesus,  I'll  seek  my  rest  in  thee, 
STo  refuge  can  I  elsewhere  see, 

But  thine  is  all  divine. 

2v 
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3  'Tis  true  my  sins  have  risen  high. 
Nor  can  I  name  a  reason  why 

Thou  shoaldst  tby  favoar  give : 
But  Jesus  died — in  him  I'll  trust. 
And  in  his  righteousness  I'll  boast, 

And  thou  the  praise  receive. 

4  Come,  ^^'j  Spirit,  from  above. 
Thy  powerful  influence  may  I  prove. 

My  sinful  heart  renew : 
Let  J  esu's  image  in  me  shine ; 
And  mark  me  as  a  child  of  thine ; 

Give  me  that  token  true. 

5  May  I  pass  thro'  this  vale  of  tears. 
With  stedfast  faith  and  watchful  feaiVi 

And  holy  caution  blest : 
And  when  my  warfare  here  is  past, 
Jesus  shall  take  my  soul  at  last, 

Into  eternal  rest. 

565 .  The  Stony  Heart.     (L.  M.) 

1  /^^H  !  for  a  glance  of  heavenly  day, 
V-/  To  take  this  stubborn  stone  away ; 
And  thaw,  with  beams  of  love  divine. 
This  heart,  this  frozen  heart  of  mine. 

2  The  rocks  can  rend;  the  earth  can  qxisk^'y 
The  seas  can  roar;  the  mountains  shake; 
Of  feeling  all  things  show  some  sign, 
But  this  unfeeling  heart  of  mine. . 

3  To  hear  the  sorrows  thou  hast  felt. 
Dear  Lord,  an  adamant  would  melt : 
But  I  can  read  each  moving  line. 
And  nothing  moNQ  V\^  \v^^.rt  of  mine. 
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6  'nils  shall  invite  thy  saints  to  pray ; 
When,  like  a  raging  flood. 
Temptations  rise,  our  strength  and  staji 
Is  a  forgiving  God. 

5  67  •     Justification  by  Faith.    Rom.  iii.  19, 21 

(C-M.) 

1  T  T'-^I^  ^^  ^^  hopes  the  sons  of  men, 

▼      On  their  own  works  have  built; 
Their  hearts  by  nature  all  unclean. 
And  all  their  actions  guilt. 

2  Let  Jew  and  Gentile  stop  their  moQtlu> 

Without  a  murm'ring  word ; 
And  the  whole  race  of  Adam  stand. 
Guilty  before  the  Lord. 

3  In  vain  we  ask  God's  righteous  law 

To  justify  us  now. 
Since,  to  convince  and  to  oondenm. 
Is  all  the  law  can  do. 

4  Jesus,  how  glorious  is  thy  grace  f 

When  in  thy  name  we  trust. 
Our  faith  receives  a  righteousness, 

That  makes  the  sinner  just.  . 

5o8«  Forgiveness  of  Sins  OH  Gmfessum.  (8.H«)  | 

1  1^  BLESSED  souls  are  they, 
V^  Whose  sins  are  cover'd  o'er  1 

Divinely  blest,  to  whom  the  Lord, 
Imputes  their  guilt  no  more ! 

2  They  mourn  their  follies  past. 
And  keep  their  hearts  with  care; 

Their  lips  and  lives  without  deceit. 
Shall  pTo\e  \5ck^vc  feilVi  sincere. 
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3  Tet  save  a  trembling  sinner.  Lord, 
Whose  hope,  still  hovering  round  thy  word, 
Woald  ligdt  on  some  sweet  promise  there, 
Some  sure  support  against  despair. 

570     The  opened  Faumiain.  Zech.  xiii.  1.  (C.H.] 

1  npHERE  is  a  fountain  fil'l'd  with  blood, 

•^    Drawn  from  Immanuers  veins ; 
And  sinners,  plunged  beneath  that  flood, 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

2  The  dying  thief  rejoic'd  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day ; 
And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he. 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

3  Dear  dying  Lamb,  thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
'Till  all  the  ransomed  cnurch  of  Gkid, 
Be  sav'd,  to  sin  no  more. 

4  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply. 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 

5  Then,  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

I'll  sing  thy  power  to  save ; 
When  this  poor  lisping,  stammering  toog* 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 

571.        Adoptvm.    1  John  iii.  1.    (S.  H.) 

1       T)  EHOLD  what  wond'rous  grace, 
JD  The  Father  hath  bestow'd 
On  siuners  of  a  mortal  race, 
To  call  them  soiis  ot  Gk>^\ 
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8  'Tis  faith  that  changes  aU  the  heart, 
'Tis  faith  that  works  by  love^ 
That  bids  all  sinfal  joys  depart. 
And  lifts  the  thoughts  above. 

4  'Tis  faith  that  conquers  earth  and  hcfl. 

By  a  celestial  power ; 
This  is  the  grace  that  shall  prevail  . 
In  the  decisive  hour. 

5  Faith  mast  obey  her  Father^s  will. 

As  well  as  trust  his  grace ; 
A  pard'ning  God  is  jeakras  still. 
For  his  own  holiness. 

6  When  from  the  curse  he  sets  us  free. 

He  makes  our  natures  plean. 
Nor  would  he  send  his  Son  to  be 
The  minister  of  sin. 

7  His  Spirit  purifies  our  frame. 

And  seals  our  peace  vrith  God ; 
Jesus,  and  his  salvation,  came 
By  water  and  by  blood. 


573.  Walking  by  FaUh.    (L.M.) 

1  'npiS  by  the  faith  of  joys  to  come, 

•JL  We  walk  through  deserts  dark  as 
Till  we  arrive  at  heav'n  our  home, 
Faith  is  our  guide,  and  faith  our  light 

2  The  want  of  sight  she  well  supplies, 
She*makes  the  pearly  gates  appear; 
Far  into  distant  worlds  she  pnes. 
And  brings  eVenMX  ^otv«&  lOksm. 
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And  find  an  open  passage 
Unto  the  tiirone  of  grace. 

There  wait  the  welcome  meflsage. 
That  bids  os  go  in  peace. 

3  Lord,  we  are  helpless  creatores. 

Foil  of  the  deepest  need, 
Throaghoat  defiFa  by  nature, 

Stapid,  and  inly  dead : 
Oar  strength  is  perfect  weakness. 

And  all  we  have  is  sin, 
Onr  hearts  are  all  nncleanness, 

A  den  of  tiiieves  within. 

3  In  this  forlorn  condition. 

Who  shall  afibrd  ns  aid  I 
Where  shall  we  find  compassioD, 

Bat  in  the  church's  Head  t 
JesQs,  then  art  all  pity, 

Ob,  take  ns  to  thine  arms. 
And  exercise  thy  mercy. 

To  save  ns  from  all  harms, 

4  Well  never  cease  repeating 

Oar  numberless  complaints. 
Bat  ever  be  intreating 

The  glorioas  King  of  Saints : 
"Till  we  attain  the  image. 

Of  Him  we  inlv  love. 
And  pay  oar  g^tefal  homage. 

With  all  the  saints  aboye. 

5  Then  we,  with  all  in  glory. 

Shall  thankfully  relate 
Th'  amassing,  pleasing  story. 
Of  Jesu's  Yove  so  pc8^*« 
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In  this  blest  contemplatioD, 

We  shall  for  e^er  dwell. 
And  prove  3ach  consolation^ 

As  none  below  can  tell. 

S.  The  Anchor  of  Hope.    (P.M.) 

HOPE,  sweetest  comfort,  steady  friend. 
Who  ever  dost  thy  succours  lend, 
Whene'er  my  mind's  opprest ; 
Oft  have  I  found  thy  genial  rays, 
Dispd  the  clouds  of  darkest  days. 
And  set  my  soul  at  rest ! 

But  ah !  on  earth  I  dare  not  cast, 
Hope's  precious  anchor,  lest  the  blast 

Of  time's  rude  winds  should  shake. 
And  loose  its  hold,  and  in  this  gale. 
Of  snares  and  tempests,  me  should  fail. 

And  my  fond  schemes  should  break. 

The  safest  hope's  in  heaven  above ! 
Stable  and  firm  'twill  ever  prove. 

For  God  will  ne'er  deceive ; 
'Tis  in  his  Son  that  I  confide. 
And  with  his  promise  satisfy'd, 

I  safe  and  joyful  live  ! 

/  •     Joy  on  the  Remembrance  of  God's  Care, 
Isaiah xIls.  13.   (CM.) 

NOW  shall  my  inward  joys  arise. 
And  burst  into  a  song. 
Almighty  love  inspires  my  heart. 
And  pleasure  tnnes  my  tongue. 
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2  Grod  on  his  thirsty  Sion-hiU, 

Some  mercy  drops  has  tlurown, 
And  solemn  oaths  have  boiind  hu  lote, 
To  shower  salvation  down. 

3  Why  do  we  then  indulge  our  fears. 

Suspicions  and  complaints  ? 

Is  he  a  God,  and  shall  his  grace 

Grow  weary  of  his  saints  ? 

4  Can  a  kind  womatf  e*er  forget 

The  infant  of  her  womb, 
Andy  'mongst  a  thousand  tender  dioa^ts, 
Her  suckling  have  no  room  ? 

5  '' Yet/' saith  the  Lord/' should  naturecbBf 

*^  And  mothers  monsters  prove, 
*^  Sion  still  dwells  upon  the  neart, 
"  Of  everlasting  love. 

6  **  Deep  on  the  palms  of  both  my  hands, 

"  I  have  engrav'd  her  name, 
^*  My  hands  shall  raise  her  ruin'd  walls> 
*'  x4Lnd  build  her  broken  frame.'* 


578.       Heavenly  Joy  on  Earth.    (S.  M.) 

1  r^OME,  we  that  love  the  Lord. 
^^  And  let  our  joys  be  known ; 

Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord , 
And  thus  surround  the  throne. 

2  The  sorrows  of  the  mind 
Be  banish'd  from  this  place ; 

Religion  never  was  design'd. 
To  make  ouc  ^Xcasw^^  V^a. 
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Let  those  refuse  to  sioffy 
That  never  knew  oar  Ood ; 
Bat  fiiv'rites  of  the  heav'nly  King, 
May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

The  God  that  rales  on  high^ 
And  thandens  wfaeR  he  please. 
That  rides  upon  the  stormy  sky. 
And  manages  the  seas ; 

This  awful  God  is  oars, 
Oar  Father  and  oar  love. 
He  #haU  send  down  his  heav'nly  powers. 
To  carry  us  above. 

•    There  we  shall  see  bis  face, 

And  never,  never  sin  ; 
There,  from  the  rive«s  of  his  grace. 

Drink  endless  pleasures  in. 

Yes,  and  before  we  rise 
To  that  immortal  state. 
The  thofights  of  «aeh  amazing  Miss^ 
Should  ccmstant  joys  create. 

The  men  of  grace  have  found. 
Glory  begun  below ; 
Celestial  fruits  on  eaithly  ground. 
From  faith  and  hope  may  grow. 

The  hill  of  Sion  yields 
A  thousand  sacred  sweets. 
Before  we  reach  the  heav'niy. fields. 
Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 

Thett  let  o«r  songs  abound. 
And  every  tear  be  dry ; 
We'ne  marching  through  ImmanueTs  pouuA. 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 

2x 
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579«     Spiritual  and  Eternal  Jojfi.    (C.  M.) 

1  Tj^ROM  thee,  my  God,  my  joys  shall  rise, 
-T    And  ran  eternal  rounds ; 
Beyond  the  limits  of  the  skies. 

And  all  created  boands. 

2  The  holy  triumphs  of  my  soal 

Shall  death  itself  outbrave ; 
Leave  dull  mortality  behind. 
And  fly  beyond  the  grave. 

3  There,  vrhere  my  blessed  Jesns  reignSi 

In  heaven's  anmeasai^d  space ; 
I'll  spend  a  long  eternity. 
In  pleasure  and  in  praise. 

4  Millions  of  years  my  wond'ring  eyes, 

Shall  o'er  thy  beauties  rove ; 
And  endless  ages  111  adore, 
The  glories  of  thy  love. 

5  Sweet  Jesus,  every  smile  of  thine, 

Shall  fresh  endearments  bring; 
And  thousand  tastes  of  new  delight, 
From  all  thy  graces  spring. 

6  Haste,  iny  beloved,  fetch  my  soul, 

Up  to  thy  blest  abode; 
Fly,  for  my  spirit  longs  to  see 
My  Saviour  and  my  Grod. 

580.         Chrufs  CommimoH.    (S.M.) 

1       Ty  ATSE  your  triumphant  songs, 
•CV  To  an  immortal  tune. 
Let  the  wide  earth  resound  the  deeds 
Celestial  gmce  Va&  d»iie. 
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4  Shoaty  ye  little  flock,  and  blest. 
Yon  on  Jesn's  throne  shall  rest ; 
There  your  seat  is  now  prepared. 
There  yonr  kingdom  and  reward. 

5  Fear  not,  brethren,  joyful  stand 
On  the  borders  of  your  land; 
Jesus  Christ,  your  Father's  Son, 
Bids  you  undismay'd  go  on. 

6  Lord  !  submissiye  make  us  go. 
Gladly  leaving  all  below ; 
Only  thou  our  leader  be. 
And  we  still  will  follow  thee. 


582.     The  Triumph  ofFmth.  Isaiah  iliz.  1& 

(P.M.) 

1     A    DEBTOR  to  mercy  alone, 
-^^  Of  covenant  mercy  I  sing ; 
Nor  fear,  with  thy  righteousness  on, 
My  person  and  offerings  to  bring : 
The  terrors  of  law,  and  of  God, 
With  me  can  have  nothing  to  do; 
My  Saviour's  obedience  and  blood. 
Hide  all  my  transgressions  from  view. 

S  The  work,  which  his  goodness  began, 
The  arm  of  his  strength  will  complete; 
His  promise  is  Yea  and  Amen, 
And  never  was  forfeited  yet : 
Things  future,  nor  things  that  ore  now, 
Not  all  things  below,  nor  above. 
Can  make  him  his  purpose  forego. 
Or  sever  m^  so^  fcsm  Vl\5  love. 
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3  My  gracioas  Savioar  and  my  God, 
Assist  me  to  proclaim. 
And  spread,  through  all  the  earth  abroidi 
The  honours  of  thy  name. 

3  Jesus,  the  name  that  charms  our  fearSi 

That  bids  our  sorrows  cease ; 
'Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears, 
Tis  life,  and  hedth,  and  peace. 

4  He  breaks  the  power  of  cancelled  sioi 

He  sets  the  prisoners  free : 
His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  dean* 
blood  availed  for  me. 


585  •     Praite  for  the  Duplays  of  Orace. 

1  Sam.  vii.  12.    (P.  M.) 

1  /^OME,  thou  fount  of  every  blessing, 
Vy  Tune  my  heart  to  sing  thy  grace ; 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing. 

Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise : 
Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet, 

Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above ; 
Praise  the  mount, — O  fix  me  on  it, 
Mount  of  6od*s  unchanging  love ! 

3  Here  I  raise  my  Ebenesier, 

Hither  by  thy  help  Fm  come ; 
And  I  hope,  by  thy  good  pleasure, 

Safelv  to  arrive  at  home : 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger. 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God : 
He,  to  save  me  from  the  danger, 

Interpoa'd  Voa  ^b^toommu  blood. 
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Oh !  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor. 

Daily  I'm  constrain'd  to  be ! 
Let  that  grace,  now,  like  a  fetter, 

Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  thee ! 
Prone  to  wander.  Lord,  I  feel  it, 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love ; 
Here's  my  heart — O  take  and  seal  it. 

Seal  it  from  thy  coarts  above. 

).     Rejoicing  before  the  Cross.    (P.  M.) 

SWEET  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing. 
Which  before  the  cross  I  spend ; 
life,  and  health,  and  peace  possessing. 

From  the  sinner's  dying  Friend. 
Here  I'll  sit  for  ever  viewing 

Mercy's  streams,  in  streams  of  blood  ; 
Precious  drops  my  soul  bedewing. 
Plead  and  claim  my  peace  wi^  God. 

Tmly  blessed  is  this  station. 

Low  before  his  cross  to  lie ; 
While  I  see  divine  compassion 

Floating  in  his  languid  eye : 
Here  it  is  I  find  my  heaven, 

While  upon  the  Lamb  I  gaze ; 
Love  I  much  ?  I've  much  forgiven, 

I'm  a  miracle  of  grace. 

Love  and  grief  my  heart  dividing. 

With  my  tears  his  feet  I'll  bathe ; 
Constant  still  in  faith  abiding, 

Life  deriving  from  his  death  : 
May  I  still  enjoy  this  feeling. 

In  all  need  to  Jesus  go  ; 
Prove  his  wounds  each  day  more  healings 

And  himself  more  deeply  kno\7. 
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587 •   '^^  ^^^^  ^/*^^  ^^^'  Prov.  xiv. 2«.  (C. M.)  ^ 

1  TT APPY,  beyond  description, he  \r\ 
AX  Who  fears  the  Lord  his  God;  Tin 
Who  hears  his  threats  with  holy  awe, 

And  trembles  at  his  rod.  S'*^ 

2  Fear,  sacred  passion,  ev^  dwells  r  - 

With  its  fair  partner  love ;  .v  ^ 

Blending  their  beauties,  both  proclaim  T 

Their  source  is  from  above.  \\i^ 

8  Let  terrors  fright  th'  nnwilling  slave,  '!^^ 

The  child  with  joy  appears;  Y^ 

Cheerful  he  does  his  father's  will,  ^ 

And  loves,  as  much  as  fears.  "he 

4  Let  fear  and  love,  most  holy  God,  1 1^^ 

Possess  this  soul  of  mine ;  ^7 

Then  shall  I  worship  thee  aright,  ,  Hi; 

And  taste  thy  joys  divine.  Iitj- 

588.     The  Descnptian  of  ChHst  the  Bektel  ^t 

Cant.  y.  9.    (L.  M.)  ^l 

1  rilHE  wond'ring  world  inquires  to  know, 

A    Why  I  should  love  my  Jesus  so:  Hi 
"  What  are  his  charms,"  say  they,  "  above  N  4 

"  The  objects  of  a  mortal  love?"  Hi 

2  Yes,  my  beloved,  to  my  sight. 

Shows  a  sweet  mixture,  red  and  white:  \^ 

All  human  beauties,  all  divine,  ,  M 

In  my  beloved  meet  and  shine.  j  \ 

3  White  is  his  soul,  from  blemish  free ; 
Red  with  the  blood  he  shed  for  me ; 
The  fairest  of  ten  thousand  fairs  ; 
A  sun  amongst  leu  Wkoumnd  stars. 

\ 
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His  head  the  finest  gold  excels. 
There  wisdom  in  perfection  dwells ; 
And  glory,  like  a  crown,  adonis 
Those  temples  once  beset  with  thorns* 

Compassions  in  his  heart  are  found. 
Hard  by  the  signals  of  his  woand ; 
His  sacred  side  no  more  shall  bear 
The  crael  scourge,  the  piercing  spear. 

His  hands  are  fairer  to  behold 
Than  diamonds  set  in  rings  of  gold ; 
Those  heav'nly  hands  that  on  the  tree 
Were  nail'd,  and  torn,  and  bled  for  me. 

Thongh  once  be  bow'd  his  feeble  knees. 
Loaded  with  sins  and  agonies ; 
Now  on  the  throne  of  his  command. 
His  legs  like  marble  pillars  stand. 

His  eyes  are  msyesty  and  love,  * 

The  eagle  temper'd  with  the  dove : 
No  more  shall  trickling  sorrows  roll. 
Through  those  dear  windows  of  his  soul. 

His  mouth,  that  pour'd  out  long  complaints. 
Now  smiles,  and  cheers  his  fainting  saints : 
His  countenance  more  graceful  is 
Than  Lebanon  with  all  its  trees. 

)  All  over  glorious  is  my  Lord, 
Must  be  belov'd,  and  yet  ador'd ; 
His  worth  if  all  the  nations  knew. 
Sure  the  whole  earth  would  love  him  too. 


And  ieav'n  hf®-  """"^  above 

JnoytitT'^'  l-cftS^"  -"Jew. 
;*"  ttat  is  (Tone  in  if  ®".''*  and  tell 

^  /^°  gam  a  martyr's  J^  ^"""e. 
Be  absent.  «// m    l    '<"'«  *«  men 

^r  *° Ve?  n^^jr «'« -"?«:• 
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o  Before  we  quite  forsake  our  claj, 
Or  leave  thb  dark  abode. 
The  wings  of  love  bear  as  away. 
To  see  oar  smiling  God. 

>93.  T&euuM.    (CM.) 

1  T\^ Y  God,  what  endless  pleasures  dwd 
-^M-  Above  at  thy  right  hand ! 

Thy  coarts  below,  how  amiable, 
Where  all  thy  graces  stand ! 

2  The  swallow  near  thy  temple  lies. 

And  chirps  a  cheerful  note ; 
The  lark  moants  upwards  to  the  skiesi 
And  tunes  his  warbling  throat: 

^  And  we,  when  in  thy  presence.  Lord, 
We  shout  with  joyful  tongues: 
Or  sitting  round  onr  Father^s  board. 
We  crown  the  feast  with  songs. 

4  While  Jesus  shines  with  quick'ning  gi* 
We  sing  and  mount  on  high ; 
But  if  a  frown  becloud  his  face. 
We  faint,  and  tire,  and  die. 

3  Just  as  we  see  the  lonesome  dove. 

Bemoan  her  widow'd  state, 
Wand'ring,  she  flies  thro'  all  the  groY< 
And  mourns  her  loving  mate. 

6.  Just  so  our  thoughts  from  thing  to  tk 
In  restless  circles  rove  ; 
Just  so  we  droop  and  hang  the  wing. 
When  Jeftus  bidea  bis  love. 
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2  If  I  love^  why  am  I  thus  I 
Why  this  dull  and  lifeless  frame ! 
Hardly,  sure,  can  they  be  worse, 
Who  have  never  heard  his  name  I 

3  When  I  turn  my  eyes  within, 
All  is  dark,  and  vain,  and  wild ; 
Fill'd  with  unbelief  and  sin. 
Can  I  deem  myself  a  child  l 

4  Yet  I  mourn  my  stubborn  will. 
Find  my  sin,  a  grief,  and  thrall ; 
Should  I  grieve  for  what  I  feely 
If  I  did  not  love  at  all? 

5  Could  I  joy  his  saints  to  meet, 
Choose  the  ways  I  once  abhorred, 
Find,  at  times,  the  promise  sweet, 
If  I  did  not  love  the  Lord  ? 

6  Lord,  decide  the  doubtful  case ! 
Thou  who  art  thy  people's  Sun ; 
Shine  upon  thy  work  of  grace. 
If  it  be  indeed  begun. 

7  Let  me  love  thee  more  and  more, 
If  I  love  at  all,  I  pray ; 

If  I  have  not  lov'd  before. 
Help  me  to  begin  to  day. 

596.  TheuLmt.    (CM.) 

1  TT ARK,  my  soul !  it  is  the  Lord ; 
-H  Tis  thy  Saviour,  hear  his  word 
Jesus  speaks,  and  speaks  to  thee; 
"  Say,  poor  s\T\i\eT,\w'AM\oo  meT 
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[  delivered  thee  when  boand, 
A^nd,  when  wounded,  heal'd  thy  wonnd; 
Sought  thee  wand'ring,  set  thee  right, 
I^orn'd  thy  darkness  into  light. 

Can  a  woman's  tender  care, 
Cease  towards  the  child  she  bare  ? 
Ves,  she  may  forgetful  be, 

Vet  will  I  remember  thee. 

• 

*  Mine  is  an  unchanging  love, 
higher  than  the  heights  above ; 
deeper  than  the  depths  beneath, 
^ree  and  faithful,  strong  as  death. 

I^hou  shalt  see  my  glory  soon, 
•^hen  the  work  of  grace  is  done ; 
f^artner  of  my  throne  shalt  be, 
^ay,  poor  sinner,  lov'st  thou  me  ?" 

I^ord,  it  is  my  chief  complaint, 
Ihat  my  love  is  weak  and  faint ; 
let  I  love  thee  and  adore. 
Oh  for  grace  to  love  thee  more. 

^.     Christian  Love.    Gal.  iii.  28.    (S.  M.) 

LET  party  names  no  more 
The  Christian  world  6'erspread  : 
Grentile  and  Jew,  and  bond  and  free. 
Are  one  in  Christ  their  Head. 

Among  the  saints  on  earth, 
liCt  mutual  love  be  found ; 
Heirs  of  the  same  inheritance, 
With  mutual  blessings  crowned. 

3y2 
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3  Let  envy,  child  of  hdl. 
Be  banish'd  far  away ; 

Those  should  in  strictest  finendship  dwd, 
Who  the  same  Lord  obey. 

4  Thus  will  the  chorch  below. 
Resemble  that  above. 

Where  streams  of  pleasure  ever  flow. 
And  every  heart  is  love. 

598.  The$ame.  (P.M.) 

1    TESUS^  Lord,  we  look  to  thee, 
^    Ijet  us  in  thy  name  agree ; 
Show  thyself  the  Prince  of  Peace, 
Bid  all  jars  for  ever  cease. 

S  By  thy  reconciling  love, 

Ev'ry  stumbling-block  remove ; 
Each  to  each  unite,  endear ; 
Come,  and  spread  thy  banner  here. 

3  Make  us  of  one  heart  and  mind. 
Courteous,  pitiful,  and  kind  : 
Lowly,  meek,  in  thought  and  word. 
Altogether  like  our  Lord. 

4  Let  us  for  each  other  care. 
Each  another*s  burden  bear ; 
To  thy  church  the  pattern  give, 
Show  how  true  believers  live. 

5  Let  us  then  with  joy  remove. 
To  thy  family  above ; 

On  the  wings  of  angels  fly. 
Show  how  true  \M3A&ieK&  ^« 
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4  Peace,  all  our  ang^  passions,  tten. 
Let  each  rebellious  sigh 
Be  silent  at  his  sov'reign  will. 
And  every  nmnnor  die. 

5  If  smiling  mercy  crown  our  lives. 
Its  praises  shall  be  spread. 
And  well  adore  the  jnstice  too. 
That  strikes  onr  comforts  dead. 

OO 1 .  A  resigned  amd  ttcAsiustoe  BuffL 

Psalm  cxix.  80.     (C.  M.) 

1  /^  FOR  a  heart  to  praise  my  God! 
^^  A  heart  from  sin  set  free, 

A  heart  that's  sprinkled  with  the  Mood, 
So  freely  spilt  for  me ! 

2  A  heart  resign'd,  submissive,  med^, 

My  dear  Redeemer's  throne. 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak, 
Where  Jesas  reigns  alone. 

3  A  humble,  lowly,  contrite  heart. 

Believing,  troe,  and  clean. 
Which  neither  life,  nor  death,  can  ptrt 
From  him  that  dwells  within. 

4  A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed. 

And  fiird  with  love  divine. 
Devout,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  go(A 
A  copy.  Lord,  of  thine. 

5  Thy  tender  heart  is  still  the  same. 

And  melts  at  human  woe : 

Jesus,  for  thee  distressed  I  am, 

I  want  thy  \oNe\o^Ka»^* 
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9  If  thoa  shonldst  take  them  all  awiqr> 
Yet  would  I  not  repine ; 
Before  they  were  posseag'd  by  me. 
They  were  entirely  thine. 

3  Nor  would  I  drop  a  momi'ring  word. 

Though  the  whole  world  were  gone; 
But  seeK  endariog  happiness 
In  thee,  and  thee  alone. 

4  What  is  the  world,  with  all  its  ston! 

'Tis  but  a  bitter  sweet ; 
When  I  attempt  to  pluck  the  rose, 
A  pricking  thorn  1  meet. 

5  Here  perfect  bliss  can  ne'er  be  fomrf, 

The  honey's  mix'd  with  gall : 
'Midst  changing  scenes  and  dying  finends 
Be  Then  my  all  in  all. 

604.  Tkemme.    (CM.) 

1  f\  LORD,  my  best  desires  fnlfil, 
V^  And  hdp  me  to  resign 

I^fe,  health,  and  comfort,  to  tby  will» 
And  make  thy  pleasures  mine. 

2  Why  should  I  shrink  at  thy  commairff 

Whose  love  forbids  my  fears? 
Or  tremble  at  thy  gracious  hand. 
That  wipes  away  my  tears  i 

3  No,  let  me  rather  freely  yield 

What  most  I  prise  to  thee ; 
Who  never  hast  a  good  witfakeM, 
Or  wUt  w\tUhs\4  itom 
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r  Thy  favour,  all  my  journey  throngli^ 
Thou  art  engag'd  to  grant ; 
What  else  I  want,  or  think  I  do, 
'Tis  better  still  to  want. 

Wisdom  and  mercy  guide  my  w^y» 

Shall  I  resist  them  both  ? 
A  poor  blind  creature  of  a  day. 

And  crusb'd  before  the  moth  ! 

But  ah  !  my  inward  spirit  cries. 

Still  bind  me  to  thy  sway ; 
Else  the  oext  cloud  that  veils  my  skies. 

Drives  all  these  thoughts  away. 

•'O.     Pr^ijfer  fm' quickening  €fraee^    (C^M,) 

I.  ]\/f  Y  30ul  lies  cleaving  to  the  dust ; 
-L^A  Lord,  give  me  life  divine ; 
From  vain  desires,  and  ev'ry  lust, 
Turn  off  these  eyes  of  mine. 

»  I  need  the  influence  of  thy  grace. 
To  speed  me  jn  thy  way ; 
Lest  I  should  loiter  in  my  race. 
Or  turn  my  feet  astray. 

^  When  sore  afflictions  press  me  down, 
I  need  thy  quick'ning  pow'rs ; 
Thy  word  that  I  have  rested  op. 
Shall  help  my  heaviest  hours. 

4  Are  not  thy  mercies  sovereign  still. 
And  thou  a  faithful  God  ? 
Wilt  thou  not  grant  me  warmer  zeal. 
To  run  the  ^eav'nly  road? 
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5  Does  not  my  heart  thy  precepta  love, 

And  long  to  see  thy  face? 
And  yet  how  slow  my  spirits  more, 
Without  enlivening  grace ! 

6  Then  shall  I  love  thy  gospel  more,    . 

And  ne'er  forget  thy  word  ; 
When  I  have  felt  its  qnick'ning  pow'r, 
To  draw  me  near  the  Lord. 


306.     The  Pilgrim's  Prayer.    Psahn  xlm  1^ 

(P.  M.) 

1  /^  UIDE  me,  O  thou  great  Jehovah! 
VX  Pilgrim  through  this  barren  land; 
I  am  weak,  but  thou  art  mighty. 

Hold  me  with  thy  powerful  hand : 
Bread  of  heaven,  bread  of  heaven. 

Feed  me  now,  and  evermore. 

S  Open  now  the  clirystal  fountain. 

Whence  the  healing  streams  do  flow; 

Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar. 

Lead  me  all  my  journey  through; 

Strong  Deliverer,  strong  Deliverer, 
Be  thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 

3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside ; 

Bear  me  through  the  swelling  current, 
Laud  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side. 

Songs  of  praises,  songs  of  praises, 
I  will  ever  give  to  \.\\^e. 
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fl.  Wre$tUng  Jacob.    (P.  M.) 

L    /^OME,  O  thou  traveller  nnknown, 
^^  Whom  still  I  hold,  bat  cannot  see ; 
My  company  before  is  gone. 
And  I  am  left  alone  with  thee : 
With  thee  all  night  I  mean  to  stay. 
And  wrestle  till  the  break  of  day. 

t    In  vain  thoa  strugglest  to  get  free, 
I  never  will  unloose  my  hold : 
Art  thou  the  man  that  died  for  me  ? 
The  secret  of  thy  love  unfold : 
Wrestling,  I  will  not  let  thee  go. 
Till  I  thy  name,  thy  nature  know* 

^  Wilt  thou  not  yet  to  me  reveal 
Thy  new,  anattei;able  name  ? 
Tell  me,  I  still  beseech  thee  tell ; 
To  know  it  now  resolv'd  I  am  : 
Wrestling,  I  will  not  let  thee  go. 
Till  I  thy  name,  thy  nature  know. 

4  What  though  my  shrinking  flesh  complain, 
And  murmur  to  contend  so  long  ? 

I  rise  superior  to  my  pain ; 
When  I  am  weak,  then  I  am  strong : 
And  when  my  all  of  strength  shall  fail, 
I  shall  with  thee,  my  Lord,  prevail. 

PAUSE. 

5  Yield  to  me  now,  for  I  am  weak ; 
But  confident  in  self-despair ! 

Speak  to  my  heart,  in  blessings  speak ; 
Be  conquer'd  by  my  instant  prayer : 
Speak,  or  thoa  never  hence.shalt  move^ 
And  tell  me  if  thy  name  beltfi^el 
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6  I  know  thee,  Savioury  who  thoa  art, 
Jesus,  the  feeble  sitmer^s  Friend ; 
Nor  wilt  thoa  with  the  night  dMMIti 
But  stay  and  love  me  to  Uie  end : 
Thy  mercies  never  shall  remove ; 
Thy  nature,  and  thy  name  is  Love* 

7  Contented  now  upon  my  thigh 

I  halt,  till  life's  short  joamey  efid  \ 
All  helplessness,  idl  weakness  Ip 
On  thee  alone  for  strength  depend: 
Nor  have  I  power,  from  thee  to  aMve; 
Thy  nature^  and  thy  name  is  Love. 

8  Lame  as  I  am,  I  take  the  prey ! 
Hell,  earth,  and  sin,  with  eaae  o'erdott^! 
I  leap  for  joy,  pursue  my  way. 

And  as  a  bounding  hart  fly  home, 
Through  all  eternity  to  prove 
Thy  nature,  and  thy  name  is  love. 

608  •     Ash  what  I  shall  give  thee.    1  Kings  E  5 

(P.  M.) 

1  /^OME,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare» 
V-^'  Jesus  loves  to  answer  prayer : 
He  himself  has  bid  thee  pray. 
Therefore  will  not  say  thee  nay. 

S  Thou  art  coming  to  a  King, 
Large  petitions  with  thee  bring ; 
For  his  grace  and  pow*r  are  such. 
None  can  ever  ask  too  much. 

3  With  my  burden  I  begin  :— 
Lord,  remove  this  load  of  sin ! 
Let  thy  blood,  for  sinners  spilt. 
Set  my  con«c\eTic^  ite%  itwsx  ^^uilt. 
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[iordy  I  come  to  thee  for  rest, 
Take  possession  of  my  breast ! 
There  thy  blood-boaght  right  matntain, 
liBd  without  a  rival  reign. 

\.s  the  image  in  the  glass^ 
Answers  the  beholder's  face, 
rhas  nnto  my  heart  appear^ 
Print  thule  own  resemblance  here. 

S^hUe  I  am  a  pilgrim  here, 

[jet  thy  love  my  spirit  cheer : 

Is  my  Guide,  my  Guard,  my  Friend, 

Lead  me  to  my  journey's  end. 

Show  me  what  I  have  to  do ; 
Ev'ry  hour  my  strei^rth  renew : 
Let  me  live  a  life  of  faith. 
Let  me  die  thy  people's  death; 

)  •     Prayer  for  CcfMtMm^U    (€.  M.) 

FATHER,  whate'er  of  earthly  bliss, 
Tliy  sov'reign  will  denies ; 
Accepted  at  thy  throne  of  grace. 
Let  this  petitieti  rise : 

Give  me  a  calm  and  thankful  hesnrt, 
"  From  every  murmur  free  \ 
The  blessings  of  thy  grace  impart^ 
**  And  make  Bate  live  to  thee* 


« 


« 


4t 


« 


Let  the  sweet  hope  that  thdn  A^t  mine, 
**  My  life  and  dteth  attend ; 
Thy  preselkje  throagh  my  je'nm^Y  «V!kVcv<^> 
"  And  crown  my  jdumey's  eivA. 
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510.  Prayer  for  Dtredion.    (L.  M.) 

1  D  B  with  me»  Lord,  wherever  1  go, 
<D  Teach  me  what  tboa  woaldst  hate : 
Suggest  whatever  I  think  or  say. 
Direct  me  in  the  narrow  way. 

2  Prevent  me  Jest  I  harbour  pride. 
Lest  I  in  my  own  strength  confide; 
Show  me  my  weakness,  let  me  see 
I  have  my  powV,  my  all,  from  thee. 

3  Enrich  me  alway  with  thy  love. 
My  kind  protector  ever  prove ; 
Thy  signet  pnt  upon  my  breast. 
And  let  thy  Spirit  on  me  rest. 

4  Assist,  and  teach  me  how  to  pray. 
Incline  my  nature  to  obey ; 

What  thou  abhorr'st,  that  may  I  flee. 
And  love  alone  what  pleases  thee. 

5  O  may  I  never  do  my  will. 
But  thine,  and  only  thine  fulfil ; 
Let  all  my  time,  and  ail  my  ways. 
Be  spent,  and  ended  to  thy  praise. 

511.  Surrender  of  Heart.    (C.  M.) 

1  npAKE  my  poor  heart  just  as  it  is, 

JL    Set  up  therein  thy  throne ; 
So  shall  I  love  thee  above  all. 
And  live  to  thee  alone. 

2  Complete  thy  work,  and  crown  thy  gn 

That  I  may  faithful  prove ; 
And  listen  to  that  small  still  voice. 
Which  on\)  NvVA&^^t\&  love* 
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t    Which  teaches  me  what  is  thy  will. 
And  tells  me  what  to  do ; 
Which  covers  me  with  shame  when  I 
Do  not  thy  will  pnrsae. 

This  anction  may  I  ever  feel. 

This  teaching  from  my  Lord  ; 
And  learn  obedience  to  thy  voice. 

Thy  soul  reviving  word. 

^2.  Our  own  Weakness^  and  Christ  our  Strength* 
2  Cor.  xii.  7— 10.    (L.M.) 

XET  me  but  hear  my  Saviour  say, 
.^    "  Strength  shall  be  equal  to  thy  day  ;** 
jjVhen  I  rejoice  in  deep  distress, 
^^^^aning  on  all-sufficient  grace. 

^glory  in  infirmity, 

^^at  Christ's  own  power  may  rest  on  me ; 
^^hen  I  am  weak,  then  am  I  strong, 
^^race  is  my  shield,  and  Christ  my  song. 

'    can  do  all  things,  or  can  bear 
Vjl  sufferings,  if  my  Lord  be  there ; 
>  Vreet  pleasures  mingle  with  the  pains, 
nThile  his  left  hand  my  head  sustains. 

But  if  the  Lord  be  once  withdrawn, 
2^d  we  attempt  the  work  alone, 
^^en  new  temptations  spring  and  rise. 
We  find  how  great  our  weakness  is. 

Jlo.         Parting  with  Carnal  Joys.    (L.M.) 

^  SEND  the  joys  of  earth  away ; 
^  Away,  ye  tempters  of  the  mind  ; 
^alse  as  the  smooth  deceitful  sea, 
And  empty  as  the  whistling  wind. 
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2  Your  streams  were  flo^tiqg  me  akng 
Down  to  the  gulf  of  black  despair; 
And  whilst  I  listap'd  to  your  song, 
Your  streams  had  e'en  eonvey'd  ma  there. 

3  Lord,  I  adore  thy  iiiatckle38  grace. 
That  wam*d  me  of  that  dark  abyss, 
That  drew  me  fVom  those  treaeh'roos  sefis, 
And  bid  me  seek  superior  bliss. 

4  Now  to  the  shining  realms  above, 

I  stretch  m^  hfmds,  ^nd  glfuac^  l^ilie  eyes; 
O  for  the  pmions  of  a  dov^, 
To  bear  me  to  the  uppeir  skiQlU 

i  There,  from  the  bosom  of  my  God, 
Oceans  of  endless  pleasure  roil ; 
There  would  I  fix  my  last  ^t)ode. 
And  drown  tba  ^orfown  pit  mj  so^t 


6 1 4.  God's  Presence  is  Light  in  Darkness.  (C*' 

1  TVyf  Y  (}od,  the  spring  of  all  my  joys, 
llJL  The  life  of  my  delights. 
The  glory  of  my  brightest  days. 
And  comfort  of  my  nights. 

3  In  darkest  shades,  if  he  appear. 
My  dawning  is  begun ; 
He  is  my  soul's  sweet  morning-star, 
And  he  my  rising  sua. 

3  The  opening  heav'ns  around  me  skin^t 
With  beams  of  sacred  blis&» 
While  Jesus  shows  his  heajrt  ia  miaet 
And  whis^tc.,  **  \  «EDL\^r 
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4  My  soul  woal4  leave  ihU  beayy  clay. 

At  that  trapsporting  wor^,    ^ 

Ran  ap  with  jpy  the  shinipg  w^y* 

To  embrace  my  clearest  Lorj, 

^  Fearless  of  hel^  and  ghastly  death, 
I'd  break  through  every  foe ; 
The  wings  of  loye,  and  arms  of  faith. 
Should  bear  I^e  conqueror  through* 

15.  Christ  the  Beiiever'f  Support,  (G.  M.) 

1  TN  all  my  troubles  sharp  and  stroQ|^, 
-^  My  soul  to  Jesus  6ies ; 
My  anchor-hold  is  firm  in  him, 
When  swelling  billows  rise. 

3  His  comforts  bear  my  spirits  up ;  - 
I  trust  a  faithful  Ood  ; 
The  sure  foundation  of  my  hope. 
Is  in  a  Saviour's  blood. 

3  Loud  Hallelujahs  sing  my  soul 
To  thy  Redeemer's  name ; 
In  joy  and  sorrow,  life  and  death. 
His  love  is  still  Ike  same. 

1 6 .  ChMoUttum.    <C.  M.) 

1  TTTHEN  langour  and  disease  invadf 

▼V    This  trembling  house  of  clay, 
'Tis  sweet  to  look  beypnd  our  cage, 
A.nd  long  to  fly  away. 

2  Sweet  to  look  inward,  and  attfopd 

The  whispers  of  his  lov^^ ; 
Sweet  to  look  upward  to  th^  plftx^^t 
Where  Jesus  pleads  abov^y 
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3  Sweet  to  look  back,  and  see  my  name. 

In  life's  fair  book  set  down : 
Sweet  to  look  forward,  and  behold 
Eternal  joys  my  own. 

4  Sweet  to  reflect,  how  ^race  divine 

Mjf  sins  on  Jesus  laid ; 
Sweet  to  remember  that  his  blood 
My  debt  of  sufl^ring  paid. 

5  Sweet  in  his  righteousness  to  stand. 

Which  saves  from  second  death : 
Sweet  to  experience,  day  by  day. 
His  Spirit's  quick'ning  breath. 

6  Sweet  on  his  faithfulness  to  rest. 

Whose  love  can  never  end  ; 
Sweet  on  his  covenant  of  grace. 
For  all  things  to  depend. 

7  Sweet,  in  the  confidence  of  faith. 

To  trust  his  firm  decrees ; 
Sweet  to  lie  passive  in  his  hands. 
And  know  no  will  but  his. 

8  If  such  the  sweetness  of  the  streams. 

What  must  the  fountain  be  I 
Where  saints  and  angels  draw  their  bliss, 
Immediatdy  from  thee ! 

617-  Tkemme.    (P.M.) 

1  IV^  Y  God,  I  am  thine ;  what  a  coHifortdi^ 
i-Y^  What  a  blessing  to  know  that  my  Je^ 

mine! 
In  the  heavenly  Lamb,  thrice  bappy  I  aia* 
And  BT  heart  it  doth  dance  at  the  somd  a 
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2  True,  *tis  a  strait  and  thorny  road. 
And  mortal  spirits  tire  and  faint; 
Bot  tbey  forget  the  mighty  God, 
That  feeds  the  strength  of  every  saint, 

3  Thee,  mighty  God,  whose  matchless  power 
Is  ever  new  and  ever  yonng. 

And  firm  endures  while  endless  years, 
Their  everlasting  circles  ran. 

4  From  thee,  the  overflowing  spring. 
Oar  sools  shall  drink  a  fresh  supply. 
While  such  as  trust  their  native  streDgtb, 
Shall  melt  away,  and  droop,  and  die. 

Swift  as  an  eagle  cats  the  air. 
We'll  mount  aloft  to  thine  abode. 
On  wings  of  love  our  sools  shall  fly. 
Nor  tire  amidst  the  heav'niy  road. 

O20.  /  will  trust,  and  not  be  afraid.    Isa.  rii.  *• 

(P.  M.) 

1  T>  EGONE,  unbdief,  my  Savioar  is  near, 
-D  And,  for  my  relief,  will  sorely  appear; 

By  prayer  let  me  wrestle,  and  he  will  pearfortfJ 
With  Christ  in  the  vessel,  I  smile  at  the  stor*- 

2  Thongh  dark  be  my  way,  since  he  is  my  go* 
Tis  mine  to  obey,  'tis  his  to  provide : 

The*  cisterns  are  broken,  and  creatures  all  fiPi 
The  word  he  hath  spoken  shall  surely  prevail 

3  His  love  in  time  past  forbids  me  to  think 
He'll  leave  me  at  last  in  trouble  to  sink ; 
Each  sweet  Ebenezer,  I  have  in  review, 
Confirms  his  good  v^^^aut^V^W^Viaftcpite* 
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^22.     Truti  in  God,  in  every  CondUion.  (S.E; 

1  "'^T'OUR  barpsy  ye  trembling  saints, 

X     Down  from  tbe  willows  take : 
Lond  to  the  praise  of  love  divine, 
Bid  evVy  string  awake. 

2  Though  in  a  foreign  land. 
We  are  not  far  from  home. 

And  nearer  to  oar  hoase  above. 
We  ev*ry  moment  come. 

3  His  grace  will  to  the  end. 
Stronger  and  brighter  shine ; 

Nor  present  things,  nor  things  to  comOy 
Shall  quench  the  spark  divine. 

4  When  we  in  darkness  walk, 
Nor  feel  the  heav'niy  flame ; 

Then  is  tbe  time  to  trust  our  God, 
And  rest  upon  his  name. 

5  Soon  shall  our  doubts  and  fears, 
Subside  at  his  controul ; 

His  loving-kindness  shall  break  through 
The  midnight  of  the  soul. 

6  Blest  is  the  man,  O  God, 
That  stays  himself  on  thee ! 

Who  waits  for  thy  salvation,  Lord, 
Shall  thy  salvation  see. 

623.  Confidence  in  God.     (C.  M.) 

I  npHE  Lord  of  glory  is  my  light, 
A    And  my  salvation  too  ; 
God  is  my  strength,  nor  will  I  fear 
What  all  my  ioe&  can  ^^. 
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One  privilege  my  heart  desires  ; 

O  grant  me  an  abode 
^rnong  the  charches  of  thy  saints. 

The  temples  of  my  God ! 

There  shall  I  offer  my  requests. 

And  see  thy  beauty  still, 
$ball  hear  thy  messages  of  love. 

And  there  inquire  thy  will. 

When  troubles  rise,  and  storms  appear. 

There  may  his  children  hide ; 
Grod  has  a  strong  pavilion,  where 

He  makes  my  soul  abide. 

Now  shall  my  head  be  lifted  high 

Above  my  foes  around. 
And  songs  of  joy  and  victory. 

Within  thy  temple  sound. 

L       The  ChrisHan  Warfare.     (L.  M .) 

STAND  up,  my  soul,  shake  off  thy  fears. 
And  gird  the  gospel  armour  on ; 
March  to  the  gates  of  endless  joy, 
Wlbere  thy  great  Captain  Saviour's  gone. 

Hell  and  thy  sins  resist  thy  course. 
Bat  hell  and  sin  are  vanquished  foes ; 
Fby  Jesus  nail'd  them  to  the  cross, 
find  siing  the  triumph  when  he  rose. 

What  though  the  prince  of  darkness  rage^ 
(Lud  waste  the  fury  of  his  spite. 
Eternal  chains  confine  him  down 
To  fierv  deeps,  and  endless  night. 
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4  Wbat  though  thine  inward  IbbIb  rebd, 
Tis  but  a  strolling  gasp  for  life; 
The  weapons  of  Tictorioas  giaee 
Shall  slay  thy  mm^  and  end  thy  strife. 

5  Then  let  my  soni  march  boldly  on. 
Press  forward  to  the  heaVnly  gate ; 
There  peace  and  joy  eternal  rdgii, 
And  glitfring  robes  for  conqn'rors  wsii 

6  There  shall  I  wear  a  starry  crowlif 
And  triumph  in  almighty  grace. 
While  all  the  armies  of  the  skieiy 
Join  in  my  glorious  Leader^s  praise. 

Q^O.         CkruiiaH  FartUude.  (CM.) 

1     A  M  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross, 
-^^  A  follower  of  the  Lamb  i 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause, 
Or  blush  to  speak  his  name  I 

S  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies. 
On  flow'r^'  beds  of  ease : 
While  others  fought  to  win  the  pnse, 
And  saird  through  bloody  seas. 

S  Sure  I  must  fight,  if  I  would  reign ; 
Increase  my  courage.  Lord ! 
I'll  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  padu, 
Supported  by  thy  word. 

4  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise, 
And  all  thy  armies  shine. 
In  robes  of  vict'ry  thro'  the  skies. 
The  ^ory  s\i%\\V«iTn\\i^, 
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JO.       The  Heavenhf  Voyage.    (P.  M.) 

L        Y  ESUSy  at  thy  commaDd, 

V    I  launch  into  the  deep ; 

And  leave  my  native  land. 

Where  sin  lulls  all  asleep  : 
For  thee  I  fain  would  all  resign. 
And  sail  to  heav'n  with  thee  and  thine. 

Thou  art  my  pilot  wise ; 

My  compass  is  thy  word : 

My  soul  each  storm  defies. 

While  I  have  such  a  Lord  ! 
I  trust  his  faithfulness  and  power. 
To  save  me  in  the  trying  hour. 

Though  rocks  and  quicksands  deep. 

Through  all  my  passage  lie. 

Yet  Christ  will  safely  keep. 

And  guide  me  with  his  eye ; 
My  anchor  hope  shall  firm  abide. 
And  I  each  boisf  reus  storm  out-ride. 

4      By  faith  I  see  the  land. 

The  port  of  endless  rest : 

My  soul,  thy  sails  expand. 

And  fly  to  Jesu's  breast ! 
0  may  I  reach  the  heav'niy  shore. 
Where  winds  and  waves  distress  no  more ! 

!i      Whene'er  becalm'd  I  lie. 
And  storms  forbear  to  toss ; 
Be  thou,  dear  Lord,  still  nigh, 
Lest  I  should  sufier  loss  : 
For  more  the  treach'rous  calm  I  dreads 
Than  tempests  bursting  o'er  m^  \iea4, 
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6      Come,  heav'nly  wind,  and  blow 
A  prosp'rous  gale  of  grace, 
To  waft  from  all  below 
To  heav'n,  my  destin'd  place ! 
Then,  in  full  sail,  my  port  I'll  find, 
And  l^ave  the  world  and  sin  behind. 

27.     ^^  THumph  of  Faith.     (P.M.) 

1  TTEAD  of  the  Church  trinmpha&t! 
JLX  W  e  joyfully  adore  thee ; 

Till  thou  appear. 

Thy  members  here. 
Shall  sing  like  those  in  glory; 
We  lift  our  hearts  and  voices, 
With  blest  anticipation. 

And  cry  aloud. 

And  give  to  God 
The  praise  of  our  salvation. 

2  While  in  affliction's  furnace. 
And  passing  through  the  fire. 

Thy  love  we  praise. 
Which  knows  our  daySy 

And  ever  brings  us  nigher. 

We  clap  our  hands  exulting. 

In  thine  almighty  favour. 
The  love  divine. 
Which  made  us  thine. 

Shall  keep  us  thine  for  ever. 

3  Thou  dost  conduct  thy  people. 
Through  torrents  of  temptation ; 

Nor  will  we  fear. 
Whilst  thou  art  near^ 
The  fire  o{  \x\\>v\aX\o\i« 
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The  world,  with  sin  and  Satan, 
lu  vain  oar  march  opposes  ; 

By  thee  we  shall 

Break  tliroagh  them  all. 
And  sing  the  song  of  Moses. 

By  faith  we  see  the  glory. 

To  which  thou  shalt  restore  us ; 

The  cross  despise 

For  that  high  prize 
Which  thou  hast  set  before  us; 
And  if  thou  count  us  worthy. 
We  each,  as  dying  Stephen, 

Shall  see  thee  stand 

At  God's  right  hand. 
To  take  us  up  to  heaven. 

True,  and  false  Zeal.    (C.  M.) 

TT'HILE  carnal  men,  with  all  their  mights 
^  ^     Earth's  vanities  pursue ; 
ow  slow  th'  advances  which  I  make. 
With  heav'n  itself  in  view. 

ispire  my  soul  with  holy  zeal ; 
weat  6od,  my  love  inflame ; 
eligion  without  zeal  and  love. 
Is  but  an  empty  name. 

0  gain  the  top  of  Zion's  hill, 

1  would  with  fervour  strive ; 

nd  all  these  powVs  employ  for  thee. 
Which  I  from  thee  derive. 

Communion  with  God,    (P.  M.) 

rHOU  Shepherd  of  Israel  divine. 
The  joy  of  the  contrite  in  heart; 
or  closer  communion  they  pine, 
Still,  stiU  to  reside  where  thou  art ; 
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The  pasture,  O  when  shall  we  find, 
\yhere  all,  who  their  Shepherd  obev, 

Are  fed  ;  on  thy  bosom  rechn*d. 
Are  screened  from  the  heat  of  the  day. 

2  Ah  !  show  us  that  happiest  place. 

That  place  of  thy  peopIe*8  abode, 
Where  saints  in  an  ecstacy  gaie. 

And  rest  in  the  Saviour,  their  God ! 
Thv  love  for  lost  sinners  declare, 

lly  passion  and  death  on  the  tree, 
Our  spirits  to  Calvary  bear, 

To  suffer  and  triumph  with  thee. 

3  Tis  there,  with  the  lambs  of  thy  flocL, 

There  onlv  we'd  covet  to  rest. 
To  lie  at  the  foot  of  the  rock. 

Or  rise  to  be  hid  in  thy  breast : 
'Tis  there  we  would  always  abide. 

And  never  a  moment  depart ; 
ConceaFd  in  the  cleft  of  thy  side. 

Eternally  held  in  thy  heart. 

630.      WalkiM^  trifk  God.     Gen.v.W.   (C.H 

1  /^U  •  for  a  closer  walk  with  God, 
^^  A  calm  and  heav'nly  irame ; 
A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road. 
That  leads  me  to  the  Iiamb. 

'2  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew. 
When  first  I  saw  the  Lord  ? 
Where  is  the  soul-refreshing  view 
Of  Jesus,  and  his  word  I 
"^  What  peaceful  hours  I  onc«  enjoy'd! 
How  sweet  their  memory  still ! ' 
But  thev  have  left  an  aching  void, 
The  world  can  ii^^w  ^V. 
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Ketuniy  O  holy  dove,  return, 
.  Sweet  messenger  of  rest ; 
I  hate  the  sins  that  made  thee  monrn. 
And  drove  thee  from  my  breast. 

Tbe  dearest  idol  I  have  known. 

Whatever  that  idol  be  ; 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  throne. 

And  worship  only  thee. 

So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God, 

Calm  and  serene  my  frame ; 
So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road. 

That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

1 .  Gratitude.    (P.  M.) 

n[7"HAT  shall  we  render  unto  thee, 

▼  ▼     Thou  glorious  Lord  of  life  and  pow'r ! 

*each  us  to  bow  the  humble  knee. 

Teach  us  with  thankfulness  t'  adore ; 
^o  praise  thee  as  thy  saints  above, 
Po  praise  thee  for  thy  wond'rous  love. 

!V"hen,  like  lost  sheep,  we  wander'd  wide, 
And  left  the  watchful  Shepherd's  eye ; 

When  borne  along  the  impetuous  tide 
Of  this  world's  sin  and  vanity  ; 

Then  Jesus  from  the  heav'ns  came  down, 

To  save  us  by  his  grace  alone. 

le  bore  our  sins  upon  the  tree, 
To  seek  and  save  the  lost  he  came ; 

['here  was  he  bound  to  set  us  free 
From  death,  and  everlasting  shame : 

?he  captive  flock  from  hell  was  freed, 

Lnd  ransomed  when  their  Shepli«rd'\AedL« 
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4  Before  the  Father's  awfol  throney 

Our  mercifal  High  Priest  yet  stands, 
And  interceding  for  hb  own. 

The  parchas'd  remnant  now  demands: 
His  people's  everlasting  Friend, 
Who  loving — loves  them  to  the  end. 

5  May  we,  his  banish'd  ones,  rejoice. 

Him  for  our  Lord  and  God  to  own ; 
And  take  him  for  our  only  choice. 

And  cleave  to  him  in  love  alone ; 
Still  growing  np  in  holiness. 
Till  caird  to  meet  in  realms  of  bliss. 

6  Then  shall  our  grateful  songs  abound, 

And  ev'ry  tear  be  wip'd  away : 
No  sin,  no  sorrow,  shall  be  found. 

No  night  o'erspread  the  endless  day. 
O  praise  him !  all  beneath — above, 

0  praise  him  !  praise  the  God  of  love ! 

0«32.     Complaining  of  Spiritual  Sloth.   (C.M.) 

1  l\/rY  drowsy  powers,  why  sleep  ye  sof 
-LvX  Awake,  my  sluggish  soul ! 
Nothing  has  half  thy  work  to  do, 

Yet  nothing's  half  so  dull. 

2  The  little  ants  for  one  poor  grain, 

Labour,  and  tug,  and  strive  ; 
Yet  we,  who  have  an  heav'n  f  obtain, 
How  negligent  we  live ! 

3  We  for  whose  sake  all  nature  stsmds, 

And  stars  their  courses  move  ; 
We  for  whose  guard  the  angel  bands 
Come  flying  {loia  aV^o^e. 
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634 •     ^^^^  y^  ^^0  go  away  ?    John  ?i.  67-^' 

1  \Vf  HEN  any  turn  from  Zion's  way, 

▼▼     (Alas  what  nambers  do !) 
Methinks  I  hear  my  Savioar  say, 
"  Wilt  thou  forsake  me  too  T 

2  Ah,  Lord  !  with  such  a  heart  as  mine, 

Unless  thou  hold  me  fast ; 
I  feel  I  must,  I  shall  decline. 
And  prove  like  them  at  last 

3  Yet  thou  alone  hast  pow'r,  I  know, 

To  save  a  wretch  like  me ; 
To  whom,  or  whither  could  I  go, 
If  I  should  turn  from  thee  t 

4  Beyond  a  doubt  I  rest  assured. 

Thou  art  the  Christ  of  God ; 
Who  hast  eternal  life  secur'd 
By  promise,  and  by  blood. 

5  No  voice  but  thine  can  give  me  rest, 

And  bid  my  fears  depart ; 
No  love  but  thine  can  make  me  blest, 
And  satisfy  my  heart. 

635.     The  Chrutian  Warfare.     (P.M.) 
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ARK !  how  the  watchmen  cry ! 
Attend  the  trumpet's  sound, 
Stand  to  your  arms,  the  foe  is  nigh. 
The  pow'rs  of  hell  surround  : 
Who  bow  to  Christ's  command. 
Your  arms  and  hearts  prepare ; 
The  day  of  battle  is  at  hand  ! 
Go  foitli  to  g\otvo\»^%tl 
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See  on  the  moantain-top. 

The  standard  of  your  God  ! 
Jesu's  name  I  lift  it  up. 

All  stain'd  with  hallo w'd  blood. 

His  standard-bearer  I, 

To  all  the  nations  call ; 
t  all  to  Jesu's  cross  draw  nigh  : 

He  bore  the  cross  for  all. 

v6o  up  with  Christ  your  head. 

Your  Captain's  footsteps  see : 
'How  your  Captain,  and  be  led 

To  certain  victory. 

An  power  to  him  is  given  ; 

He  ever  reigns  the  same : 
dvation,  happiness,  and  heaven. 

Are  all  in  Jesu's  name. 

Only  have  faith  in  God  ; 
In  vain  your  foes  assail ; 

ot  wrestling  against  flesh  and  blood. 
But  all  the  powers  of  hell : 
From  thrones  of  glory  driven. 
By  flaming  vengeance  hurl'd, 

hey  throng  the  air,  and  darken  heaven, 
And  rule  the  lower  world. 

6.  Watchfttlnegg.     (P.  M.) 

A  CHARGE  to  keep  I  have, 
A  God  to  glorify ; 
A  never-dying  soul  to  save, 
And  fit  it  for  the  sky  ; 
To  serve  the  present  age. 
My  calling  to  fulfil : 
O  may  it  all  my  powers  engage, 
To  do  my  Master^s  will. 
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2      Arm  me  with  jealous  care. 

As  in  thy  sight  to  live  ; 
And  O  thy  servant.  Lord,  prepare, 

A  strict  account  to  give ! 

Help  me  to  watch  and  pray. 

And  on  thyself  rely ; 
Assured,  if  I  my  trust  betray, 

I  shall  for  ever  die. 

657-        Detiring  Growth  in  Grace.    (C.H) 

1  ^T^R  Y  us,  O  God,  and  search  the  gtom 

•L    Of  ev^ry  sinful  heart : 
Whate'er  of  sin  in  us  is  fonnd, 
O  bid  it  all  depart. 

2  Help  us  to  help  each  other.  Lord, 

Each  other's  cross  to  bear  : 

Let  each  his  friendly  aid  afford. 

And  feel  his  brother's  care. 

fi  Help  us  to  build  each  other  up. 
Our  little  stock  improve ; 
Increase  our  faith,  confirm  our  hope, 
And  perfect  us  in  love. 

4  Then,  when  the  mighty  work  is  wroughi 
Receive  thy  ready  bride ; 
Give  us  in  heav'n  a  happy  lot. 
With  all  the  sanctif/d. 

D38.   Tke  universal  Law  of  Equity.  Matt.  viH 

(L.  M.) 

1  T>LESSED  Redeemer,  how  divine, 
-D  How  righteous  is  this  rule  of  th\XA 
"  To  do  to  all  men  just  the  same, 
*'  As  we  expect  or  wish  from  them.'^ 
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5  No  sun  shall  smite  thy  head  by  day, 
Nor  the  pale  moon,  with  sickly  ray, 
Shall  blast  thy  couch ;  nor  balefol  star 
Darts  his  malignant  fire  so  far. 

6  Should  earth  and  hell  with  malice  ban, 
Still  thou  shalt  go,  and  still  return. 
Safe  in  the  Lord ;  his  heav*nly  care 
Defends  thy  life  from  every  snare. 

7  On  thee  foul  spirits  have  no  power ; 
And  in  thy  last  departing  hour. 
Angels,  that  trace  the  airy  road, 
Shall  bear  thee  homeward  to  thy  €rod. 

O40«     Preservation  by  Day  and  JNight.  (L.H. 

1  npo  heav'n  I  lift  my  waiting  eyes, 

JL   There  all  my  hopes  are  laid : 
The  Lord,  that  built  the  earth  and  skies, 
Is  my  perpetual  aid. 

2  Their  feet  shall  never  slide  to  fall. 

Whom  he  designs  to  keep  ; 
His  ear  attends  the  softest  call. 
His  eyes  can  never  sleep. 

3  He  will  sustain  our  weakest  powers, 

With  his  almighty  arm. 
And  watch  our  most  unguarded  hours, 
Against  surprising  harm. 

4  Israel,  rejoice,  and  rest  secure. 

Thy  keeper  is  the  Lord ; 
His  wakeful  eyes  employ  his  power 
For  thine  eVenwJL  ^xxaxd. 
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Just  and  holy  is  thy  name, — 
I  am  all  nnrighteonsness ; 
Vile  and  foil  of  sin  I  am. 
Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  fomid, 
Grace  to  pardon  all  my  sin : 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound; 
Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art. 
Freely  let  me  take  of  thee ; 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart. 
Rise  to  all  eternity ! 


642.  An  Hidmg  Place.    (L.M.) 

1  TT AIL,  sov'reign  grace,  that  first  b^ 
J-^  The  scheme  to  rescue  fallen  man! 
Hail,  matchless,  free,  eternal  grace. 
That  gave  my  soul  an  hiding  place. 

3  Should  storms  of  seven-fold  thunder  roU, 
And  shake  the  globe  from  pole  to  pole ; 
No  flaming  bolt  could  daunt  my  face, 
For  Jesus  is  my  hiding  place. 

S  On  him  almighty  vengeance  fell. 
That  must  have  sunk  a  world  to  hell ; 
He  bore  it  for  his  chosen  race. 
And  thus  became  their  hiding  place. 

4  A  few  more  rolling  suns  at  most. 
Will  land  me  on  fair  Canaan's  coast. 
Where  I  shall  sing  the  songs  of  grace, 
And  see  my  glor\o\xs\\\AvDk^^VaLce, 
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Safety  in  Christ.     (P.  M.) 

L  RE  there  not  in  the  labourer's  day, 
^  Twelve  hours,  wherein  he  safely  may 
His  calling's  works  pursue  ? 
lo'  sin  and  Satan  still  are  near, 
or  sin,  nor  Satan  will  I  fear, 
With  Jesus  in  my  view. 

or  all  the  powers  of  hell  can  firight 
soul  that  walks  with  Christ  in  light ; 
He  walks,  and  cannot  fall : 
[early  he  sees,  and  wins  his  way, 
lining  unto  the  perfect  day. 
And  more  than  conquers  all. 

ight  of  the  world,  thy  beams  I  bless ; 
D  thee,  bright  Sun  of  Righteousness, 
My  faith  hath  fix'd  its  eye : 
nided  by  thee,  through  sJl  I  go, 
or  fear  the  ruin  spread  below. 
For  thou  art  always  nigh. 


m  thousand  snares  my  path  beset, 
et  shall  I,  Lord,  the  work  complete, 
Which  thou  to  me  hast  giv'n : 
iperior  to  the  pains  I  feel, 
ose  by  the  gates  of  death  and  hell, 
I  urge  my  way  to  heav'n. 

ill  may  I  strive,  and  labour  still, 
Ith  humble  zeal,  to  do  thy  will. 
And  trust  in  thy  defence ! 
y  soul  into  thy  bands  I  give ; 
id,  if  he  can  obtain  thy  leave. 
Let  Satan  pluck  me  thence* 
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()44.  Mercies  and  Thanks.    (CM.) 

1  IXOW  can  I  sink  with  sach  a  prop, 
XX  As  my  eternal  Grod, 
Who  bears  the  earth's  huge  pillars  iip» 

And  spreads  the  heav'ns  abroad! 

2  How  can  I  die  while  Jesns  lives^ 

Who  rose  and  left  the  dead  ? 
Pardon  and  grace  my  seal  receives, 
From  mine  exalted  head. 

3  All  that  I  am,  and  all  I  have,  \ 

Shall  be  for  ever  thine ;  \\^^^ 

Whate'er  my  duty  bids  me  g^ve. 

My  cheerful  hands  resign.  |^^ 

4  Yet  if  I  might  make  some  reserve,  | 

And  duty  did  not  call,  Vr-i 

I  love  my  Grod  with  zeal  so  great,  t|^ 

That  I  should  give  him  all.  L 

D45.   The  Happiness  of  the  Christian.    (L.M.)    ^ 

1  TTAPPY  the  man  who  finds  the  grace,  i-^ 
XX  The  blessings  of  God's  chosen  race ;  j  \ 
The  wisdom  comiDg  from  above,  I  ] 
The  faith  that  sweetly  works  by  love. 

2  Happy  beyond  description  he,  ! - 
AVho  knows,  **  the  Saviour  died  for  mef*  '  ^ 
The  gift  unspeakable  obtains,  -, . 
And  heav'nly  understanding  gains.  | 

3  Wisdom  divine  !  who  tells  the  price,  ft 
Of  wisdom's  costly  merchandise?  1^ 
Wisdom  to  silver  we  prefer,  ■•  W 
And  gold  is  dross  com^^isf d  tn  her.  1 
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.er  hands  are  fill'd  with  length  of  days, 
me  riches,  and  immortal  praise ; 
'iches  of  Christ  on  all  bestoVd, 
nd  honour  that  descends  from  God. 

o  purest  joys  she  all  invites, 
haste,  holy,  spiritual  delights ; 
[er  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness, 
^nd  all  her  flow'ry  paths  are  peace. 

[appy  the  man  who  wisdom  gains, 
^ce  happy  who  his  guest  retains  ; 
le  owns,  and  shall  for  ever  own, 
Wisdom,  and  Christ,  and  heav'n  are  one. 

iQ.   The  Christianas  Treasure.  2  Cor.  iii.  21,  22, 

(L.  M.) 

rrOW  vast  the  treasure  we  possess ! 
l1  How  rich  thy  bounty.  King  of  grace ! 
"his  world  is  ours,  and  worlds  to  come : 
larth  is  our  lodge,  and  heav'n  our  home. 

Jl  things  are  ours ;  the  gifts  of  God ; 
lie  purchase  of  a  Saviour's  blood : 
IThile  the  good  Spirit  shows  us  how 
'o  use,  and  to  improve  them  too. 

r  peace  and  plenty  crown  my  days, 
'hey  help  me.  Lord,  to  speak  thy  praise: 
r  bread  of  sorrows  be  my  food, 
hose  sorrows  work  my  lasting  good. 

ather,  I  wait  thy  ddily  will ; 

boo  flhalt  divide  my  portion  still : 

00  ^9wfik  what  seems  thee  best« 
.|M|^^Ji^vMa«Teal  the  T6at«     • 
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647-   The  Privileges  of  the  People  of  Ocd.  (?^ 

1  T)  LESSED  are  the  sons  of  God, 
J->  They  are  boaght  with  Christ's  own  bta 
They  are  ransom'a  from  the  grave, 
Life  eternal  they  shall  have. 

2  God  did  lo?e  them  in  his  Son, 
Long  before  the  world  begun ; 
They  the  seal  of  this  receive. 
When  on  Jesus  they  believe. 

5  They  are  justified  by  grace. 
They  enjoy  a  solid  peace ; 
All  their  sins  are  wash'd  away. 
They  shall  stand  in  God's  great  day. 

4  They  produce  the  fruits  of  grace, 
In  the  works  of  righteousness ; 
They  are  harmless,  meek,  and  mild, 
Holy,  humble,  undefil'd. 

6  They  are  lights  upon  the  earth. 
Children  of  an  heav'nly  birth ; 
Born  of  God,  they  hate  all  sin, 
God's  pure  seed  remains  within. 

6  They  have  fellowship  with  God, 
Through  the  Mediator's  blood : 
One  with  God,  with  Jesus  one. 
Glory  is  in  them  begun. 

7  Though  they  suffer  mtich  on  earth, 
Strangers  quite  to  this  world's 
Yet  they  have  an  inward  joy. 
Pleasure  wYiicVi  Q«ii  xi«h«b  Qlof  • 

i 
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649.  Humility.     (CM.) 

1  TS  there  ambition  in  my  heart? 
X  Search,  gracious  Grod,  and  see; 
Or  do  I  act  a  haughty  part? 

Lord,  I  appeal  to  thee. 

2  I  charge  my  thoughts,  be  humble  stilli 

And  all  my  carriage  mild ; 
Content,  my  Father,  with  thy  will, 
And  quiet  as  a  child. 

3  The  patient  soul,  the  lowly  mind. 

Shall  have  a  large  reward  : 
Let  saints  in  sorrow  lie  resigpn'd, 
And  trust  a  faithful  Lord. 

650.        The  Pharisee  and  the  PvbkUm. 
Luke  XTiii.  10,  &c.     (L.  M.) 

1  T>  EHOLD,  how  dinners  disagree, 
JO  The  Publican  and  Pharisee! 
One  doth  his  righteousness  proclaim, 
The  other  owns  his  guilt  and  shame. 

2  This  man  at  humble  distance  stands, 
And  cries  for  grace  with  lifted  hands ; 
That  boldly  rises  near  the  throne, 
And  talks  of  duties  he  has  done. 

3  The  Lord  their  different  language  knoir^ 
And  different  answers  he  bestows ; 
The  humble  soul  with  grace  he  crowns, 
Whilst  on  the  proud  his  anger  frowns. 

4  Dear  Father,  let  me  never  be 
Join'd  with  the  boasting  Pharisee ; 
I  have  no  merits  of  my  own. 

But  plead  the  ^xiSTTVfi^  q{  thY  Sw. 
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1 .     A  Prayer  for  Humility,    (P.  M.) 

LORD,  if  thou  the  grace  impart. 
Poor  in  spirit,  meek  in  heart; 
I  shall  as  my  master  be. 
Rooted  in  humility. 

Simple,  teachable,  and  mild, 
Chang'd  into  a  little  child ; 
Pleas'd  with  all  the  Lord  provides, 
Wean'd  from  all  the  world  besides. 

Father !  fix  my  soul  on  thee, 
Ev*ry  evil  let  me  flee ; 
Nothing  want  beneath,  above, 
Happy,  happy  in  thy  love  ! 

O !  that  all  may  seek  and  find, 
Ev'ry  good  in  Jesns  join'd ! 
Him  let  Israel  still  adore. 
Trust  him,  praise  him  evermore ! 

i.  Self-abasement.    (P.  M.) 

SAVIOUR !  and  can  it  be. 
That  thou  should'st  dwell  with  me ! 
From  thine  high  and  lofty  throne, 

Throne  of  everlasting  bliss ; 
Will  thy  Majesty  stoop  down, 
To  so  mean  an  house  as  this ! 

I  am  not  worthy,  liord. 

So  vile,  and  self-abhorr'd, 
Thee,^  my  God,  to  entertain. 

In  this  polluted  heart :  * 
I  am  a  maX  sinM  man,  - 

All  my  nature  cries,  ^^  Depart  V 
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;i      Yet  come,  thoa  Heav'niy  Gaest, 
And  purify  my  breast ! 
Come  thou  great,  and  glorions  King, 

While  before  thy  cross  1  bow. 
With  thyself  salvation  bring. 

Cleanse  the  house  by  entering  now! 

653.     HoHnest  and  Grace.    Titos  n.  lO-U 

(L.  M.) 

1  OO  let  onr  lips  and  lives  express 
^  The  holy  gospel  we  profess ; 
So  let  our  works  and  virtues  sMne, 
To  prove  the  doctrine  all  divine. 

2  Thus  shall  we  best  proclaim  abroad 
The  honours  of  our  Saviour  Grod ; 
When  the  salvation  reigns  within. 
And  grace  subdues  the  poVr  of  sin. 

3  Our  flesh  and  sense  must  be  denyM, 
Passion  and  envy,  lust  and  pride; 
While  justice,  temp'rance,  truth,  and  1ot( 
Our  inward  piety  approve. 

4  Religion  bears  onr  spirits  up. 
While  we  expect  that  blessed  hope. 
The  bright  appearance  of  the  Lord, 
And  faith  stands  leaning  on  his  word. 

004.     Inward  Religion,    James  i.  29.     (C.) 

1  r>  ELIGION  is  the  chief  concern, 
AV  Of  mortals  here  below ; 
May  I  its  great  importance  learn. 
Its  sov'reignVvtVafcVwi^, 
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leligion  should  oar  thoughtg  engage. 
Amidst  our  youthful  bloom ; 

Twill  fit  us  for  declining  age. 
Or  for  the  awful  tomb. 

)  may  my  heart,  by  grace  renew'd. 

Be  my  Redeemer's  throne ; 
ind  be  my  stubborn  will  subdu'd. 

His  government  to  own. 

jet  deep  repentance,  faith,  and  love. 

Be  join'd  with  godly  fear ; 
knd  all  my  conversation  prove. 

My  heart  to  be  sincere. 

jet  lively  hope  my  soul  inspire ; 

Let  warm  afiections  rise ; 
Lnd  may  I  wait  with  strong  desire. 

To  mount  above  the  skies. 

•     The  WarltTi  three  chief  Temptaiiont. 

(C.  M.) 

[TTHEN  in  the  light  of  faith  divine, 
▼  ▼     We  look  on  things  below, 
lonour,  and  gold,  and  sensual  joy, 
How  vain  and  dangerous  too ! 

lonour^s  a  puff  of  noisy  breath ; 

Yet  men  expose  their  blood, 
Lnd  venture  everlasting  death. 

To  gain  that  airy  good. 

Vhilst  others  starve  the  nobler  mind»^ 

And  feed  on  shining  dust ; 
?hey  rob  the  serpent  of  his  food, 

T  indulge  a  sordid  lust. 
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4  The  pleasures  tbat  allure  oar  sensCi 

Are  dang'roQs  snares  to  souls ! 
There's  but  a  drop  of  flatf  ring  sweet. 
And  dash'd  with  bitter  bowb. 

5  God  is  mine  all-sufficient  goad. 

My  portion  and  my  choice ; 

In  him  my  vast  desires  are  fllFd, 

And  all  my  pow'rs  rejoice. 

6  In  vain  the  world  accosts  my  ear. 

And  tempts  toy  heart  anew;   ^ 
I  cannot  buy  your  bliss  so  dear^ 
Nor  part  with  heav'n  for  yon. 

05D.     Satan^s  variaui  Temptatiofu,    (C.  H.) 


Tr 


HATE  the  tempter  and  his  charms, 
hate  his  flattering  breath ; 
The  serpent  takes  a  thousand  forms, 
To  cheat  our  souls  to  death. 


2  He  feeds  our  hopes  with  airy  dreams, 

Or  kills  with  slavish  fear ; 
And  holds  us  still  in  wide  extremes, 
Presumption,  or  despair. 

3  Now  he  persuades,  "  how  easy  'tis 

"  To  walk  the  road  to  heav'n;" 
Anon  he  swells  our  sins,  and  cries, 
"  They  cannot  be  forgiv'n." 

4  He  bids  young  sinners,  "  yet  forbear 

*'  To  think  of  God  or  death  ; 
"  For  prayer  and  devotion  are 
"  But  iue\awc\\o\N>ft\e^vV\r 
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Se  telk  the  aged,  *'  They  most  die ; 

**  And  'tis  too  late  to  pray ; 
"  In  .vain  for  mercy  now  they  cry, 

"  For  they  have  lost  their  day." 

rhus  he  supports  his  cruel  throne. 

By  mischief  and  deceit ; 
A.nd  drags  the  sons  of  Adam  down 

To  darkness,  and  the  pit. 

AJmighty  God,  cut  short  his  pow'r. 
Let  him  in  darkness  ilwell ; 

And,  that  he  vex  the  earth  no  more. 
Confine  him  down  to  hell. 


J.     Conflict  and  Temptation.  (L.  M.) 

THE  billows  swell,  the  winds  are  high, 
Clouds  overcast  my  wintry  sky : 
Out  of  the  depths  to  thee  I  call. 
My  fears  are  great,  my  strength  is  small. 

O  Lord^  the  pilot's  part  perform. 
And  guide,  and  guard  me  through  the  storm ; 
JDefend  me  from  each  threatening  ill, 
Controul  the  waves,  say,  ''  Peace,  be  still." 

Amidst  the  roaring  of  the  sea. 
My  soul  still  hangs  her  hope  on  thee ; 
Thy  constant  love,  thy  faithful  care. 
Is  all  that  saves  me  from  despair. 

Dangers  of  ev'ry  shape  and  name. 
Attend  the  foll'wers  of  the  Lamb, 
Who  le^ve  the  world's  deceitful  shore, 
And  leave  it  to  return  no  more. 

3c 
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Si  Though  tempest-to8s*d,  and  half  a  wredi 
My  Savioar,  through  the  floods  I  seek; 
Let  neither  wiuds  nor  stormy  main» 
Force  back  my  shatter'd  bark  again. 

658  •     Restoring  and  preserving  Grace,    (LM-l 

1  TlfTITH  all  my  powers  of  heart  and  toogo 

^^     ril  praise  my  Maker  in  my  song; 
Angels  shall  hear  ^e  notes  I  raise. 
Approve  the  song,  and  join  the  praise. 

2  Angels  that  make  the  charch  thy  care, 
Shall  witness  my  devotion  there ; 
While  holy  zeal  directs  my  eyes. 

To  thy  fair  temple  in  the  skies. 

3  ni  sing  thy  truth  and  mercy.  Lord, 
ni  sing  the  wonders  of  thy  word ; 
Not  all  thy  works  and  names  below, 
So  much  thy  power  and  glory  show. 

4  To  God  I  cry'd  when  troubles  rose. 
He  heard  me,  and  subdu'd  my  foes ; 
He  did  my  rising  fears  controul. 

And  strength  diffus'd  through  all  my  soul. 

5  The  God  of  heav'n  maintains  his  state. 
Frowns  on  the  proud,  and  scorns  the  great 
But  from  his  throne  descends  to  see 
The  sons  of  humble  poverty. 

6  Amidst  a  thousand  snares  I  stand. 
Upheld  and  guarded  by  thy  hand ; 
Thy  words  my  fainting  soul  revive. 
And  keep  my  d^vng  faitk  alive. 
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2  Saviour,  Prince,  enthron'd  above, 

Repentance  to  impart. 
Give  me,  thro'  thy  dying  love. 

The  humble  contrite  heart : 
Give,  what  I  have  long  implor  d, 
A  portion  of  thy  grief  unknown; 

Turn,  and  look,  &c. 

3  See  me.  Saviour,  from  above. 

Nor  suffer  me  to  die ; 
Life,  and  happiness,  and  love. 

Drop  from  thy  gracious  eye : 
Speak  the  reconciling  word. 
And  let  thy  mercy  melt  me  down ; 

Turn,  and  look,  &c. 

4  Look,  as  when  thine  eye  pursued 

The  first  apostate  man. 
Saw  him,  weltering  in  his  blood. 

And  bade  him  rise  again  : 
Speak  my  Paradise  restored. 
Redeem  me  by  thy  grace  alone : 

Turn,  and  look,  &c. 

6  Look,  as  when  thy  weeping  eye. 

The  bloody  city  view'd. 
Those  who  ston'd,  and  doom'd  to  die, 

The  prophets,  and  their  God : 
I  deserve  their  sad  reward. 
But  this  my  gracious  day  I  own : 

Turn,  and  look,  &c. 

6  Look,  as  when  thy  grace  beheld 
The  harlot  in  distress. 
Dried  her  tears,  her  pardon  seaFd,, 
And  bade  \ieit  ^o  \\i  '^^'^n^'^v 
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'only  like  her,  and  self-abhorr'dy 
I,  at  thy  feet,  for  mercy  groan : 

'urn,  and  look  upon  me,  Lord, 
And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

.  Hardness  of  Heart  complained  of.   (C.  M.] 

MY  heart,  how  dreadful  hard  it  is ! 
How  heavy  here  it  lies  ; 
leavy  and  cold  within  my  breast, 
Jast  like  a  rock  of  ice ! 

lin  like  a  raging  tyrant  sits. 

Upon  this  flinty  throne, 
Lnd  every  grace  lies  bur/d  deep 

Beneath  this  heart  of  mine. 

low  seldom  do  I  rise  to  God, 

Or  taste  the  joys  above  ! 
This  mountain  presses  down  my  faith, 

And  chills  my  flaming  love. 

^hen  smiling  mercy  courts  my  soul. 

With  all  its  heav'niy  charms, 
["his  stubborn,  this  relentless  thing. 

Would  thrust  it  from  my  arms. 

^.gainst  the  thunders  of  thy  word. 

Rebellions  I  have  stood ; 
if  y  heart  it  shakes  not  at  the  wrath^ 

And  terrors  of  a  God. 

)ear  Saviour,  steep  this  rock  o£  mine. 

In  thine  own  crimsoa  sea : 
fone  but  a  bath  of  blood  divine^ 

Can  melt  the  flint  away. 

3c2 
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662.  Fleih  and  Spirit.    (CM.) 

1  T^^HAT  different  powers  of  grace  and  s 

^  ▼     Attend  our  mortal  state  ; 
I  hate  the  tboaghts  that  work  within, 
And  do  the  works  I  hate. 

2  Now  I  complain,  and  groan,  and  die, 

While  sin  and  Satan  reign : 
Now  raise  my  song^  of  triumph  high, 
For  grace  prevails  again. 

3  So  darkness  straggles  with  the  light, 

Till  perfect  day  arise ; 
Water  and  fire  maintain  the  fight. 
Until  the  weaker  dies. 

4  Thns  will  the  flesh  and  spirit  strive, 

And  vex  and  break  my  peace ; 
But  I  shall  quit  this  mortal  life. 
And  sin  for  ever  cease. 

66  3 .  Unfruitfulness.     (C.  M.) 

1  T   ON6  have  I  sat  beneath  the  soand, 
-■-^  Of  thy  salvation.  Lord ; 

But  still  how  weak  my  faith  is  found, 
And  knowledge  of  thy  word  ! 

2  Oft  I  frequent  thy  holy  place. 

And  hear  almost  in  vain  ; 
How  small  a  portion  of  thy  grace. 
My  memory  can  retain ! 

3  My  dear  Almighty,  and  my  God, 

How  little  art  thou  known. 
By  all  the  judgments  of  thy  rod. 
And  blessings  oi  lii^  Wq\i«1 
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Mow  cold  and  feeble  is  my  love ! 

How  negligent  my  fear ! 
How  low  my  hope  of  joys  above  ! 

How  few  affections  there ! 

Great  God,  thy  sovVeig^n  power  impart, 

To  give  thy  word  snccess : 
Write  the  salvation  in  my  heart. 

And  make  me  learn  thy  grace. 

Show  my  forgetfnl  feet  the  way, 

That  leads  to  joys  on  high  ; 
There  knowledge  grows  without  decay, 

And  love  shall  never  die. 

4«  Remember  me,    (C.  M.) 

OTHOU,  from  whom  all  goodness  flows, 
I  lift  my  heart  to  thee ; 
In  all  my  sorrows,  conflicts,  woes. 
Dear  Lord,  remember  me. 

When  groaning,  on  my  bnrden'd  heart. 

My  sins  lie  heavily. 
My  pardon  speak,  new  peace  impart. 

In  love,  remember  me. 

Temptations  sore  obstruct  my  way, 

x\nd  ills  I  cannot  flee ; 
O  give  me  strength.  Lord,  as  my  day. 

For  good  remember  me. 

Distressed  with  pain,  disease,  and  grief. 

This  feeble  body  see ; 
Grant  patienoe,  rest,  and  kind  reliffC*. 

Hear,  and  remember  me. 


mm  fnuuiwiiLm:. 
«  |#  -ui  A*)  iaat,.  iie  tim  <iBseriau 

tt  TW  h>MU  u  urMf,  c«wnig«'<6  He  Jtuitti. 
I  w*a  iW  JKtt  <lecree; 
Saviutu.  «ilfc  HI  iMt  p 
rU  (*y.  r 

1      rn>  G>Mt  Ae  aalf  win; 

-l~    Oar  Skoionr  and  omr  Kiip^ 
Let  ^  lAi-  fiUBts  beiov  tkc  Aies^ 
TbxflrbEiBMe  pnise*  tiag. 
i      Tb  hs  llwigfcty  lone; 
Uii»  •moBifvl  ^mI  Us  care, 
Kv»itir«<»  lit  iaA  fii>B  sia  aaij  ifcitfft. 
Ami  -ii'r^  korttal  anre. 
3      ll«  wiD.  pc«cat  ks  s 

B«lbflw  tktf  Z&nrr  alf  he  face-* 
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K         Saints  in  the  Hand  of  Christ. 
John  X.  28, 29.     (C.  M .) 

FIRM  as  the  earth  thy  gospel  stands. 
My  Lord,  my  hope,  my  trust  i 
[f  I  am  found  in  Jesu's  hands. 
My  soul  can  ne'er  be  lost. 

His  honour  is  engag'd  to  save 

The  meanest  of  his  sheep  ; 
A.11  that  his  heav'nly  Father  gave, 

His  hands  securely  keep. 

ffor  death,  nor  hell,  shall  e'er  remove 

His  fav'rites  from  his  breast ; 
[n  the  dear  bosom  of  his  love. 

They  must  for  ever  rest. 

.    The  Days  of  thy  Mourning  shall  be  ended, 

(P.  M.) 

RISE,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  ^ings, 
Thy  better  portion  trace ; 
Rise  from  transitory  things. 

Towards  heav'ri  thy  native  place. 
Sun,  and  moon,  and  stars,  decay. 

Time  shall  soon  this  earth  remove  : 
Rise,  my  soul,  and  haste  away 
To  seats  prepar'd  above ! 

Rivers  to  the  ocean  run. 

Nor  stay  in  all  their  course ; 
Fire  ascending  seeks  the  sun. 

Both  speed  them  to  their  source ; 
So  a  soul  that's  bom  of  God, 

Pants  to  view  his  glorious  face ; 
Upwards  tends  to  his  abode, 

To  rest  in  bis  embrace. 
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3  Cease,  ye  pilgrims,  cease  to  nMNm, 

Press  onward  to  the  prize ; 
Soon  onr  Saviour  will  retarn, 

Triamphant  in  the  skies : 
Yet  a  season,  and  yon  know, 

Happy  entrance  will  be  given ; 
All  our  sorrows  left  below. 

And  earth  exchanged  for  heav'n ! 


668.  Lave  of  Christ.     (CM.) 

1  nj^O  oar  Redeemer's  glorioas  name, 

•^    Awake  the  sacred  song ! 
O  may  his  love  (immortal  flame !) 
Tone  ev'ry  heart  and  tongae. 

2  His  love,  what  mortal  thought  can  leadi 

What  mortal  tongae  display  ! 
Imagination's  utmost  stretch. 
In  wonder  dies  away. 

3  Let  wonder  still  with  love  unite, 

And  gratitude  and  joy ; 
Jesus  be  our  supreme  delight. 
His  praise  our  best  employ. 

4  Jesus,  who  left  his  throne  on  high, 

Left  the  bright  realms  of  bliss ; 
And  came  to  earth  to  bleed  and  die: 
Was  ever  love  like  this ! 

5  Dear  Lord,  while  we  adoring  pay. 

Our  humble  thanks  to  thee, 
May  ev'ry  heart  with  rapture  say, 
"  The  Savioat  4^'^iw  m^V* 
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>  may  the  sweet,  the  blissfal  theme. 
Fill  ev'ry  heart  and  tongue ! 

?iU  strangers  love  thy  charming  name. 
And  join  the  sacred  song. 


Longing  for  Heaven.     (C.  M.) 

JERUSAXiEM,  my  happy  home. 
Name  ever  dear  to  me ! 
When  shall  my  labours  have  an  end 
In  joy,  and  peace,  and  thee. 

Wh&a  shall  these  eyes  thy  heav'n-built  walls 

And  pearly  gates  behold ; 
Thy  bulwarks  with  salvation  strong, 

And  streets  of  shining  gold. 

3  when,  thou  city  of  my  God, 

Shall  I  thy  courts  ascend  ; 
(V^here  congregations  ne'er  break  up, 

And  sabbaths  have  no  end. 

There  happier  bow'rs  than  Eden's  bloom. 

Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know  : 
Blest  seats !  thro'  rude  and  stormy  scenes, 

I  onward  press  to  you. 

W^hy  should  I  shrink  at  pain  or  woe. 

Or  feel  at  death,  dismay  ? 
['ve  Canaan's  goodly  land  in  view. 

And  realms  of  endless  day. 

Apostles,  martyrs,  prophets,  there. 

Around  my  Saviour  stand ; 
\nd  soon  my  friends  in  Christ  below. 

Will  join  the  glorious  band* 


THE  christian; 

Forward  press  towards  perfection. 
Watch,  and  pray,  and  all  things  prove ; 

Seek  to  know  your  God's  election. 
Know  his  everlasting  love. 

Dread  backsliding,  scorn  dissembling. 
Now  salvation's  near  in  view  ; 

Work  it  out  with  fear  and  trembling, 
'Tis  your  God  that  works  in  you. 

I «     Godf  OUT  everlasting  Light.     Isa.  Ix.  20. 

(C.  M.) 

YE  golden  lamps  of  heaven,  farewell, 
With  all  your  feeble  light ; 
Farewell,  thou  ever-changing  moon. 
Pale  empress  of  the  night 

And  thou,  refulgent  orb  of  day 

In  brighter  flames  array'd  ; 
My  soul,  that  springes  beyond  thy  sphere, 

No  more  demands  thine  aid. 

ITe  stars  are  but  the  shining  dust 

Of  my  divine  abode, 
The  pavement  of  those  heavenly  courts, 

Where  I  shall  reign  with  God. 

The  Father  of  eternal  light. 
Shall  there  his  beams  display ; 

Nor  shall  one  moment's  darkness  mix 
With  that  unvaried  day. 

No  more  the  drops  of  piercing  grief 

Shall  swell  into  mine  eyes ; 
Nor  the  meridian  sun  decline. 

Amidst  those  brighter  skVes. 
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G  There  all  the  millioiis  of  his  saints 
Shall  in  one  song  unite ; 
And  each  the  bliss  of  all  shall  view, 
With  infinite  delight. 

67  2 .       Comfortabh  Prospect  of  Death  and 

JudffmeKi.    (P.  M.) 

1  "Y^^  virgin  sools,  arise, 

1-     With  all  the  dead  awake ; 
Unto  salvation  wise. 

Oil  in  your  vessels  take : 
Upstarting  at  the  midnight  cry. 
Behold  your  heav'nly  Bridegroom  nigh. 

2  He  comes,  he  comes,  to  call 

The  nations  to  his  bar^ 
And  take  to  glory  all 

Who  meet  for  glory  are : 
Make  ready  for  your  free  reward ; 
Go  forth,  with  joy,  to  meet  your  Lord. 

3  60,  meet  him  in  the  sky. 

Your  everlasting  Friend ; 
Your  Head  to  glorify. 

With  all  his  saints  ascend : 
Ye  pure  in  heart,  obtain  the  grace, 
To  see,  without  a  veil,  his  face. 

4  Ye,  that  have  here  received 

The  unction  from  above. 
And  in  his  spirit  liv'd. 

And  thirsted  for  his  love : 
Jesus  shall  claim  you  for  his  bride ; 
Kejoice  wilU  a\\  tiie^axtfi^^^.. 


THB  CHRISTIAN. 

l^ejoice,  in  glorious  hope 

Of  that  great  day  unknown, 
iThen  yon  ahall  be  caught  up. 

To  stand  before  his  throne ; 
all'd  to  partake  the  marriage-feast, 
nd  lean  on  our  Immanuel's  breast. 

'he  everlasting  doors 

Shall  soon  the  saints  receive, 
^bove  those  angel-powers 

In  glorious  joy  to  live : 
*ar  from  a  world  of  grief  and  sin, 
iTith  God  eternally  shut  in. 

*hen  let  us  wait  to  hear 

The  trumpet's  welcome  sound  ; 
?o  see  our  Lord  appear. 

Watching,  may  we  be  found ! 
Vith  that  blest  wedding-robe  indu'd, 
?he  blood  and  righteousness  of  God. 

Trtie  and  false  zeal.    (C.  M.) 

7EA.L  is  that  pure  and  heav'nly  flame 
^  The  fire  of  love  supplies ; 
V'hile  that  which  often  bears  the  name, 
Is  self  in  a  disguise. 

True  zeal  is  merciful  and  mild. 

Can  pity  and  forbear ; 
^he  false  is  headstrong,  fierce,  and  wild. 

And  breathes  revenge  and  war, 

^hile  zeal  for  truth  the  Christian  warms, 

He  knows  the  worth  of  peace ; 
}nt  self  contends  for  names  and  iotti\^> 

Its  party  to  increase. 

3d2  •         ^ 
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4  Zeal  has  attain'd  its  highest  aim, 

Its  end  i^  satisfy'd. 
If  sinners  love  the  Saviour's  name, 
Nor  seeks  it  ought  beside. 

5  Bnt  self,  however  well  employ'd. 

Has  its  own  ends  in  view. 
And  says,  as  boasting  Jeha  cry'd, 
"  Come,  see  what  I  can  do." 

6  Self  may  its  poor  reward  obtain. 

And  be  applauded  here ; 
But  zeal  the  best  applause  will  gain^ 
When  Jesus  shall  appear. 

7  Dear  Lord,  the  idol  self  dethrone. 

And  from  our  hearts  remove ; 
And  let  no  zeal  by  us  be  shown, 
Bnt  that  which  springs  from  love. 

674 •  Prospect  of  Glory.     (P.  M.) 

1  C  HOUT,  all  our  elder  brethren, 
^^  While  we  record  the  story 

Of  Him  who  came. 

And  suffered  shame, 
To  bring  us  back  to  glory  : 
Angels  in  deep  amazement. 
Who  round  our  altars  hover. 

Adoring,  gaze! 

And  sing  the  grace 
Of  an  eternal  Lover. 

a  By  faith  we  grasp  the  mantle 
Of  his  atoning  merit. 
By  faith  embrace 
His  rigbteowsxxess. 
Through  bis  ei^«iDXm%^\«riX\ 
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"We  rest  beneath  his  shadow, 
Till  in  death's  chariot  driven. 
From  earth  we  rise. 
And  mount  the  skies. 
To  meet  oar  Lord  in  heaven. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 

/  5 .      ^e  Books  opened.  Rev.  xx.  12.    (L.  M.) 

BEHOLD  !  the  last  great  day  is  come; 
Methinkj$  I  hear  the  trumpet's  sound. 
That  shakes  the  earth,  rends  every  tomb. 
And  wakes  the  prisoners  under  ground, 

*  The  mighty  deep  gives  up  her  trust, 
Aw'd  by  the  Judge's  high  command ; 
Both  small  and  great,  now  quit  their  dust. 
And  round  the  dread  tribunal  stand  ! 

Behold,  the  awful  books  display'd. 
Big  with  th'  important  fates  of  men ; 
Each  deed  and  word  now  public  made. 
As  wrote  by  heaven's  unerring  pen. 

To  every  soul  the  books  assign 
The  joyous,  or  the  dread  reward : 
Sinners,  in  vain,  lament,  and  pine. 
No  pleas  the  Judge  will  here  regard. 

>  Lord,  when  these  awful  leaves  unfold. 
May  life's  fair  book  my  soul  approve ; 
There  may  I  read  my  name  enroWA, 
And  iriampb  in  redeeming  love« 
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J^O.     Precious  in  the  Sight  of  the  Lord^  is  the 

Death  of  his  Saints.     (P.  M.) 

H  !  lovely  appearance  of  death, 
No  sight  upon  earth  is  so  fair ; 
Not  all  the  gay  pageants  that  breathe, 
Can  with  this  dead  body  compare; 
With  solemn  delight  I  survey 

The  corpse,  when  the  spirit  is  fled, 
In  love  with  the  beautiful  clay. 
And  longing  to  lie  in  its  stesid. 

2  How  blest  the  believer,  bereft 

Of  all  that  can  burthen  the  mind ! 
How  easy  the  soul  that  hath  left 

This  wearisome  body  behind  ! 
Of  evil  incapable  thou. 

Whose  relics  with  envy  I  see ; 
No  longer  in  misery  now. 

No  longer  a  sinner  like  me. 

3  This  earth  is  affected  no  more 

With  sickness,  or  shaken  with  pain  I 
The  war  in  the  members  is  o'er. 

And  never  shall  vex  them  again : 
Xo  anger  henceforward,  or  shame. 

Shall  redden  this  innocent  clav. 
Extinct  is  the  animal  flame. 

And  passion  is  vanished  away. 

4  This  languishing  head  is  at  rest. 

Its  thinking  and  aching  are  o'er ; 
This  quiet  immoveable  breast 

Is  heav'd  by  affliction  no  more : 
This  heart  is  no  longer  the  semt 

Of  trouble,  and  tortoring 
It  ceases  to  ftuucr  and  beat. 

It  never  skn^  flmttw  %«^. 
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4  Riches  and  all  that  deck  the  great. 
From  worlds  nnDiunber'd  hither  bring: 
The  tribute  pour  before  his  seat, 
And  hail  the  triumphs  of  oar  King. 

5  Wisdom  and  strength  are  his  alone, 
He  raised  the  top-stone,  shouting  grace ; 
Honour  has  built  his  lofty  throne. 
And  glory  shines  upon  his  face. 

G  From  heav'n,  from  earth,  loud  bursts  of  prai 
The  mighty  blessings  shall  proclaim : 
Blessings  that  earth  to  glory  raise ; 
The  purchase  of  the  wounded  Lamb. 

7  Higher,  still  higher,  swell  the  strain ; 
Creation's  voice  the  note  prolong : 
The  Lamb  shall  ever,  ever  reign  : 
Let  hallelujahs  crown  the  song. 


678 •  Self-Dedication.     (P.  M.) 

1  T^ATHER,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
-T    One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One ; 
As  by  the  celestial  host. 

Let  thy  will  on  earth  be  done : 
Praise  by  all  to  thee  be  giv*n, 
Glorious  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven. 

2  If  so  poor  a  worm  as  I, 

May  to  thy  great  glory  live  ; 
All  mine  actions  sanctify, 

All  my  thoughts  and  words  receive : 
Claim  me  for  tUy  service — claim 
All  I  have,  aiiA  aWl  wHi, 


MISCELLANBOUS. 

Take  my  soul  and  body's  poVrs, 
Take  my  mem'ry,  mind^  and  will, 

111  my  goodsy  and  all  my  hours, 
All  I  know,  and  all  I  feel, 

All  I  think,  and  speak,  and  do  : 

Take  my  heart — but  make  it  new. 

Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One ; 

As  by  the  celestial  host. 

Let  thy  will  on  earth  be  done  : 

Praise  by  all  to  thee  be  giv'n. 

Glorious  Lord  of  earth  and  heav'n. 


).      The  Church's  Glory,  Psalm  Ixxxvii.  3. 

(P.M.) 

GLORIOUS  things  of  thee  are  spoken, 
Zion,  city  of  our  God  ! 
He,  whose  word  cannot  be  broken, 
Form'd  thee  for  his  own  abode ; 
On  the  rock  of  ages  founded. 

What  can  shake  thy  sure  repose  ? 
With  salvation's  walls  surrounded. 
Thou  may'st  smile  at  all  thy  foes. 

See  the  streams  of  living  waters. 

Springing  from  eternal  love. 
To  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters, 

And  all  fear  of  want  remove: 
Who  can  faint  while  such  a  river 

Ever  flows  their  thirst  t'  assuage? 
Grace,  which  like  the  Lord  the  gv\et. 

Never  faib,  from  age  to  age. 
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3  Savioar,  if  of  Zion's  city,  |. 

I  thro'  grace  a.member  am ;  % 

Let  the  world  deride  or  pity, 

I  will  glory  in  thy  same : 
Fading  is  the  worldling's  pleasi|re. 

All  his  boasted  pomp  and  show ; 
Solid  joys  and  lasting  treasure. 

None  but  Zion's  children  know. 


580.         Celebrating  Free  Grace.    (C.  M.) 

1  /^  RACE»  how  exceeding  sweet  to  those 
Vjr  l^ho  feel  they  sinners  are  ! 

Sunk  and  distress'd,  they  taste  and  know 
Their  heav'n  is  only  there. 

2  Let  me,  my  Saviour  and  my  God, 

On  sov'reign  grace  rely ; 
And  own  'tis  free,  because  bestow'd 
On  one  so  vile  as  I. 

3  Free  grace  alone  can  wipe  the  tears 

From  my  lamenting  eyes. 
And  raise  my  soul  from  guilty  fears. 
To  joy  that  never  dies. 

4  Free  grace  can  death  itself  out-brave, 

And  take  the  sting  away : 
Can  sinners  to  the  utmost  save. 
And  them  to  heav'n  convey. 

5  May  I  be  found  a  living  stone. 

In  Salem's  streets  above ; 
And  help  to  sing,  before  the  throne. 
Free  grace,  aui  A>jVsi^ViN^. 


MISCBLLANEOUS. 


[ ,  Je8us  seen,  of  Angeh.    (C.  M.) 

BEYOND  the  glittering  starry  skies, 
Far  as  th'  eternal  hills,' 
There,  in  the  boundless  worlds  of  light. 
The  great  Redeemer  dwells. 

Legions  of  angels,  strong  and  fair. 

In  countless  armies  shine. 
At  his  right  hand  with  golden  harps. 

To  oflfer  songs  divine. 

Hail,  Prince !  they  cry — for  ever  hail ! 

Whose  unexampled  love 
Mov'd  thee  to  quit  those  glorious  realms 

And  royalties  above. 

Whilst  he  did  condescend  on  earth. 

To  suffer  scorn  and  pain. 
They  cast  their  honours  at  his  feet, 

Aiid  waited  in  his  train. 

Through  all  his  travels  here  below. 

They  did  his  steps  attend ; 
Oft  wond'ring  how,  and  where  at  last. 

This  mystic  scene  would  end* 

Th^y  saw  his  heart,  transfix'd  with  wounds. 

With  love  and  grief  run  o'er ; 
They  saw  him  break  the  bars  of  death. 

Which  none  e'er  brake  before. 

They  brought  his  chariot  from  above. 

To  bear  him  to  his  throne ; 
Clapp'd  their  triumphant  wings^  and  Qrsf  di, 

*'  The  gloiions  work  is  dons  V 
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582 .  To  the  Holy  Ghost.     (P.  M.) 

1  TTOLY  Ghost,  dispel  our  sadness, 
XJ.  Pierce  the  clouds  of  nature's  night; 
Come,  thoii  source  of  joy  and  gladness, 
Breathe  thy  life,  and  spread  thy  light 

2  Hear,  O  hear,  our  sapplication, 
Loving  Spirit,  God  of  peace : 
Rest  upon  this  congregation. 
Great  distributor  of  grace ! 

3  Come,  thou  best  of  all  donations, 
God  can  give,  or  we  implore  : 
Having  thy  sweet  consolations. 
We  can  ask  or  wish  no  more. 

4  Author  of  our  new  creation. 
Bid  us  all  thine  influence  prove ; 
Make  our  souls  thy  habitation. 
Shed  abroad  the  Saviour's  love. 

683*       The  Remrrectian  of  Christ.     (P.  M.) 

1  lESUS,  who  dy'd,  the  world  to  save, 
^    Revives  and  rises  from  the  grave, 

By  his  almighty  pow'r  : 
From  sin  and  death  he  sets  us  free. 
He  captive  leads  captivity. 

He  lives  to  die  no  more. 

2  Children  of  God,  look  up  and  see. 
You  I*  Saviour  cloth'd  with  majesty, 

Triumphant  o'er  the  tomb : 
Cease,  cease  to  grieve,  cast  off  your  fei 
In  heav'n  your  mansion  he  prepares, 

And  soon  ViW  Xs^s^e  ^wi  Vsyc&a^ 
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4  How  well  thy  blessed  truths  agree ! 
How  wise  and  holy  thy  commands ! 
Thy  promises  how  finn  they  be ! 
How  firm  oar  hope  and  comfort  stands ! 

5  Not  the  feign'd  fields  of  heath'nish  bliss^ 
Could  raise  such  pleasures  in  the  mind ; 
Nor  does  the  Turkish  paradise 
Pretend  to  joys  so  well  refin'd. 

G  Should  all  the  forms  that  men  devise. 
Assault  my  faith  with  treach'rous  art, 
I'd  call  them  vanity  and  lies. 
And  bind  the  gospel  to  my  heart. 

686.  Brotherly  Love.    (C.  M.) 

1  T  O  !  what  an  entertaining  sight, 
JL^  Are  brethren  that  agree. 
Brethren,  whose  cheerfiil  hearts  unite 

In  bands  of  piety ! 

2  Whenstreamsof  love,  from  Christ  the  spriB 

Descend  to  every  soul. 
And  heav'niy  peace,  with  balmy  wing, 
Shades  and  bedews  the  whole. 

3  'Tis  like  the  oil  divinely  sweet. 

On  Aaron's  rev'rend  head. 
The  trickling  drops  perfum'd  his  feet. 
And  o'er  his  garments  spread. 

4  'Tis  pleasant  as  the  morning  dews. 

That  fall  on  Zion's  hill. 
Where  God  his  mildest  glory  shews. 
And  makes  \i\s  %x^^e  ^\^\:a. 
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Jesus  precious.     (P.M.) 

LET  earth  and  heav'n  agree. 
Angels  and  men  be  join'd, 
To  celebrate  with  me 
The  Saviour  of  mankind  ! 
adore  the  great  atoning  liamb, 
id  bless  the  sound  of  Jesu's  name. 

Jesus,  transporting  sound ! 

The  joy  of  earth  and  heav'n ; 

No  other  help  is  found. 

No  other  name  is  giv  n, 
f  which  we  can  salvation  have, 
it  Jesus  came  the  world  to  save. 

Jesus,  harmonious  name ! 

It  charms  the  hosts  above: 

They  evermore  proclaim. 

And  wonder  at  his  love  : 
'is  all  their  happiness  to  gaze, 
'is  heav'n  to  see  our  Jesu's  face. 

His  name  the  sinner  hears. 

And  is  from  guilt  set  free ; 

'Tis  music  in  his  ears, 

'Tis  life  and  victory ; 
ew  songs  do  now  his  lips  employ, 
nd  dances  his  glad  heart  for  joy. 

God  our  Shepherd.    (L.  M.) 

LTY  Shepherd  is  the. living  Lord ; 
•^-*-  Now  shall  my  wants  be  well  supply'c 
[is  providence  and  holy  word, 
lecome  my  safety  and  my  guide* 
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2  In  pastures  where  salvation  grows, 
He  makes  me  feed,  he  makes  me  rest : 
There  living  water  gently  flows. 
And  all  the  food's  divinely  blest. 

3  My  wandering  feet  his  ways  mistake, 
But  he  restores  my  soul  to  peace. 
And  leads  me,  for  his  mercy's  sake. 
In  the  fidr  paths  of  righteousness. 

4  Though  I  walk  through  the  gloomy  vale, 
Where  death  and  all  its  terrors  are. 
My  heart  and  hope  shall  never  fail. 
For  God  my  shepherd's  with  me  there. 

689  •     The  Happiness  of  the  Christian.  (C.  M.) 

1  r\  HAPPY  soul,  that  lives  on  high ; 
V-/  While  men  lie  grov'ling  here ! 
His  hopes  are  fix'd  above  the  sky. 

And  faith  forbids  his  fear. 

2  His  conscience  knows  no  secret  stings. 

While  peace  and  joy  combine. 
To  form  a  life  whose  holy  springs 
Are  hidden  and  divine. 

3  He  waits  in  secret  on  his  God ; 

His  God  in  secret  sees  : 
Let  earth  be  all  in  arms  abroad  ; 
He  dwells  in  heav'niy  peace. 

4  His  pleasures  rise  from  things  unseen, 

Beyond  this  world  and  time. 
Where  neither  e^es  tior  ears  have  beeOi 
Nor  thoughts  oi  svi\wet%  ^\AH&i, 
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S  Soon  as  the  ev'niDg  shades  prevail. 
The  moon  takes  np  the  wond'nms  tale; 
And  nightly,  to  the  list'ning  earth. 
Repeats  the  story  of  her  birth : 

4  Whilst  all  the  stars  aronnd  her  buni, 
And  all  the  planets  in  their  torn. 
Confirm  the  tidings  as  they  roll. 
And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole. 

6  What  tho'  in  solemn  silence  all. 
Move  round  the  dark  terrestrial  ball, 
What  tho'  no  real  voice  nor  sound. 
Amidst  the  radiant  orbs  be  found : 

6  In  reason's  ear  they  all  r^oice. 
And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice : 
For  ever  singing  as  they  shine — 
**  The  hand  that  made  us  is  divine.'' 

692 .         The  Glories  of  ImmanueL     (L.  M.) 

HEN  Jesus  first  at  Heav'n's  command, 
Descended  from  his  azure  throne. 
Attending  angels  join'd  his  praise, 
Who  claim'd  the  kingdoms  for  his  own ; 

Hail  Immanuel !  Immanoel  we'll  adore, 
And  sound  his  Name  from  shore  to  shore. 

2  Girt  with  omnipotence  and  grace. 

The  pow'rs  of  darkness  trembling  stood, 
To  hear  the  dire  decree,  and  feel 
The  vengeance  of  the  mighty  God. 

8  Not  with  the  sword  that  warriors  wear, 
But  with  a  sceptre  dipt  in  blood. 
He  bends  the  ualions  to  obey ; 
And  rules  them  b^  xJcl^Vw^  q^  ^a^. 
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694.  Rejoicing  in  Hope.    (P.  M.) 

1  T  SHALL  not  always  make  my  moan, 
J^  Xor  worship  thee  a  God  unknown ; 

But  I  shall  live  to  prove. 
Thy  people's  rest,  thy  saints'  delight, 
The  length,  and  breadth,  and  depth,  and  faeij 

Of  thy  redeeming  love. 

2  Oh,  that  I  might  at  once  go  np. 
No  more  on  this  side  Jordan  stop, 

But  now  the  land  possess  ; 
This  moment  end  my  legal  years. 
Sorrows,  and  sins,  and  doubts,  and  fears, 

An  howling  wilderness.  . 

3  Now,  O  my  Joshua,  bring  me  in ; 
Sprinkle  thy  blood,  forgive  my  sin, 

My  unbelief  remove : 
The  purchase  of  thy  death  divide. 
And,  oh  !  with  all  the  sanctiy'd. 

Give  me  a  lot  of  love. 

695  •  The  Last  Judgment.     (P.  M.) 

(Martin  Luther's  Hymn.) 

1  f^  RE  AT  God,  what  do  we  see  and  h< 

VX  The  end  of  things  created  ? 
The  Judge  of  mankind  doth  appear. 
On  clouds  of  glory  seated. 

The  trumpet  sounds,  the  graves  restore 
The  dead,  which  they  contaih'd  befoi 
Prepare,  my  so\il\>  V.q  m^^vVvsjo^^ 
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Backslidings  and  Returns,    (C.  M.) 

TyTHY  is  my  heart  so  far  from  thee, 
^^     My  God,  my  chief  delight? 
'hy  are  my  thoughts  do  more  by  day. 
With  thee,  no  more  by  night  ? 

'^hy  should  my  foolish  passions  rove? 
Where  can  such  sweetness  be, 
s  I  have  tasted  in  thy  love. 
As  I  have  found  in  thee  ? 

''hen  my  forgetful  soul  renews 
The  savour  of  thy  grace, 
[y  heart  presumes  I  cannot  lose 
The  relish  all  my  days. 

ut  ere  one  fleeting  hour  is  pass'd. 
The  flatt'ring  world  employs 

ome  sensual  bait  to  seize  my  taste. 
And  to  pollute  my  joys. 

rifles  of  nature  or  of  art. 

With  fair  deceitful  charms, 
itrude  upon  my  thoughtless  heart. 

And  thrust  thee  from  my  arms. 

hen  I  repent  and  vex  my  soul. 
That  I  should  leave  thee  so, 

iThere  will  those  wild  affections  roll. 
That  let  a  Saviour  go ! 

in's  promis'd  joys  are  tum'd  to  pain. 
And  I  am  drown'd  in  grief; 

(ut  my  dear  Lord  returns  again, 
He  flies  to  my  relief. 
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8  Seizing  my  soul  with  sweet  surprise. 

He  draws  with  loving  bands ; 
Divine  compassion  in  Ins  eyes. 
And  pardon  in  his  hands. 

9  Wretch  that  I  am,  to  wander  thus. 

In  chase  of  false  delight ! 
Let  me  be  fjBtsten'd  to  thy  cross^ 
Rather  than  lose  thy  sight. 

10  Make  haste,  my  days,  to  reach  the  goal, 
And  bring  my  heart  to  rest 
On  the  dear  centre  of  my  sonl. 
My  God,  my  Savionr^s  breast. 

697*  ^^  Evening  Hymn.    (P.  M. 

1  TTTHAT  though  my  frail  eye-lids  wfose 

▼  Y     Continual  watching  to  keep. 
And,  punctual  as  midnight  renews, 

Demand  the  refreshment  of  sleep : 
A  sovereign  protector  T  have. 

Unseen,  yet  for  ever  at  hand. 
Unchangeable,  faithful  to  save. 

Almighty  to  rule  and  command. 

2  From  evil  secure,  and  its  dread, 

I  rest  if  my  Saviour  is  nigh. 
And  songs,  when  awake  on  my  bed. 

His  presence  shall  nightly  supply ; 
He  smiles — and  my  comforts  abound, 

His  grace  as  the  dew  shall  descend, 
And  walls  of  salvation  surround 

The  soul  he  delights  to  defend. 

3  Kind  Author  and  Ground  of  my  hope, 

Thee,  thee  for  my  God  I  avow. 
My  glad  Ebenezer  set  up. 
And  own  t\iou\x«fiX\i^^'^\fika^aLaow 
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699  •  ExhorUUum  to  Prayer.     (L.  M.) 

1  TXTHAT  various  hind'rances  we  meet, 

▼  ▼     In  coming  to  a  mercy  seat ! 
Yet  who,  that  knows  the  worth  of  pray'r, 
Bnt  wishes  to  be  often  there. 

2  PrayV  makes  the  darkened  cloud  withdraw, 
Pray'r  climbs  the  ladder  Jacob  saw ; 
Gives  exercise  to  faith  and  love. 
Brings  evVy  blessing  from  above. 

3  Restraining  pray'r,  we  cease  to  fight ; 
Pray'r  makes  the  Christian's  armour  brigbt^ 
And  Satan  trembles,  when  he  sees 

The  weakest  saint  upon  his  knees. 

4  While  Moses  stood  with«rms  spread  widi, 
Saccess  was  found  on  Israel's  side ; 

But  when  thro*  weariness  they  faiFd, 
That  moment  Amalek  prevailed. 

5  Have  you  no  words  ?  ah,  think  again. 
Words  flow  apace  when  yon  complain, 
And  fill  your  fellow-creature's  ear 
With  the  sad  tale  of  all  your  care. 

6  Were  half  the  breath  thus  vainly  spent, 
To  heav'n  in  supplication  sent ; 
Your  cheerful  song  would  off  ner  be, 

**  Hear  what  the  Lord  has  done  for  me." 

700.       The  Nativity  of  Christ.     (C.  M.) 

1  SHEPHERDS  rejoice,  lift  up  youre] 
^  And  send  your  fears  away  ; 
News  from  the  region  of  the  skies, 
A  Saviour's  \io\w  \.o-^vj , 
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t  Jesus,  the  God  whom  angels  fear. 
Comes  down  to  dwell  with  yoa. 
To-day  he  makes  his  entrance  here. 
Bat  not  as  monarchs  do. 

I  Go,  shepherds,  where  the  infant  lies. 
And  see  his  humble  throne ; 
With  tears  of  joy  in  all  your  eyes. 
Go,  shepherds,  kiss  the  Son. 

4  Glory  to  God  who  reigns  above. 
Let  peace  surround  the  earth; 
Mortals  shall  know  their  Maker's  love. 
At  their  Redeemer's  birth. 

&  Lord !  and  shall  angels  have  their  songs. 
And  men  no  tunes  to  raise? 
O  may  we  lose  these  useless  tongues, 
When  we  forget  to  praise. 

6  Glory  to  God,  who  reigns  above. 
That  pitied  us  forlorn ; 
We  join  to  sing  our  Maker's  love. 
For  there's  a  Saviour  born* 


0 1 .         Ood  imr  Refuge.    (C.  M.) 

1  1\>I"Y  hiding  place,  my  refuge,  tow'r, 
-»-▼•*-  And  shidd,  art  thou,  O  Lord ; 
I  firmly  anchor  all  my  hopes 
On  thine  unerring  word. 

a  Engrav'd  as  in  eternal  brass* 
The  mighty  promise  shines  ! 
Nor  can  the  pow'rs  of  darkness  xvau^ 
Those  everlasting  lines* 

3p 


MISCELLANEOUS. 

3  The  sacred  word  of  grace  is  strong, 

As  that  which  bnilt  the  skies ; 
The  voice  which  rolls  the  stars  along, 
Spake  all  the  promises. 

4  My  hiding  place,  my  refoge,  tow'r. 

And  shield,  art  thou,  O  Lord ; 
I  firmly  anchor  all  my  hopes 
On  thine  unerring  word, 

702.    Ood  glorious,  and  Sinners  saved.    (C.  M. 

1  TJ^ATHER,  how  wide  thy  glory  shines ! 
-K:    How  high  thy  wonders  rise ; 
Known  through  the  earth  by  thousand  sigi 

By  thousand  through  the  skies. 

2  Those  mighty  orbs  proclaim  thy  pow'r, 

Their  motions  speak  thy  skill ; 
And  on  the  wings  of  every  hour. 
We  read  thy  patience  still. 

5  But  when  we  view  thy  great  design. 

To  save  rebellious  worms  ; 
Where  vengeance  and  compassion  join, 
In  their  divinest  forms  : 

4  Here  the  whole  Deity  is  known. 
Nor  dare  a  creature  guess. 
Which  of  the  glories  brighter  shone, 
The  justice,  or  the  grace. 

6  Now  the  full  gloried  of  the  Lamb, 

Adorn  the  heav'nly  plains  ; 
Bright  serap\is\eax\vlmmauuers  name, 
And  try  th^ix  c\io\cei%\.  ^Vp»5». 
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6  O,  may  1  bear  some  humble  part 
In  that  immortal  song, 
Wonder  and  joy  shall  tune  my  heart. 
And  love  command  my  tongue. 

^03 .     The  Benefit  of  Affliction.     (P.  M.) 

1  TTOW  happy  the  sorrowful  man, 
J-J-  Whose  sorrow  is  sent  from  above ! 
Awak'd  by  a  visit  of  pain, 

Chastised  by  omnipotent  love : 
The  author  of  all  his  distress. 

He  comes  by  affliction  to  know ; 
And  God,  he  iu  heaven  shall  bless. 

That  ever  he  suflPer'd  below. 

2  Thus,  thus  may  I  happily  grieve. 

And  hear  the  intent  of  bis  rod ; 
The  marks  of  adoption  receive. 

The  strokes  of  a  merciful  God : 
With  nearer  access  to  his  throne. 

My  burthen  of  folly  confess. 
The  cause  of  my  miseries  own,   • 

And  cry  for  an  answer  of  peace. 

3  O  Father  of  mercies,  on  me. 

On  me  in  afBiction  bestow 
A  pow'r  of  applying  to  thee, 

A  sanotify'd  use  of  my  woe : 
I  would  in  a  &pirit  of  prayer, 

To  all  thy  appointments  submit ; 
The  pledge  of  my  happiness  bear, 

And  joyfully  die  at  thy  feet. 

4  Then,  Father,  and  never  till  then, 

I  all  the  felicity  prove. 
Of  living  a  moment  in  pain, 
Of  dying  in  Jesus's  love  ; 
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A  safferer  here  with  my  Lord^ 
With  Jesus  above  I  sit  down. 

Receive  an  eternal  reward. 
And  glory  obtain  in  a  crown. 

04.     The  Holy  Spint  imphred.     (S.  M.) 

1  /^OME,  Holy  Spirit,  come, 
^-^  Let  thy  bright  beams  arise ; 

Dispel  the  darkness  from  our  minds, 
And  open  all  our  eyes. 

2  Convince  us  of  our  sin. 
Then  lead  to  Jesu's  blood ; 

And  to  onrwond'ring  view  reveal 
The  secret  love  of  God. 

3  Revive  our  drooping  faith. 
Our  doubts  and  fears  remove. 

And  kindle  in  our  breasts  the  flame 
Of  never-dying  love. 

4  'Tis  thine  to  cleanse  the  heart. 
To  sanctify  the  soul, 

To  pour  fresh  life  in  ev'ry  part, 
And  new-create  the  whole. 

5  Dwell  therefore  in  our  hearts  ; 
Our  minds  from  bondage  free ; 

Then  shall  we  know,  and  praise,  and  love, 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Thee. 

f  05.  A  Morning  Hymn.     (L.  M.) 

1     A  WAKE,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun, 
-^*-   Thy  daily  stage  of  duty  run  : 
Shake  off  duW  8\o\Vv,  «.wd  early  rise. 
To  pay  thy  moiuVa^  s^wVSwi^. 
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Oo.  Admiration  of  the  .Love  of  ChrUt.     (L.  M.) 

1"^HE  fairest  of  ten  thousand  fairs. 
Bends  down  his  chariot  from  the  skies  ; 
Infinite  grace  bis  way  prepares, 
Infinite  love  adorns  his  eyes. 

O !  'tis  a  thought  would  jnelt  a  rock. 
And  make  a  heart  of  iron  move. 
That  those  sweet  lips,  that  heavenly  loojc^ 
Should  seek  and  wish  a  mortal  love ! 

When,  as  a  traitor  doom'4  to  fire, 
I  stood  condemned  to  endless  paij[is ; 
He  flew  on  wings  of  strong  desire^ 
Assum'd  my  guilt,  aad  took  my  chains. 

Did  pity  ever  stoop  so  low, 
Dress'd  in  divinity  and  blood  ? 
Was  ever  rebel  courted  so. 
In  groans  of  an  expiring  God  ? 

Now  may  my  tongue  in  ceaseless  praise. 
Make  known  the  wonders  he  hath  done ; 
May  all  my  heart  admire  his  grace. 
And  all  my  life  be  his  alone. 

Oy.  A  happy  Prospect.    (C.  M.) 

LORD,  when  this  mortal  frame  depays. 
And  ev'ry  weakness  diei^ : 
Complete  the  wonders  of  thy  grace, 
And  raise  me  to  the  skjes. 

Then  shall  my  joyful  pow'rs  unite. 

In  more  exalted  lays. 
And  join  the  happy  sons  of  UgVil, 

In  everlasting'  praise. 
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^10.  Prayer  and  Hope.     (P.  M.) 

1  OON  of  God  !  thy  blessing  graut, 
^  Still  supply  my  ev'ry  want ; 
Tree  of  life,  thine  ioflaence  shed. 
With  thy  fruit  my  spirit  feed  ! 

2  Tend'rest  branch,  alas !  am  I, 
Wither  without  thee,  and  die  : 
Weak  as  helpless  infancy — 

O  confirm  my  soul  in  thee. 

3  Unsustain*d  by  thee  I  fall. 

Send  the  strength  for  which  I  call ! 
Weaker  than  a  bruised  reed. 
Help  I  every  moment  need. 

4  All  my  hopes  on  thee  depend. 
Love  me  !  save  me  to  the  end ! 
Give  me  the  continuing  grace,^ 
Take  the  everlasting  praise  ! 

"711.  Christ  our  Wisdom^  &c.    (S.  M.) 

1  TLIOW  heavy  is  the  night, 
-Tl  That  hangs  upon  our  eyes. 

Till  Christ  with  his  reviving  light, 
O'er  our  .dark  souls  arise  ! 

2  Our  guilty  spirits  dread 

To  meet  the  wrath  of  Heaven ; 
But,  in  his  righteousness  arra/d. 
We  see  our  sins  forgiv'n, 

3  Unholy  and  impure. 

Are  all  our  thoughts  and  ways  ; 
His  hands  infecled.  xk^lute  cure. 
With  sanctW^mg  ^^^.^^ 
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Thy  mis-spent  moments  past  redeem ; 
Each  present  day,  thy  last  esteem : 
Thy  talents  to  improve  take  care ; 
For  the  great  Judgment-day  prepare. 

In  conversation  be  sincere ; 
Keep  conscience  as  the  noon-tide  clear : 
Think,  how  th'  all-seeing  God,  thy  ways, 
And  all  thy  secret  thoughts  surveys. 

Glory  to  Thee,  who  safe  hast  kept. 
And  hast  refreshed  me  whilst  I  slept ! 
Grant,  Lord,  when  I  from  death  shall  wake, 
I  may  of  endless  life  partake ! 

Lord !  I  my  vows  to  thee  renew ; 
Disperse  my  sins,  as  morning  dew  ; 
Guard  my  first  springs  of  thought  and  will. 
And  with  thyself  my  spirit  fill ! 

Direct,  controul,  suggest,  this  day. 
All  I  design,  or  do,  or  say ; 
That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might. 
In  thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow ; 
Praise  him,  all  creatures,  here  below : 
Praise  him  above,  angelic  host ; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

O.  Redeeming  Mercy.    (P.  M.) 

AND  can  it  be  that  I  should  gain 
An  interest  in  the  Saviour's  blood  ? 
Died  he  for  me,  who  caus'd  his  pain. 

For  me !  who  him  to  death  pursu'd  I 
Amazing  Jove  !  how  can  it  be. 
That  thou,  my  ^od,  shouldst  ^\e  iox  xftftV 
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3  'Tis  mystery  all :  the  Immortal  dies ; 

Who  can  explore  this  strange  design! 
In  vain  the  first-bom  seraph  tries. 

To  sound  the  depths  of  love  divine; 
Tis  mercy  all !  let  earth  adore : 
Let  angel-minds  inqaire  no  more. 

3  He  left  his  Father's  throne  above, 

(So  free,  so  infinite  his  grace !) 
Emptied  himself  of  all  bat  love. 

And  bled  for  Adam's  helpless  race ; 
'Tis  mercy  all.  immense  and  free. 
For,  O,  my  God,  it  foand  oat  me ! 

4  Long  my  imprison'd  spirit  lay. 

Fast  bound  in  sin  and  nature's  night: 
Thine  eye  diffus'd  a  quick'ning  ray ; 

I  livoke ;  the  dungeon  flam'd  with  light! 
My  chains  fell  oflF,  my  heart  was  free, 
I  rose,  went  forth,  and  followed  thee. 

5  No  condemnation  now  I  dread  ; 

Jesus,  and  all  in  him,  is  mine : 
Alive  in  him,  my  living  Head, 

And  cloth'd  in  righteousness  divine ; 
Bold  I  approach  th'  eternal  throne. 
And  claim  the  crown  through  Christ  myoi 

/  0  /  .      Praise  and  Confidence.     (P.  M.) 

1  npHIS  God  is  the  God  we  adore, 

A    Our  faithful,  unchangeable  friend  ^ 
Whose  love  is  as  great  as  his  power, 
And  never  knows  measure  nor  end : 

2  'Tis  Jesus  the  first  and  the  last, 
Whose  Spirit  shall  guide  us  safe  ^^ 
We'll  praise  him  for  all  that  is  p^^^\^^ 
•And  trust  him  for  all  that's  to  c^;0^^\., 
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The  powers  of  hell  agree 
To  hold  our  souls  in  vain ; 
Fid  sets  the  sons  of  bondage  free^ 
And  breaks  the  cursed  chain. 

Lord,  we  adore  thy  ways, 
To  bring  us  near  to  God, 
Thy  sov'reign  power,  thy  healing  grace. 
And  thine  atoning  blood. 

I  On  the  New  Year.    (L.  M.) 

GOD  of  my  life !  thy  constant  care. 
With  blessings  crowns  theop'ning  year; 
This  guilty  life  thou  dost  prolong, 
And  wake  anew  my  annual  song. 

How  many  kindred  souls  are  fled 
To  the  vast  regions  of  the  dead. 
Since  from  this  day,  the  cheering  sun 
Through  his  last  yearly  period  run  ! 

We  yet  survive,  but  who  can  say. 
Or  through  the  year,  or  month,  or  day, 
^'  I  will  retain  this  vital  breath," 
Thus  far,  at  least,  in  league  with  death. 

That  breath  is  thine,  eternal  God, 
'Tis  thine  to  fix  my  soul's  abode ; 
It  holds  its  life  from  thee  alone, 
On  earth,  or  in  the  world  unknown. 

To  thee  our  spirits  we  resign, 
Make  them,  and  own  them  still  as  thine  ; 
So  shall  they  smile,  secure  ftoukteat. 
Though  death  should  blast  the  tv«vu%'^«W'*^ 
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713.  The  Lard! s  Supper.    (CM.) 

1  "ITT  HEN  Christ  oar  Lord  a  table  spreai 
▼  ▼     And  heav'nly  food  prepares ; 
Shall  we,  aDmindfal  of  his  love. 
Prefer  our  earthly  cares  ? 

3  Let  vain  pursuits,  and  vain  desires. 
Be  banish'd  from  the  heart ; 
The  Saviour's  love  fill  ev^ry  breast, 
And  light  and  life  impaltt. 

3  He  knew  how  frail  our  nature  is. 

Our  souls  how  apt  to  stray ; 
How  much  we  need  his  gracioos  hdp» 
To  keep  us  in  the  way. 

4  For  these  kind  pledges  of  his  love. 

His  mercy  did  ordain. 
To  bring  refreshment  to  our  souls. 
And  ftdth  and  hope  sustain. 

5  Since  such  his  condescending  grace. 

Let  us  with  hearts  sincere. 
Obedient  to  his  holv  ¥riU, 
His  table  now  draw  near. 

6  And  while  we  join  to  celebrate 

The  snft'^rings  of  our  Lord, 
Slav  we  receive  new  strength  and  pow'r, 
T*  obev  his  holv  word. 

/  1  -i.   Om  Oprmimp  a  Phee  of  Wartkip,*   \C,l 

ILL  God  in  very  deed  descend. 
And  dwell  with  men  below ! 
An  ear  to  miMTtol  worship  lend. 
To  us  his  glory  show ! 
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716.        .     Invitation  to  Christ.     (P.M.) 

1  O  WEET  as  the  shepherd's  tuneful  reed, 
^  From  Sion's  mount  I  heard  the  sound ; 
Gay  sprang  the  flow'rets  of  the  mead. 

And  gladden'd  nature  smiFd  around. 
The  voice  of  peace  salutes  mine  ear ; 
Christ's  lovely  voice  perfumes  the  air. 

2  Peace,  troubled  soul,  whose  plaintive  moan 

Hath  taught  these  rocks  the  note  of  woe; 
•    Cease  thy  complaint,  suppress  thy  gproan, 

And  let  thy  tears  forget  to  flow. 
Behold,  the  precious  bsum  is  found. 
Which  lulls  thy  pain,  which  heals  thy  wound. 

3  Come,  freely  come,,  by  sin  opprest, 

Unburthen  here  the  weighty  load ; 
Here  find  thy  refuge,  and  thy  rest. 

Safe  on  the  bosom  of  thy  God. 
Thy  God's  thy  Saviour,  glorious  wordl 
That  sheaths  th'  avenger's  glitf  ring  sword. 

4  As  spring  the  winter,  day  the  night. 

Peace  sorrow's  gloom  shall  chase  away; 
And  smiling  joy,  a  seraph  bright. 

Shall  'tend  thy  steps,  and  near  thee  stay, 
Whilst  glory  weaves  th'  immortal  crowD> 
And  waits  to  claim  thee  for  her  own. 
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DOXOL06IES  AND  DISMISSIONS* 

717.  (I-M.) 

TO  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  three  in  one. 
Be  honour,  praise,  and  glory  giv'n. 
By  all  on  earth,  and  all  in  heav'n. 

7 18.  (S.M.) 

YE  angels  round  the  throne. 
And  saints  that  dwell  below. 
Worship  the  Father,  love  ^e  Son, 
And  bless  the  Spirit  ioo. 

719.  (L.M.) 

DISMISS  us  with  thy  blessing.  Lord ; 
Make  us  to  feed  upon  thy  word : 
Our  faith  confirm,  our  sins  forgive. 
And  let  thy  truth  within  us  live. 

Though  we  are  guilty,  thou  art  good; 
Wash  all  our  works  in  Jesu's  blood : 
Give  ev'ry  fettered  soul  release. 
And  bid  us  all  depart  in  peace. 

720.  (C.  M.) 

FATHER,  before  we  hence  depart. 
Send  thy  good  Spirit  down : 
liOt  him  reside  in  ev'ry  heart. 
And  ble;5s  the  seed  that's  so^vu* 

3g 


DDXOLOGIBS   AND    DISMISSIONS. 

3  Thou  fountain  of  eternal  love. 
Who  gav'st  thy  Son  to  die. 
Let  thy  sweet  unction,  from  above. 
Enlighten  and  apply. 

721.        (P.M.) 

1  T  ORD,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing, 
-"  Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace; 
Let  us  each,  thy  love  possessing. 

Triumph  in  redeeming  grace. 
O  refresh  us, 
Trav'ling  through  this  wilderness. 

2  Thanks  we  give,  and  adoration. 

For  thy  gospeFs  joyftil  sound. 
May  the  fruits  of  thy  salvation 

In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound. 
Ever  faithful. 
To  the  truth  may  we  be  found. 

3  So,  whene'er  the  signal's  given. 

Us  from  earth  to  call  away, 
Borne  on  angel's  wings  to  heaven. 
Glad  the  summons  to  obey. 

May  we  ever. 
Reign  with  Christ  in  endless  day  f 

722.        (S.M.) 

1  /^NCE  more,  before  we  part, 
^^  We'll  bless  the  Saviour's  name : 

Record  his  mercies  ev'ry  heart. 
Sing  ev'ry  tongue  the  same. 

2  Hoard  up  his  sacred  word. 
And  feed  thereon  and  grow ; 

Go  on  to  seek  lo  kivow  the  Lord, 
And  practise  ^>^^^.^^^>wtfs^. 
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S  Now  to  God  the  Three  in  One^ 
Be  eternal  glory  done ; 
Baise,  ye  saints^  the  somd  again. 
Ye  nationsy  jcnn  the  loud  Amen. 

727.        (CM.) 

GLORY  to  the  Aknighty  Lord, 
Who  gave  to  all  tlungs  breath ; 
Glory  onto  the  gracious  word. 
Who  sav'd  ns  by  his  death ; 
Glory  nnto  the  Spirit  be. 

By  whom  all  things  do  move : 
All  glory  to  the  Trinity, 
One  glorious  God  above. 

728.     (P.M.) 

npO  God,  the  Father,  King  supreme, 
•A-   And  Christ,  who  did  his  Church  redeei 

And  to  the  Holy  Ghost, 
In  essence  One,  in  persons  Three, 
Immortal  praise  and  glory  be. 
By  all  the  heav*nly  host. 

729.  (P-  M.) 

GIVE  glory  to  God,  ye  children  of  men 
And  publish  abroad,  again  and  again: 
The  Son's  glorious  merit,  the  Father's  bee  g 
The  gifts  of  the  Spirit,  to  Adam's  lost  race. 

730.  (P.  M.) 

YE  sons  of  men,  your  voices  raise, 
.And  sing  th'  eteraal  Father's  praise. 
And  glorify  the  Son. 
Give  glory  to  the  Holy  Ghost, 
And  join  Nvith  all  th'  angelic  host. 
To  bless  the  peaVTVix^^-^xifc. 
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